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To the Honourable 


Edward Coke, Eſq; 


T was the Practice of moſt 
J Authors in the laſt Age, to 
> prefix their own Pictures 
to their Books; but our 
preſent Writers, much happier in 
their Politicks, have choſen to fer 
off their Productions with nobler 
Frontiſpieces, prefixing the Effi- 
gies of Perſons of Quality and Me- 
rit to recommend their Works to 
the World. This Practice, Sir, 
though very prudent, is, in many 
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Caſes, very preſumptuous. To 
draw in the Wit and Perfections of a 
fine Gentleman, to patronize the Im- 
pertinence and Folly of ſome inſipid 
Piece, may bring the Patron's Me- 
rit, and the Author's Modeſty, very 
much in Queſtion. Bur here, Sir, I 
make bold to ſay, that I have ſuited 
my Book to my Patron. The great 
Cervantes begs the Protection of 
the Noble Mr. Coke. The fineſt 
Flowers, principally thoſe of Fo- 
reign Growth, require the higheſt 
Shelter and the warmeſt Sun. 
Then where ſhould Wir fly in theſe 
tempeſtuous Times, but where the 
Nobility and Greatneſs of a Houle 
may protect it from the Storm; 
where a generous Hoſpitality em- 
boldens it to intrude, and the 
Warmth of Fortune may cheriſh 
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and enliven it? The Bleſhng of a 
plentiful Eſtate ſets you above all 
Anxieties in this Life, and the 
Riches of your Mind ſecure your 
Happinels in the future. To double 
your Fortune, you have a charming 
and virtuous Partner to ſhare it : 
She makes your Life truly happy, 
for your Deſires are at home. 
There Cervantes expects a candid 
Reception; he knows that where 
the Mind is eaſy, the Sentiments 
will be mild; he chooſes to be en- 
tertain'd where he ſhall find no Di- 
verſions but what are innocent and 
ingenious, like his own. 

Your youthful Thoughts have 
been ſo improv'd by converling 
with the beſt Authors, that whar 
is the Study of others, is now your 
Recreation ; and thoſe Years, which, 
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among many, are thrown away in 
ſuperficial Vanities, were by you 
employ'd in admiring the authen- 
tick Worthies of Hiſtory, and in 
modelling your Life by their great 
Examples. Among other Obſer— 
vations that you wh made on 
this Subject, you found, that the 
greateſt Men have ſtill been the 
greateſt Patrons. Hence flows your 
Candour and indulgent Favour to 
Wit and Learning; and from hence 
the declining Stage finds the Benefit 
of your generous Support. Your 
Judgment in Dramatick Poetry can 
ſeparate the Improvement and Mo- 
rality of the Scene from the Vicioul- 
nels of an Expos d Character; and 
you can receive the true Diverſion 
of a well-wrought Play; for where- 
ever Virtue is rewarded, your Merit is 
juſtly complimented. On 
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On this Conſideration Don Quix- 
ote, being, in a manner, a Dramatick 
Piece, lays a Claim to your Protecti- 
on; and thoſe who have the Honour 
of your Converfation, muſt draw 
this Remark from your nice Taſte, 
and judicious Sentiments on that 
Subject, and other polite Studies, 
That the Beauties of Cervantes are 
properly your own; Inſtruction 
without Severity, Learning without 
Pedantry, and the Senſe of Philo- 
ſophy in the Words of a Gentle- 
man. 

Theſe Motives, Sir, were ſuffici- 
ent of themſelves to make me be 
your Acceptance of this Work, ſure 
of the Approbation of thoſe ingeni- 
ous Gentlemen who have done me 
the Fayour to join with me in the 
Tranſlation of this Volume. But I 
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had ſtill a further Engagement to 


this Addreſs, my own private Am- 
birion of owning to the World how 
much ] have been obliged to your 
Generoſity. And I cannot forbear 
complimenting my {elf upon the 
Countenance of a Perſon of your 
Merit, for whom J have fo great a 
Reſpect. This Occaſion, Sir, might 
engage me to make you an Author's 
Acknowledgment, were not your 
Virtues ſo far above the Reach of 
. my Pen. Yer, as long as this Work 
ſhall endure, your Favours ſhall be Þ — 
found upon Record, and that I am, 


SIR, r 
Tour moſt Humble 
and moſt Obliged Servant, 


MF copay ya 


P. MoOTTEUX, 


Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


PARTI. BOOK IV. 


"IF * 


4b 


„ 


HK. 


The pleaſant new Adventure which the Curate 
and the Barber met in Sierra Morena. 
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Errantry, that was not only wholly negleQed, but 
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almoſt loſt and aboliſh'd, our Age, barren in it ſelf 
of pleaſant Recreations, derives the Pleaſure we 
reap from his true Hiſtory, and the various Tales 
and Novels with which tis intermix'd, in ſome 
Reſpects, as entertaining, as artful, and authen- 
tick. We told you that as the Curate was pre- 
paring to give Cardenio ſome ſeaſonable Conſo- 
lation, he was prevented by a Voice, whoſe dole- 
ful Complaints reach'd his Ears. O Heavens, cry'd 
the unſeen Mourner, is it poſſible I have at laſt 
found out a Place that will afford a private Grave 
to this miſerable Body, whoſe Load I ſo repine 
to bear? Ves, if the Silence and Solitude of theſe 
Deſarts do not deceive me, here I may die con- 
ceal'd from Human Eyes, Ah me! Ah wretched 
Creature! To what Extremity has Affliction driven 
me, reduc'd to think theſe hideous Woods and 
Rocks a kind Retreat! ? is true indeed, I may here 
freely complain to Heaven, and beg for that Re- 
lief which I might ask in vain of falſe Mankind: as 
For *tis vain, I find, to ſeek below either Counſel, * 


Eaſe, or Remedy. The Curate and his Company, 1 
who heard all this diſtinctly, juſtly conjectur'd they * 


were very near the Perſon who thus expreſs'd his 
Grief, and therefore rofe to find him out. They by 
had not gone above twenty Paces, before they \ 
1py'd a Youth in a Country Habit, fitting at the . 
Foot of -a Rock behind an Aſk=tree ; but they 1 
cou'd not well ſee his Face, being bow'd almoſt 
upon his Knees, as he ſat waſhing his Feet in a 
Rivulet that glided by. They approach'd him ſo 
ſoftly that he did not perceive 'em: And, as he 
was gently padling in the clear Water, they had 
time to diſcern that his Legs were as white as 
Alabiſter, and fo taper, ſo curioufly proportion'd, 
and ſo fine, that nothing of the kind could appear , 
more beautiful. Our Obſervers were amaz'd P 
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this Diſcovery, rightly imagining that ſach tender 
Feet were not us'd to trudge in rugged ways, or 
meaſure the Steps of Oxen at the Plough, the com- 
mon Employments of People in ſuch Apparel ; 
and therefore the Curate, who went before the 
reſt, whoſe Curioſity was heighten'd by this ſight, 
beckon'd to em to ep aſide, and hide — 
behind ſome of the little Rocks that were by; 
which they did, and from thence making a ſtricter 
Obſervation, they found he had on à hort Jerkin of 
coarſe ruſſet Cloth ty'd about his Waſte, with a 
kind of Linen Scarf, and a pair of Breeches of the 
ſame, together with a T hrum-cap, under which his 
Hair was turn'd up. After he had waſh'd his Feet, 
to dry *em he pull'd out from under his Cap a 
Handkerchief that partly hid his Checks; and with 
that looking vp, he diſcover'd fo charming a Face, 
ſo accomplifh*d a Beauty, that Cærdenio could not 
forbear ſaying to'the Curate, that ſince this was 
not Lucinda, t was certainly no human Form, but 
an Angel. And then the Vouth taking off his Cap, 
and ſhäking his Head, an incredible quantity of 
lovely Hair flow'd down upon his Shoulders, and 
not only cover'd *em, but almoſt all his Body; by 
which they were now convinc'd, that what they 
at firſt took to be a Country Lad, was a young 
Woman, and one of the moſt beautiful Creatures. 
in the World. Cardenio was not leſs ſurpriz'd than 
the other two, and once more declar'd, that no- 
Face could vie with hers but Lacinda s. To 
part her diſhevel'd Treſſes, ſhe only us'd her 
flender Fingers, and at the ſame time diſcover'd fo: 
fine a pair of Arms and Hands, fo white and love- 
ly, that our three admiring Gazers grew more im- 
patient to know who ſhe was, and mov'd forwards 
to accoſt her. At the Noife they made, the pretty: 

Creature 


4 The Life and Atchievements 


Creature ſtarted; and peeping thro? her Hair, which 
ſhe haſtily remov'd from before her Eyes with 
both her Hands, ſhe no ſooner ſaw three Men Omg 
towards her, but in a mighty fright ſhe ſnatch” 
up a little Bundle that lay by her, and fled as 
faſt as ſhe cou'd, without ſo much as ſtaying to 
put on her Shoes, or do up her Hair. But alas! 
Icarce had ſhe gone fix Steps, when her tender 
Feet not being able to endure the rough encounter 
of the Stones, the poor aftrighted Fair fell on the 
hard Ground ; 1o that thoſe trom whom ſhe fled, 
haſt'ning to help her; Stay, Madam, cry'd the 
C.urate, whoever you be, you have no reaſon to 
fly; We have no other Deſign but to do you Ser- 
vice. With that, approaching her, he took her by the 
Hand, and perceiving ſhe was ſo diſorder'd with 
Fear and Confuſion, that ſhe cou'd not anſwer a 
Word; he (trove to compoſe her Mind with kind 
Expreflions. Be not afraid, Madam, continu'd he; 
tho* your Hair has betray'd what your Diſguiſe 
conceal'd from us, we are but the more diſpos'd 
10 aſſiſt you, and do you all manner of Service. 
Then pray tell us how we may belt do it. I 
imagine it was no flight occaſion that made you 
Obſcure your ſingular Beauty under ſo unworthy a 
Diſguiſe, and venture into this Deſart, where it 
was the greateſt Chance in the World that &er 
ou met with us. However, we hope it is not 
impoſſible to find a Remedy for your Misfortunes ; 
ſince there are none which Reaſon and Time will 
not at laſt ſurmount: And therefore, Madam, if 
you have not abſolutely renounc'd all human Com- 
fort, I beſeech you tell us the Cauſe of your 
Affliction, and aſſure your ſelf we do not ask this 
out of meer Curiolity, but areal Defire to ſerve you, 
and either to condole or aſſwage your Grief. 


While 
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While the Curate endeavour'd thus to remove 
the trembling Fair one's Apprehenſion, ſhe ſtood 
amarz'd, ſtaring, without ſpeaking a Word, ſome- 
times upon one, ſometimes upon another, like 
one ſcarce well awake, or like an ignorant Clown 
who happens to ſee ſome ſtrange Sight. But at 
laſt the Curate having given her time to recollect 
herſelf, and perſiſting in his earneſt and civil In- 
treaties, ſhe fetch'd a deep Sigh, and then unclo- 
ſing her Lips, broke Silence in this manner. Since 
this Deſart has not been able to conceal me, and 
my Hair has betray*d me, *twou'd be needleſs now: 
for me to diſſemble with you; and ſince you delire 
to hear the Story of my Misfortunes, I cannot in 
Civility deny you, after all the obliging Offers you 
have been. pleas'd to make me: But yet, Gentle- 
men, I am much afraid, what I have to ſay will 
but make you ſad, and afford you little Satisfac- 
tion; for you will find my Diſaſters are not to be 
remedy'd. There's one thing that troubles me yet 
more ; it ſhocks my Nature to think I muſt be 
forc'd to reveal to you ſome Secrets which I had 
deſign'd to have bury'd in my Grave: But yet 
conſidering the Garb and the Place you've found 
me in, I fancy *twill be better for me to tell you 
all, than. to give you occaſion to doubt of my paſt 
Conduct . my preſent Deſigns by an affected Re- 
ſervedneſs. The diſguis'd Lady having made this 
Anſ ver, with a modeſt Bluſh and extraordinary 
Diſcretion, the Curate and his Company, who now 
admir'd her the more for her Senſe, renew'd their 
kind Offers and prefling Solicitations; and then 
they modeſtly let her retire a Moment to ſome di- 
ſtance to put herſelf in decent Order. Which done, 
ſhe return'd, and being all ſeated. on the Graſs, 
after ſhe had us'd no ſmall Violence to ſmother hes 
Tears, ſhe thus began her Story. 

: ; | I was. 
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I was born in a certain Town of Andalnzi, 
from which a Duke takes his Title, that make 
him a Grandee of Spain. This Duke has two! 
Sons, the Eldeſt Heir to his Eſtate and Virtues, 


| © 
the Youngeſt Heir to nothing I know of, but the z wn 
Deceit and Perfidiouſneſs of the greateſt Traitors this“ 
that ever livid. My Father, who is one of his i ſend 
Vaſlals, is but of low degree; but fo very rich, tion, 
that, had Fortune equall'd his Birth to his Eſtate, Mis 
he cou'd have wanted nothing more, and I, ton 
haps, had never been ſo milerable; for I verily a > 
believe, my not being of noble blood is the chief WM gur 
occaſion of my Ruin. And yet my Parents ate but 
not ſo meanly born neither, as to have any cauſe tim: 
to be aſham'd of their Original. 'Tis true, they ther 
have been Farmers from Father to Son, yet with- fine 
out any Mixture or Stain of infamous or ſcanda- a; 
lous Blood. They are good old Chriſtians (as we hap 
call our true primitive Spaniards) and the Anti- ane 
quity of their Family, together with their large pes 
Poſſeſſions, and the Port they live in, raiſes em 0 
much above their Profeſſion, and has by little PF 
and little almoſt univerſally gain'd them the Name na 
of Gentlemen, ſetting 'em, in 4 manner, equal 4 
to many ſuch in the World's Eſteem. As l am an 
their only Child, they ever lov'd me with all the im 
Tenderneſs of indulgent Parents; and their great ta 
Affection made 'em eſteem themſelves happier in to 
their Daughter, than in the peaceable Enjoyment o. 
of their large Eſtate. Now as it was my good WM wy 
Fortune to be poſſeſſed of their Love, they were ta 
pleas'd to intruſt me with their Wealth. The WW tc 


whole Houſe was left to my Management, and I 

took ſuch care not to abuſe the Truſt they repos'd f. 

in me, that k never forfeited their good Opinion F 

of my Diſcretion. The time I had to ſpare from t 

the Care of the Family, I commonly employ'd in | 
the 


OT Ret EY, EN 


i 


F 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 7 


the uſual Exerciſes of young Women, ſometimes 
making Lace, or at my | 
then reading ſome good Book, or playing on the 


eedle, and now and 


8 Spaniſh Harp; having experienc'd that Mutick was 


very proper to recreate the wearied Mind: And 
this was the Innocent Life I led. I have not de- 
ſcended to theſe Particulars out of vain Oftenta- 


tion, but meerly that when I come to relate my 
= Misfortunes, you may obſerve | do not owe em 
to my ill Conduct. hile I thus liv'd the Life of 
a Nun, unſeen, as I thought, by any Body but 
our own Family, and never leaving the Houſe 
but to go to Church, which was commonly be- 
times in the Morning, and always with my Mo- 
ther, and ſo cloſe hid in a Veil that 1 cou'd ſrarce 
find my way; notwithſtanding all the Care that 
was taken to keep me from being ſeen, 'twas un- 
happily rumour'd abroad that 1 was handſome, 


and to my eternal Diſquiet, Love intruded into my 
peaceful Retirement. Don Ferdinand, ſecond Son 
to the Duke I've mention'd, had a fight of me 
Scarce had Cardenio heard Don Ferdirand 
nam'd, but he chang'd Colour, and betray'd ſuch 
a Diſorder of Body and Mind, that the Curate 
and the Barber were afraid he wou'd have fallen 
into one of thoſe frantick Fits that often us'd to 
take him; but by good Fortune it did not come 
to that, and he only ſet himſelf to look ſtedfaſtly 
on the Country Maid, preſently gueſſing who the 
was; while ſhe continu'd her Story, without 
taking any notice of the Alteration of his Coun- 

tenance. | 
No ſooner had he ſeen me, faid the, but, as he 
ſince told me, he felt in his Breaſt that violent 
Paſſion of which he afterwards gave me ſo many 
Proofs, But not to tire you With a needleſs Re- 
lation of every Particular, I will paſs over all the 
Means 
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Means he us'd to inform me of his Love: H ono 
| purchas'd the Good-will of all our Servants wit Noe at 
private Gifts: He made my Father a thouſiMuin 
kind Offers of Service: Every Day ſeem'd a Dy make 
of Rejoicing in our Neighbourhood, every Even in ou 
ing uſher'd in ſome Serenade, and the continua tpat | 
uſick was even a Diſturbance in the Night Wrecte 
He got an infinite number of Love- Letters tran. bim! 
mitted to me, I don't know by what means, eve. never 
ry one full of the tendereſt Expreſſions, Pro-WMtry t 
miſes, Vows, and Proteſtations. But all this way. 
aſſiduous Courtſhip was ſo far from inclining my mud 
Heart to a kind Return, that it rather mov'd my Opp 
Indignation; inſomuch that I look'd upon Dou nels: 
Ferdinand as my greateſt Enemy, and one wholly {Wit t 
bent on my Ruin: Not but that I was well beat 
enough pleas'd with his Gallantry, and took a ot a 
ſecret Delight in ſeeing myſelf thus courted by a 
Perſon of his Quality. Such Demonſtrations of 
Love are never altogether diſpleaſing to Women, 
and the moſt diſdainful, in ſpight of all their 
Coyneſs, reſerve a little Complaiſance in their 
Hearts for their Admirers. But the Diſproportion 
between our Qualicies was too great to ſuffer me 
to entertain any reaſonable Hopes, and his Gal- 
lantry too ſingular not to offend me. Beſides, 
my Father, who ſoon made a right Conſtruction 
of Don Ferdinand's Pretenſfions, with his prudent 
Admonitions concur'd with the Senſe I ever had 
of my Honour, and baniſh'd from my Mind all 
favourable Thoughts of his Addreſſes. However, 
like a kind Parent, perceiving I was ſomewhat 
uneaſy, and imagining the flattering. Proſpect of 
ſo advantageous a Match might ſtill amuſe me, 
he told me one Day he repoſed the utmoſt Truſt 
in my Virtue, eſteeming it the ſtrongeſt Ob- 
ſtacle he could oppoſe to Don Ferdinand's diſ- 
8 honourable 
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e: Honourable Deſigns; yet if | wou'd Marry, to rid 
ts wü ne at once of his unjuſt Purſuit, and prevent the 
uſa vin of my Reputation, I ſhou'd have liberty to 
a Dy 4 ake my own choice of a ſuitable Match, either 
Even. in our own 'I'own or the Neighbourhood ; and 
What he wou'd do for me whatever cou'd be ex- 
WErcted from a loving Father. 1 humbly thank'd 
tranſl. him for his Kindneſs, and told him, thut as I had 
, eve-MWncver yet had any I houghts of Marriage, I wou'd 
Pro. Witry to rid my ſeif of Don Ferdinand ſome other 
th way. Accordingly I reſolv'd to ſhun him with ſo 

my much Precaution, that he ſhou'd never have the 

my Opportunity to ſpeak to me: But all my Reſerved- 
Don WW nels, far from tiring out his Paſſion, ſtrengthened 
wlly Wit the more. In ſhort, Don Ferdinand, either 
well hearing or ſuſpecting I was to be marrry'd, thought 
kk a MW of a Contrivance to croſs a Delign that was like- 
bya ly to cut off all his Hopes. One Night there- 
s of fore, when I was ih my Chamber, no Body with 
nen, W me but my Maid, and the Door double-lock'd 
heir and bolted, that I might be ſecur'd againſt the 
heir MW Attempts of Don Ferdinand, whom I took to be a 
ion Man who wou'd ſtick at nothing to compaſs his 
me Defigns, unexpectedly I faw him juſt before me; 
ral- which amazing fight ſo ſurpriz'd me, that I was 
les, ſtruck dumb, and fainted away with Fear. So 


[ON I had not power to call for help, nor do I believe 
ent he wou'd have given me time to have done it, 
1ad. had I attempted it; for he preſently ran to me, 
all and taking me in his Arms, while 1 was finking 
er, with the F right, he ſpoke to me in ſuch endearing 


lat Terms, and with ſo much Addreſs, and pretended 
of Tenderneſs and Sincerity, that I did not dare 


le, to cry out when I came to my ſelf. His Sighs, 
ut and yet more his Tears, ſeem'd to me undeni- 


d- able Proofs of his vow'd Integrity; and I being 
5 but young, bred up in perpetual Retirement," m"_ 
le a 
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all Society but my virtuous Parents, and unexpef 


Man as a Lover, but by his Appointment. There- 
fore, my Lord, if you wou'd have me believe 
| you 


0} 


Fou ſe 
rienc'd in thoſe Affairs, in which even the mol oer 
knowing are apt to be miſtaken, my Reluctanei the l 
abated by Degrees, and I began to have ſom Hon 
ſenſe of Compaſſion, yet none but what was con-W | ite 
ſiſtent with my Honour. However, when I wand 
pretty well recover'd from my firſt Fright, l car 
tormer Reſolution return'd; and then, with more chart 
Courage than I thought I ſhou'd have had, My Can 
Lord, ſaid I, if at the ſame time that you off Wh 
me your Love, and give me ſuch ſtrange Demon me 
{trations of it, you wou'd alſo offer me Poifon, BM oth 
and leave to take my Choice, I wou'd ſoon re Mo 
ſolve which to accept, and convince you by my 
Death, that my Honour is dearer to me than my An. 
Life. To be plain, 1 can have no good Opinion WM Im: 
of a Preſumption that endangers my Reputation; Ml Tr 
and unleſs you leave me this Moment, I will fo ( 
effectually make you know how much you are mi- no 
taken in me, that if you have but the leaſt ſenſe toc 
of Honour left, you'll repent the driving me to ru 
that Extremity as long as you live. I was bo of 
your Vaſlal, but not your Slave; nor does the yo 
Greatneſs of your Birth privilege you to injute hc 
your Inferiors, or exact from me more than the tu 

uties which all Vaſſals pay: That excepted, p1 

I do not eſteem my ſelf lets in my low Degree, ] 
than you have reaſon to value your ſelf in your tt 
high Rank Do not then think to awe or dazrle r 
me with your Grandeur, or fright or force me in- C 
to a baſe Compliance; I am not to be tempted t 
with Titles, Pomp, and Equipage; nor weak t 
enough to be moved with vain Sighs and falle t 
Tears. In ſhort, my Will is wholly at my 1 
Father's Diſpoſal, and I will not entertain any 
| 


s of the Renowy'd Don Quixote. 11 
T1 ou ſo ſincerely love me, give over your vain and 
e moſ W1jurious Purſuit; ſuffer me peaceably to enjoy 
1etancyi the Benefits of Life in the free poſſeſſion of my 
e lone lonour, the loſs of which for ever imbitters all 
a ee Litc's Sweets; and ſince you cannot be my Huſ- 
I wa band, do not expect from me that AﬀeCtion which 
t, u | cannot pay to any other. What do you mean, 
| More charming Dorothea? cry'd the pertidious Lord. 
„ Cannot 1 be yours by the ſacred Title of Husband? 
1 Oli Who can hinder me, if you'll but conſent to bleſs 
nu me on thoſe Terms? Too happy it I have no 
oifon, BY other Obſtacle to ſurmount. l am yours this 
on te Moment, beautiful Dorothea; ſee, I give you here 
uu my Hand to be yours, and yours alone for ever: 
mn ii Aud let all-ſeeing Heaven, and this Holy 
<5 54a Image here on your Oratory, witneſs the ſolemn 
ation Truth. | 

um 08 Cardenio heating her call herſelf Dorothea, was 
e mit now tully ſatisfy'd ſhe was the Perſon whom he 
ſenſe took her to be: However, he wou'd not inter- 
ne 1088 rupt her Story, being impatient to hear the End 


IJ 


dom of it; only addrefling himſelf to her, Is then 
the your Name Dorothea, Madam, cry'd he? [ have 
Mute heard of a Lady of that Name, whoſe Misfor- 
1 the tunes have a great Reſemblance with yours. But 


Pted, BY proceed | beſcech you, and when you have done, 


zree, | may, perhaps, ſurprize you with an Account of 
Your things that have ſome Affinity with thoſe you 
zLie relate, With that Dorothea made a {top to ſtudy 

> Ut Cardenio's Face, and his wretched Attire; and 
pted then earneſtly deſit'd him, if he knew any thing 
ee that concern'd her, to let her know it preſentiy; 
alle telling him, that all the Happineſs ſhe had left, 
my was only the Courage to bear with Reſignation all 
ny the Diſaſters that might befall her, well aſſur'd 
re. 


that no new one cou'd make her more unfortu- 


re nate than the was already. Truly, Madam, re. 
yOu ply'd 


of 1 
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ply'd Cardenio, 1 would tell you all I know, were If, » 
ſure my ConjeQures were true; but ſo far as [{Mſlures 


may judge by what I have heard hitherto, I don't WM by 
think it material to tell it you yet, and I ſhall Wucm' 
find a more proper time to do it. Then Dorothea Wine tt 
reſuming her Diſcourſe, Don Ferdinand, ſaid ſhe, Nerous 
repeated his Vows of Marriage in the moſt ſerious Wctul; 
manner; and giving me his Hand, plighted me Wn his 
his Faith with the moſt binding Words, and Paſſio 


ſacred Oaths. But before I wow'd let him en- Whimle 
gage himſelf thus, I advis'd him to have a Care {Wvou': 
how he ſuffer'd an unruly Paſſion to get the Af. Hut e 
cendant over his Reaſon, to the endangering of Who c: 
his future Happineſs. My Lord, ſaid I, let not Rrenſo 
a few tranſitory and imaginary Charms, which 
cou'd never excuſe ſuch an exceſs of Love, hurry 
oy to your Ruin: Spare your noble Father the 
hame and Diſpleaſure of ſeeing you marry'd to 
a Perſon ſo much below your Birth; and do not 
raſhly do a thing of which you may repent, and No. 
that may make my Life uncomfortable. I added 
ſeveral other Reaſons to diſſaade him from that 
haſty Match, but they were all unregarded. Don 
Ferdinand, deaf to every thing but to his De- 
fires, - engag'd and bound himfelf like an incon- 
ſiderate Lover, who ſacrifices all things to his 
Paſſion, or rather like a Cheat, who does not va- 
lue a Breach of Vows. When I ſaw him fo 
obſtinate, I began to confider what I had to do. 
I am not the firſt, thought I to my ſelf, whom 
Marriage has rais'd to unhop'd-for Greatneſs, and 
whoſe Beauty alone has ſupply'd her want of 
Birth and Merit : Thouſands beſides Don Ferdinand 
have marry'd meerly for Love, without any re- 
gard to the inequality of Wealth or Birth. The 
Opportunity was fair and tempting ; and as For- 
tune is not always favourable, I thought it an 
impru* 
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Iyprudent thing to let it flip. Thought I to my- 
were Melt, while ſhe kindly offers me a Husband who 
as [ſures me of an inviolable Affection, why ſhould 


dont by an unreafonable Denial make my ſelf an 
ſhall WW ncmy of ſuch a Friend? and then there was 
ohe ne thing more; | apprehended it would be dan- 
1 the, Wcrous to drive him to deſpair by an ill-tim'd 
rious Wctuſal : Nor could | think my ſelf ſafe alone 
me Win his Hands, leſt he ſhould reſolve to ſatisfy his 
and NPaſſion by Force; which done, he might think 
1 en- Whimlelf free from performing a Promiſe which I 
Care Wvou'd not accept, and then J ſnou'd be left with- 
A. Wout either Honour or an Excuſe; for it wou'd be 
g of Who caſy matter to perſwade my Father, and the 
not Wrenſorious World, that this Nobleman was ad- 
hich Wnitted into my Chamber without my Conſent. 


urry Ha theſe Reaſons, which in a Moment offer'd 
the hemſelves in my Mind, ſhook my former Re- 
d to Nolves; and Don Ferdinand's Sighs, his Tears, his 
not ows and the ſacred Witneſles by which he 
and ſwore, together with his graceful Mien, his ex- 
ided ¶traoruinary Accompliſhments. and the Love which 
that I tancy'd [ read in all his Actions, help'd to bring 
Jon on my Ruin, as I believe they would have pre- 


ail'd with any one's Heart as free and as well 
guarded as was mine. Then I call'd my Maid to 
be witneſs of Don Ferdinand's Vows and ſacred 
vas {WE 21. cments, which he reiterated to me, and 
| fo {Wcontiirm'd with new Oaths and folemn Promiſes; he 
do, Nad again on Heaven, and on many particular 
om {W»aiats, to witnels his Sincerity, wiſhing a thouſand 
ind Cortes might fall on him, in caſe he ever violated 
of Wii's Word. Again he figh'd, again he wept, and 
md W':0v'd me more and more with freſh Marks of 
re- Affection; and the treacherous Maid having left 
he e Room, the perfidious Lord preſuming on my 
or- Weakneſs, compleated his pernicious Dei * 

* 
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1 5 Cardenio, I would tell you all I know, were 
ſure my Conjectures were true; but ſo far as | 
may judge by what I have heard hitherto, I don't 
think it material to tell it you yet, and J ſhall 
find a more proper time to do it. Then Dorothea 
reſuming her Diſcourſe, Don Ferdinand, ſaid ſhe, 
repeated his Vows of Marriage in the moſt ſerious 
manner; and giving me his Hand, plighted me 
his Faith with the moſt binding Words, and 
ſacred Oaths. But before I wou'd let him en- 
gage himſelf thus, I advis'd him to have a Care 
how he ſuffer'd an unruly Paſſion to get the Af: 
cendant over his Reaſon, to the endangering of 
his future Happineſs. My Lord, ſaid I, let not 
a few tranſitory and imaginary Charms, which 
cou'd never excuſe ſuch an exceſs of Love, hurry 
oy to your Ruin: Spare your noble Father the 
hame and Diſpleaſure of ſeeing you marry'd to 
a Perſon ſo much below your Birth; and do not 
raſhly do a thing of which you may repent, and 
that may make my Life uncomfortable. I added 
ſeveral other Reaſons to diſſuade him from that 
haſty Match, but they were all unregarded. Don 
Ferdinand, deaf to every thing but to his De- 
fires, - engag'd and bound himtelf like an incon- 
fiderate Lover, who. ſacrifices all things to his 
Pafſion, or rather like a Cheat, who does not va- 
lue a Breach of Vows. When I ſaw him fo 
obſtinate, I began to conſider what I had to do. 
I am not the firſt, thought | to my ſelf, whom 
Marriage has rais'd to unhop'd-for Greatneſs, and 
whoſe Beauty alone has ſupply'd her want of 
Birth and Merit: Thouſands beſides Don Ferdinand 
have marry'd meerly for Love, without any re- 
gard to the inequality of Wealth or Birth. The 
Opportunity was fair and tempting ; and as For- 
tune is not always favourable, I thought it an 
impru- 
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Iprudent thing to let it flip. Thought I to my- 
it, while ſhe kindly offers me a Husband who 
ſures me of an inviolable Affection, why ſhould 
by an unreaſonable Denial make my {elf an 
ſhall WW nemy of fuch-a Friend? and then there was 


othea ne thing more; | apprehended it would be dan- 
| the, Werous to drive him to deſpair by an ill-tim'd 
rious WMctuſal : Nor could | think my ſelf ſafe alone 
| me En his Hands, leſt he ſhould reſolve to ſatisfy his 
and Paſſion by Force; which done, he might think 
en- Whimlelf free from performing a Promiſe which [I 
Care Wavou'd not accept, and then 1 ſnou'd be left with- 
Af. Wout either Honour or an Excuſe; for it wou'd be 


g of Who caſy matter to perſwade my Father, and the 
not Wrcnſorious World, that this Nobleman was ad- 
hich Whnitted into my Chamber without my Conſent. 
urry He theſe Reaſons, which in a Moment offer'd 
the hemſelves in my Mind, ſhook my former Re- 


d to Wolves; and Don Ferdinand's Sighs, his Tears, his 
not ows and the ſacred Witneſſes by which he 
and ore, together with his gracefal Mien, his ex- 
raordinary Accompliſhments. and the Love which 
I tancy'd I read in all his Actions, help'd to bring 
n my Ruin, as I believe they would have pre- 
ail'd with any one's Heart as free and as well 
guarded as was mine. Then I cald my Maid to 
his be witneſs of Don Ferdinand's Vows and ſacred 
Va» Wt 714. cments, which he reiterated to me, and 
fo eonärm'd with new Oaths and ſolemn Promiles; he 
do. Nad again on Heaven, and on many particular 
om {Wvainrs, to witnels his Sincerity, wiſhing a thouſand 
ind Cortes might fall on him, in caſe he ever violated 
of W's Word. Again he figh'd, again he wept, and 
md W':0v'd me more and more with freſh Marks of 
re- Atection; and the treacherous Maid having left 
he e Room, the perfidious Lord preſuming on my 
r- W'cakneſs, compleated his pernicious Deſi 8 
an 0: 
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The Day which ſucceeded that —_—y Night 
e 


had not yet begun to dawn, when Don Ferdinand 
' impatient to be gone, made all the haſte he cou 
to leave me. For after the Gratifications of |rq. 
tiſn Appetite are paſt, the greateſt Pleaſure then 
is, to get rid of that which entertain'd it. He 
told me, though not with ſo great a ſhow of At. 
fection, nor ſo warmly as before, that [ might 
rely on his Honour and on the Sincerity of hi 
Vows and Promiſes; and as a further Pledge, he 
pull'd off a Ring of great Value from his Fin- 
ger, and put it upon mine. In ſhort he went 
away; and my Maid, who, as ſhe confeſs'd it to 
me, had let him in privately, took care to let 
him out into the Street by Break of Day, while [ 
remain'd ſo ſtrangely concern'd at the Thoughts 
of all theſe Paſlages, that I cannot well tell 
whether I was forry or pleaſed. I was in a man- 
ner quite diſtracted, and either forgot or had not 
the Heart to chide my Maid for ter Treachery, 
not knowing yet whether ſhe had done me Good 
or Harm. I had told Don Ferdinand before he 
went, that ſeeing | was now his own, he might 
make nfe of the ſame means to come again to lee 
me, till he found it convenient to do me the 
Honour of owning me publickly for his Wife: 
But he came to me ouly the next Night, and from 
that time I never con'd ſee him more, neither 
at Church nor in the Street, though for a whole 
Month together I tir'd my felf endeavouring to 
find him out; being credibly inform'd he was till 
near us, and went a Hunting almoſt every Day. 
I lerve you to. think with what Uneaſineſs I paſs'd 
thoſe tedions Hours, when I perceiv'd his Neg- 
let, and had reaſon to ſuſpe& his Breach of 
Faith. So unexpected a Slight, which I look'd 
upon as the moſt ſenfible Affliction that cou'd ” 
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1 

Nic! me, had like to have quite overwhelm'd me. 
nan hen it was that I found my Maid had betray'd 
cou We ; | broke out into ſevere Complaints of her 
f Bro. Nreſumption, which I had ſmother'd till that 
then Wine. | exclaim'd againſt Don Ferdinand, and ex- 


„ He usted my Sighs and Tears without aflwaging 
»f A. Sorrow. hat was worſe, | found my ſelf 
might sd to ſet a guard upon my very Looks, for 
of army Father and Mother ſhou'd inquire into the 
e, he uc of my Diſcontent, and fo occation my being 
Fin. Nin ot ſhametul Lies and Evations to conceal 
went Wn) more ſhameful Dilaſter. But at laſt I perceiv'd 
it to was in vain to ditlemble, and I gave a looſe to my 
0 let Meſentments; for I could no longer hold when [ 
hile | Heard that Don Ferdinand was marry'd in a neigh» 
ughts bouring Town to a young Lady of rich and noble 
I tell MW arciitage, and extremely bandſom, whoſe Name 
man- Lain. Cardenio hearing Lucinda nam'd, felt 
| not lis former Diſorder, but by good Fortune it was 
hery, Mt {© violent as it us'd to be, and he only ſhrug'd 
300d Ne his Shoulders, bit his Lips, knit his Brows, 
re he id 4 little while after let fall a ſhi wer of Tears, 
night which did not hinder Dorothea from going on. 
o fre his News, continu'd ſhe, initead of freezing up 
e the my blood with Griet and Altoniſhment, fill'd me 
Vife: Nich burning Rage. Deſpair took poltleflion of my 
from Soul, and in the I ranfſports of my Fury | was ready 
ither Je rn raving thro” the Streets, and publiſh Don 
hole WM / (74nand's Ditloyalty, tho? at the expence of my 
g to Reputation. I don't know whether a remainder 
(til WO! Reaſon ſtop'd theſe violent Motions, but I 
Day. nd my ſelf mightily eas'd as ſoon as | had 
asd ch'd upon a Deſign that preſently came into my 
Neg- head, I difcover'd the Cauſe of my Grief to a 
h of ung Country Fellow that ſerv'd my Father, and 
ok d tr'd him to lend me a Suit of Man's Apparel, 
be- +4 to go along with me to the Town where 1 

fal heard 
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heard Don Ferdinand was. The Fellow us'd the 
beſt Arguments he had to hinder me from ſo 
ſtrange an Undertaking; but finding I was inflexi. 
ble in my Reſolution, he aſſur'd me he was ready 
to ſerve me. Ihereupon I put on this Habit 
which you ſee, and taking with me ſome of my 
own Cloaths, together with ſome Gold and Jewels, 
not knowing but I might have occaſion for 'em, 
I ſer out that very Night, attended with that Ser- 
vant and many anxious Thoughts, without ſo 
much as acquainting my Maid with my Deſign. 
To tell you the truth, 1 did not well know my 
ſelf what I went about; for as there could be no 
Remedy, Don Ferdinand being actually marry'd to 
another, what could 1 hope to get by ſeeing him, 
unleſs it were the wretched Satisfaction of upbraid- 
ing him with his Infidelity? In two Days and 2 
half we got to the Town; where the firſt thing [ 
did was to inquire where L#cinda's Father liv'd, 
That fingle Queſtion produc'd a great deal more 
than I deſir'd to hear; for the firſt Man I addrels'd 
my ſelf to, ſhew'd me the Houſe, and intorm'd 
me of all that happen'd at Lacinda's Marriage; 
which it ſeems was grown ſo publick, that it was 
the Talk of the whole Town. He told me how 
Lucinda ſwoon'd away as ſoon as ſhe had anlwer'd 
the Prieſt, that ſhe was contented to be Don Fer- 
dinand's Wite; and how. atter he had approach d 
to open her Stays to give her more room to breathe, 
he found a Lettcr under her own Hand, wherein 
ſhe declar'd ſhe could not be Don Ferdinand's Wi ite, 
becauſe ſhe was already contracted to a conſider- 
able Gentleman of the ſame | own, whoſe Name 
was Cardenio; and that ſhe had only conſented to 
that Marriage in obedience to her Father. He 
alſo told me, that it appear'd by the Letter, and 2 
Dagger which was found about her, that = ary 
igu 
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fign'd to have kill'd herſelf after the Ceremony 
was over; and that Don Ferdinand, inrag'd to ſee 
himſelf thus deluded, would have kill'd her him- 
ſelf with that very Dagger, had he not been pre- 
vented by thoſe that were preſent. He added, 
'twas reported, that upon this Don Ferdinand im- 
mediately left the Town: and that Lucinda did 
| not come to herſelf till the next Day; and then 
| ſhe told her Parents, that ſhe was really Cardenio's 
Wife, and that he and ſhe were contracted before 
| ſhe had ſeen Don Ferdinand. | heard alſo that this 
| Cardenio was preſent at the Wedding ; and that as 
ſoon as he ſaw her married, which was a Thing 
| he never conld have believed, he left the Town in 
deſpair, leaving a Letter behind him full of Com- 
| plaints of Lucinda's Breach of Faith, and to inform 
his Friends of his Reſolution to go to ſome place 
where they ſhould never hear of him more, This 
was all the Diſcourſe of the Town when I came 
thither, and ſoon after we heard that Lucinda alſo 
was miſſing, and that her Father and Mother were 
grieving almoſt to Diſtraction, not being able to 
learn what was become of her. For my part, this 
News revived my Hopes, having Reaſon to be 
pleas'd to find Don Ferdinand unmarry'd. | flatter'd 
my ſelf that Heaven had perhaps prevented his 
ſecond Marriage to make him ſenſible of his vio 
lating the firſt, and to touch his Conſcience, in 
order to his acquitting himſelf of his Duty like 
a Chriſtian, and a Man of Honour. So I ſtrove to 
deguile my Cares with an imaginary Profpe& of a 
tar diſtant Change of Fortune, amuſing my ſelf 
with vain hopes that I might not fink under the 
load of Affliction, but prolong my Lite; tho? this 
was only a lengthning of my Sorrows, ſince J 
have now but the more Reaſon to wiſh to be eas'd 


of the Trouble of living. But while ] ſtaid in that 
| VOL, | US. B Town, 
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Town, not knowing what I had beſt to do, ſeeing ma 
F cou'd not find Don Ferdinand, I heard a Crier WM M. 
publick ly deſcribe my Petſon, my Cloaths, and my tur 


Age, in the open Street, promiſing a conſiderable WW M 
Reward to any that cou'd bring Tidings of po! 
Dorothea. | alſo heard that *twas rumour'd | was Bu 
run away from my Father's Houſe with the Ser- at 
vant who attended me; and that Report touch'd pre 
my Soul as much as Don Ferdinand's Perfidiouſ- thi 
neſs; for thus I faw my Reputation wholly loſt, and O 
that too for a Subjed ſo baſe and ſo unworthy of my an 
nobler I houghts. "Thereupon I made all the haſte MW an 
1 could to get out of the Lon with my Servant, 1 H. 
who even then, to my thinking, began by ſome in 
Tokens to betray his faultering in the Fidelity he en 
had promiſed me. Dreading to be.diſcover'd, we thi 
reach'd the moſt deſart part of this Mountain that m 
Night: But, as 'tis a common faying, that Mi- ©! 
fortunes ſeldom come alone, and the End of one 


Difaſter is often the 1 ies of a greater, I was 
no ſooner got to that Place, where I thought my 
felf ſafe, but the Fellow, whom I had hitherto I 4 
found to be modeſt and reſpectful, now rather in- | 
cited by his own Villany, than my Beauty, and 

the Opportunity which that Place offered, than by 
any Thing elſe, had the Impudence to talk to me £ 
of Love; and ſeeing I anſwer'd him with Anger 

and Contempt, he would no longer loſe Time in 
clowniſh Courtſhip, but reſolv'd to uſe Violence to to 
compals his wicked Deſign. But juſt Heaven, with 10 
a happy preſence of Mind, affiſted me in that Dif- dit 
treſs; and his 'brutiſh Paffion ſo blinded him, that VC 


not perceiving he was on the Brink of a ſteep Rock, 10 
I eably puſh'd him down; and then without look- le 
ing to ſee what was become of him, I ran as faſt 5 


as I could into the thickeſt part of the Deſart to ral 
;ſecute my ſelf, Phe next Day I met a Country- ** 
man 
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man, who took me to his Houſe amidſt theſe 


Mountains, and employed me ever ſince in the na- 
© ture of his Shepherd. 
Months, making it my Buſineſs to be as much as 
| poſſible in the Fields, the better to conceal my Sex: 
But notwithſtanding all my Care and Induſtry, he 
at laſt diſcover'd I was a Woman; which made him 
* preſume to importune me with beaſtly Offers: So 
that Fortune not favouring me with the former 
Opportunity of freeing my ſelf, I left his Houſe, 
and choſe to ſeek a Sanctuary among theſe Woods 
and Rocks, there with Sighs and Tears to beſeech 


here I have continu'd ſome 


Heaven to pity me, and to dire& and relieve me 


in this forlorn Condition; or at leaſt to put an 


end to my miſerable Life, and bury in this Deſart 


| the very Memory of an unhappy Creature, who, 


more thro? ill Fortune than ill Intent, has given the 
idle World occaſion to be too buſy with her Fame. 
7 


— — 


HK. 


An Account of the beautiful Dorothea's Diſ- 
cretion, with other pleaſant Paſſages. 


HIS, Gentlemen, continued Dorothea, is the 

true Story of my tragical Adventures; and 

now be you Judges whether I had Reaſon 

to make the Complaint you overheard, and whether 
{0 unfortunate and hopeleſs a Creature be in a Con- 
dition to admit of Comfort. I have only one Fa- 
vour to beg of you; be pleas'd to direct me to 
ſome Place where I may paſs the reſt of my Life 
ſecure from the Search and Inquiry of my Parents; 
not but their former Affection is a ſufficient War- 
rant for my kind Reception, could the Senſe 1 
have of the T houghts Bey muſt have of my; pal 
2 On- 
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Conduct permit me to return to 'em; but when! 
think they mult believe me guilty, and can now 
have nothing but my bare Word to aſſure them of 
my Innocence, I can never reſolve to ſtand their 
Sight. Here Dorothea ſtopt, and the Bluſhes that 
overſpread her Cheeks were certain Signs of the 
Diſcompoſure of her Thoughts, and the unfeigned 
Modeſty of her Soul. Thoſe who had heard her 
Story were deeply mov'd with Compaſſion for her 
hard Fate, and the Curate would not delay any 
longer to give her ſome charitable Comfort and 
Advice. But ſcarce had he begun to ſpeak, when 
Cardenio addreſſing himſelf to her, interrupted him; 
How, Madam, ſaid he, tak ing her by the Hand, are 
you then the beautiful Dorothea, the only Daughter 
of the rich Cleonardo? Dorothea was ſtrangely ſur- 
prized to hear her Father nam'd, and by one in ſo 
tatter'd a Garb. And pray who are you Friend, ſaid 
ſhe to him, that know ſo well my Father's Name? 
for I think I did not mention it once throughout the 
whole Relation of my Afflictions. I am Cardenio, re- 
ply'd the other, that unfortunate Gentleman, whom 
Lucinda, as you told us, declar'd to be her Husbang: 
I am that miſerable Cardenio, whom the Perfidiouſ- 
neſs of the Man who has reduc'd you to this de- 
plorable Condition, has alſo brought to this wretch- 
ed State, to Rags, to Nakedneſs, to Deſpair, nay to 
Madneſs itſelf, and all Hardſhips and Want of 
human Comforts; only enjoying the Privilege of 
Reaſon by ſhort Intervals, to feel and bemoan my 
Miſeries the more. I am the Man, fair Dorothea, 
who was the unhappy Eye-witneſs of Don Ferdi- 
nand's unjuſt Nuptials, and who heard my Lucinda 
give her Conſent to be his Wife; that heartleſs 
Wretch, who, unable to bear ſo ſtrangea Diſappoint- 
ment, loſt in Amazement and Trouble, flung out 
of the Houſe, without ſtaying to know m_ 
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was taken out of her Boſom would produce. I 


any Dangers to ſee you righted by 
And here, on the Word 


abandon'd my ſelf to Deſpair, and having left a 
Letter with a Perſon whom J charg'd to deliver it 
into L«cinda's own Hands, I haſten'd to hide my- 
ſelf from the World in this Deſart, reſolv'd to end 


there a Life, which from that Moment I abhorr'd 


as my greateſt Enemy. But Fortune has preſetv'd 
me, I ſee, that I may venture it upon a better Cauſe ; 
for from What you have told us now, which I have 
no Reaſon to doubt, I am embolden'd to hope 
that Providence may yet reſerve us both to a better 
Fate than we durſt have expected; Heaven will re- 
tore you Don Ferdinand, who cannot be Lacinda's, 
and to me Lucinda, who cannot be Don Ferdinand's. 
For my part, tho' my Intereſts were not link'd 
with yours, as they are, I have ſo deep a Senſe of 
your Misfortunesy that I would expoſe my ſelf to 
on Ferdinand: 
of a Gentlemen and a 


| Chriſtian, I vow and promiſe not to forſake you 


till he has done you Juſtice, and to oblige him to 


do it at the Hazard of my Life, ſhould Reaſon and 
Generoſity prove ineffectual to force him to be 
| bleſt with you. Dorothea, raviſh'd with Joy, and 
not knowing how to expreſs a due Senſe of Carde- 
| #io's obliging Offers, would have thrown herſelf 


at his Feet, had he not civilly hinder'd it. At the 


| ſame Time the Curate diſcreetly ſpeaking for em 


| both, highly applauded Cardenio for his generous 
| Reſolution, and comforted Dorothea. He alſo very 


heartily invited *em to his Houſe, where they 
might furniſh themſelves with Neceſſaries, and 
conſult rogether how to find out Don Ferdinand, 
and bring Dorothea home to her Father; which 
kind Offer they thankfully accepted. Then the 
Barber, who had been ſilent all this while, put in 
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for a Share, and handſomly aſſur'd them, he would 
be very ready to do 'em all the Service that might 
lie in his Power. After theſe Civilities, he acquaint- 
ed 'em with the Deſign that had brought the Curate 
and him to that Place; and gave *em an Account of 
Don Qzioe's ſtrange kind of Madneſs, and of their 
ſtaying there for his Squire. Cardenio hearing him 
mention'd, remember'd ſomething of the Scuffle 
he had with them both, but only as if it had been 
a Dream; ſo that tho? he told the Company of it, 
he could not let them know the Occaſion. By this 
Time they heard fome Body call, and by the Voice 
they knew it was Sancho Panza, who not finding 
'em where he had left 'em, tore his very Lungs 
with hollowing. With that they all went to meet 
him; which done, they ask'd him what was be- 
come of Don Oxixote? Alas, anſwer'd Sancho, I 
left him yonder in. an ill Plight: I found him in 


his Shirt, lean, pale, and almoſt ſtarv'd, ſighing 


and whining for his Lady Dulcinea. I told him, 
how that ſhe'd have him come to her prefently to 
Toboſo, where ſhe look'd for him out of Hand; 
yet for all this he would not budge a Foot, but 
een told me he was reſolv'd he wou'd ne*er ſet 
Eyes on her ſweet Face _ till he had done 
ſome Feats that might make him worthy of her 
Goodneſs : So that, added Sancho, if he leads this 
Life any longer, I fear me my poor Maſter is ne- 
ver like to be an Emperor, as he is bound in Ho- 
nour to be, nay not fo much as an Archbiſhop, 
which is the leaſt Thing he can come off with; 
therefore, good Sir, ſee and get him away by all 
Means I beſeech you. The Curate bid him be of 
2 Cheer, for they would take care to make 

im leave that Place whether he would or not; 
and then turning to Cardenio und Dorothea, he in- 
formed 'em of the Deſign which he and the * 
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had laid in order to his Cure, or at leaſt to get him 
home to his Houſe. Dorothea, whoſe Mind was 
much eas'd with the Proſpe& of better Fortune, 
kindly andertook to act the diſtreſſed Lady her- 
ſelf, which ſhe ſaid ſhe thought wou'd become 


ber better than the Barber, having a Drels very 
| proper for that Purpoſe; betides the had read man 
| Books of Chivalry, and knew how the diſtreſs 


Ladies us'd to expreſs themſelves when they came to 
beg ſome Knight-Errant's Aﬀittance. This is obli- 
ging, Madam, faid the Curate, aud we want nothing 
more: So let's to work as faſt as we can; we 
may now hope to ſucceed, ſince you thus happily fa- 


| cilitate the Deſign. Preſently Dorothea took out of 


her Bundle a Petticoat of very rich Stuff, and a 
Gown of very fine green Silk; allo a Necklace, 
and ſeveral other Jewels ont of a Box; and with 
theſe in an Inſtant ſhe ſo adorned herſelf, aud ap- 
pear*d ſo beautiful and glorious, that they all ſtood 
in Admiration that Don Ferdinand thonld be to in- 
judicious to flight ſo accompliſhed a Beauty. But 
he that admir'd her moſt was Sancho Pata; for he 


| thought he had ne'er ſet Eyes on ſo fine a Crea- 


ture, and perhaps he thought right: Which made 
him earneſtly ask the Curate, who that fine Dame 
was, and what Wind had blown her thither among 
the Woods and Rocks? Who that fine Lady $2x- 
cho? anſwer'd the Curate; ſhe's the only Heirels 
in a dire& Line to the vaſt Kingdom of /Mrcomicon ; 
Mov'd by the Fame of your Maſter's great Ex- 
ploits, that ſpreads it ſelf over all Gz:zea, ſhe 
comes to ſeek him out, and beg a Boon of him; 
that is, to redreſs a Wrong which a wicked Giant 
has done her. Why that's well, quoth Sazcho: a 
happy Seeking and a happy Finding. Now if my 
Maſter be but ſo lucky as to right that Wrong, by 
killing that Son of a Whore of a Giant you tell 
B 4 me 
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me of, I'm a made Man: Yes he will kill him, 
that he will, if he can but come at him, and he 
ben't a Hobgoblin; for my Maſter can do no good 
with Hobgoblins. But Mr. Curate, an't pleaſe you, 
I have a Favour to ask of you, I beſeech you put 
my Maſter out of Conceit with all Archbiſhopricks, 
for that's what I dread ; and therefore to rid me 
of my Fears, put it into his Head to clap up a 
Match with this ſame Princeſs; for by that Means 
*twill be paſt his Power to make himſelf Arch- 
biſhop, and he'll come to be Emperor, and I a 
great Man as ſure as a Gun. I have thought well 
of the Matter, and I find it is not at all fitting 
he ſhould be an Archbiſhop for my Good; for 
what ſhould I get by it? I an't fit for Church Pre- 
ferment, I am a married Man; and now for me 
to go to trouble my Head with getting a Licenſe 
to ho!d Church-Livings, *twould be an endleſs 
Piece of Buſineſs : Therefore 'twill be better for 
him to marry out of hand this ſame Princeſs, 
whoſe Name I can't tell, for I never heard it. 
They call her the Princeſs Micomrcona, ſaid the 
Curate; for her Kingdom being call'd Micomicon, 
"ris a Clear Caſe the muſt be call'd ſo. Like enough, 
quoth Sauche; for I have known ſeveral Men in 
my Pime go by the Names of the Places where 
they were born, as Pedro de Alcala, Juan de Ubeda, 
Diego de Valladolid; and mayhap the like is done 
in Guinea, and the Queens go by the Name of their 
Kingdoms. Tis well oblerv'd, reply'd the Cu- 
rate: As for the Match, I'll promote it to the ut- 
moſt of my Power. Sancho was heartily pleas'd 
with this Promiſe; and on the other Side, the 
Curate was amaz'd to find the poor Fellow ſo 
ſtrangely infected with his Maſter's mad Notions, 
as to rely on his becoming an Emperor. By this 
Time Dorothea being mounted on the CU? 
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him. Mule, and the Barber having clapp'd on his Ox-tail 

d he ecard, nothing remain'd but to order Sancho to 

good New 'em the Way, and to renew their Adinoni- 

you, Nons to him, leſt he ſhou'd ſeem to know ein, 

put and to ſpoil the Pot, which it he did, they told 

icks, hin 'twould be the Ruin of all his Hopes and his 

me MMaſter's Empire. As for Cardenio, he did not 

1 · a 8 think fit to go with 'ein having no Bulinels chere; 

cans Wd:lides, he could not tell but that Don (Jurxote 

rch- might remember their late Fray. The Curate 

I a MWikewiſe not thinking his Preſence neceſlary, re- 

vel! MWſolv'd to (tay to keep Cardenio Company; to after 

ting be bad once more given Dorothea her Cue, ſhe and 

for the Barber went before with Szucho, while the two 

Pre. others followed on foot at a Diſtance, 

me Thus they went on for about three Quarters of 
nſe a League, and then among the Rocks they ſpy'd 
Teſs Don Quixote, who had by this Lime put on his 

for Coches, tho? not Wis Armour. Immediately Doro- 
ther, underſtanding he was the Perſon, whip'd her 
| Palfry, and when ſhe drew near Don Quixote, her 
Squire alighted and took her from her Saddle. 
Wen ſhe was upon her Feet, ſhe gracefully ad- 
C vanc'd towards the Knight, and with her Squire, 
falling on her Knees before him, in ſpite of his 
# Endeavours to the contrary; Thrice valorous and 
{ invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, never will I riſe from 
| this Place till your Generoſity has granted me a 
Boon, which ſhall redound to your Honour, and 
the Relief of the moſt diſconſolate and moſt in- 
jur'd Damſel that the Sun ever (aw: And indeed if 


24 our Valour and the Strength of your formidable. 
he Arm be anſwerable to the-Extent of your im- 
0 mortal Renown, you are bound by the Laws of. 
, Honour, and the Knighthood which you profets, 
fs to ſuccour a diſtreſy'd Princeſs, who, led by the re- 
tounding Fame of your marvellous and redoubted. 
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Feats of Arms, comes from the remoteſt Regions, 
to implore your Protection. I cannot, ſaid Don 
{nixote, make you any Anſwer, moſt beautiful 
Lady, nor will I hear a Word more, unleſs you 
vouchſafe to rife. Pardon me, noble Knight, re- 
ply'd the petitioning Damſel ; my Knees ſhall firſt 
bc rooted here, unleſs you will courteoufly conde- 
ſcend to grant me the Boon which I humbly requeſt. 
I grant it then, Lady, ſaid Don Quixote, provided 
it be nothing to the Diſſervice of my King, my 
Country, and that Beauty who keeps the Key of 
my Heart and Liberty. It ſhall not tend to the 
Prejudice or Detriment of any of theſe, cry'd the 
Lady. With that Sancho cloſing up to his Maſter, 
and whiſpering him in the Ear, Grant it, Sir, quoth 
he, grant it, 1 tell ye; 'tis but a Trifle next to 
nothing, only to kill a great Looby of a Giant; and 
ſhe that asks this, is the high and mighty Princeſs 
Micomicona, Queen of the huge Kingdom of Mi- 
comicon in Ethiopia. Let her be what ſhe will, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote, I will diſcharge my Duty, and 
Obey the Dictates of my Conſcience, according to 
the Rules of my Profeſſion. With that turning to 
the Damſel, Riſe Lady, I beſeech you, cry'd he; 
I grant you the Boon which your ſingular Beauty 
demands. Sir, ſaid the Lady, the Boon I have to 
beg of your magnanimous V alour, is, that you will 
be pleas'd to go with me inſtantly whither I ſhall 
conduct you, and promiſe me not to engage in any 
other Adventure, till you have reveng'd me on a 
Traitor who uſurps my Kingdom, contrary to the 
Laws both Human and Divine. I grant you all 
this, Lady, quoth Don Qauiæote; and therefore 
from this Moment ſhake off all deſponding 


Thoughts that fit heavy upon your Mind, and 
ſtudy to revive your drooping Hopes; for by the , 


Aſſiſtance of Heaven, and my ſtrenuous Arm, you 
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call ſee your ſelf reſtor'd to your Kingdom, and 
© {cated on the Throne of your Anceſtors, in ſpite 
of all the Traitors that dare oppoſe your Right. 


L Let us then haſten our Performance; Delay always 


e. breeds Danger; and to protract a great Delizn is 
firſt = often to ruin it. The thankful Princeſs, to ſpeak. 
de- her grateful Senſe of his Generoſity, ſtrove to kiſs 
elt | the Knight's Hand ; however, he who was, in 
ded j every Thing, the moſt gallant and courteous of ell 
my Knights, would, by no Means, admit of ſuch a. 
of fl Submiſſion ; but having gently rais'd her up, he 
the embrac'd her with an awful Grace and Civility, 
the . and then call'd to Sancho for his Arms. Sancho 
ter, went immediately, and having fetch'd 'em from a 
oth Tree, where they hung like Trophies, .arm'd his. 
tO WW Maſter in a Moment. And now the Champion 
and being compleatly accoutred, Come on, ſaid he, 
els let us go and viadicate the Rights of this dit- 
Ni. poſleſſed Princeſs. The Barber was all this while 
re, upon his Knees, and had enough to do to keep 
nd BE jinſclt from Laughing, and his Beard from fal- 
o ling, which, if it had dropp'd off, as it threatn'd, 
ö 0 wou'd have betrayed his Face and their whole Plot 
he; at once. But being reliev'd by Don Qz:x2e's haſte 
uty to put on his Armour, he role up, and taking the 
0 8 Frincels by the Hand, they both together fer her 
vill BW upon her Mule. Then the Knight mounted his 
all KoZinanute, and the Barber got on his Beaſt. Ouly 
ny poor Sancho was forc'd to foot it, which made him 
teich many a heavy Sigh for the loſs of his dear 
the | Dapple: However, he bore his Croſſes patiently, 
all ſceing his Maſter in ſo fair a way of being next 
ore coor to an Emperor; for. he did not queſtion hut 
10 be wou'd marry that Princeſs, and fo be, at lealt, 
md Ring of Micomicon. But yet it griev'd him, ta 
be , think his Maſter's Dominions were to be in the 
1 Land of the Negroes, and that, conſequently, the 
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People, over whom he was to be Governor, were 


E of 


FE 
Wi the 


all to be Black. But he preſently bethought him- Norſer 
ſelf of a good Remedy for that: What care I, Whey c. 
quoth he, tho' they be Blacks? Beſt of all; 'tis pon 
but loading a Ship with them, and having 'em |Wvheth: 
into Spain, where [ ſhall find Chapmen enow to Wone tt 


take *em off my Hands, and pay me ready Money Ne K 
for em; and ſo PII raiſe a good round Sum, and Wet Ch 
buy me a Title or an Office to live upon frank Wii: Ma 
and eaſy all the Days of my Life. Hang him that {Withe S 


has no Shifts, fay I; 'tis a ſorry Gooſe that will teſſen 
not baſte herſelf, Why what if I am not ſo to 


Book-learn'd as other Folks, ſure I've a Head- 7 brac' 
piece good enough to know how to fell ten, N Ador 
twenty, or thirty thouſand Slaves. *Tis as eaſy look 


as jumping over a Straw. Let 'em e' en go higgle- ¶ mine 
dy-piggledy, little and great. What tho” they be Reſp 
as black as the Devil in Hell, let me alone to turn But 
'em into white and yellow Boys: I think I Know; the 
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thus 


how to lick my own Fingers, Big with theſe Ima- 
ginations, Sancho trudg'd along fo pleas'd and 
light-hearted, that he forgot his Pain of travelling 
afoot. Cardenio and the Curate had beheld the 
pleaſant Scene thro” the Buſhes, and were at a lol; 


what they ſhould do to join Companies: But the ſtuf 
Curate, who had a contriving Head, at laſt be-. we 
thought himſelf of an Expedient ; and pulling ene 
ont a pair of Sciſſars, which he us'd to carry in his bet 
Pocket, he ſnipp'd off Cardenio's Beard in a Trice; mi 
and having pull'd off his black Cloak and a fad- co- as 
jour'd Riding-hood which he had on, he equip'd El 
Cardenio with *em, while he himſelf remained in thi 
his Doublet and Breeches. In which new Gard Li 
Cardenio was fo ſtrangely alter'd, that he wou'd not $5 
have known himſelt in a Looking-glaſs. This D 
done, they made to the 1. 41 and there ſtay d W 
till Don Quixote and his C ye 


OmMpany were got _ 
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Ir the Rocks and bad ways, which did not permit 
Horſemen to go ſo faſt as theſe on foot. When 
Whey came near, the Curate look'd very earneſtly 
Eon Don Quixote, as one that was in a Study 
&hether he might not know him; and then, like 
ne that had made a Diſcovery, he ran towards 
he Knight with open Arms, crying out, Mirrour 
of Chivalry, my noble Countryman Don Quixote de 
I Mancha! the Cream and Flower of Gentility / 
Ithe Shelter and Relief of the Afflicted, and Quin- 
teſſence of Knight-Errantry | How overjoy'd am 
#1 to have found you! At the fame time he em- 
brac'd his left Leg. Don Quiæote admiring what 
Adorer of his heroick Worth this ſhould be, 
© 100k*d on him earneſtly; and at laſt calling him to 
mind, would have alighted to have paid him his 
KReſpects, not a little amaz'd to meet him there. 
But the Curate hindring him, Reverend Sir, cry'd 
the Knight, I beſeech you let me not be fo rude 
as to fit on Horſe-back, while a Perſon of your 
Worth and Character is on foot. Sir, reply'd the 
| Curate, you fhall by no means alight : Let your 
Excellency be pleas'd to keep your Saddle, fince 
thus mounted you every Day atchieve the moſt 
ſtupendious Feats of Arms and Adventures that 
were ever ſeen in our Aye. *T will be Honour 
enough for an unworthy Prieſt, like me, to get up 
behind ſome of your Company, if they will per- 
mit me; and I will eſteem it as great a Happineſs 
as to be mounted upon Pegaſus, or the Zebra, or 
Elephant, of the famous Moor Muſaraque, who to 
this Hour lies inchanted in the dreary Cavern of 
Zulema, not far diſtant from the great Compluto. 
Truly, good Sir, I did not think of this, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote; but I ſappoſe my Lady the Princeſs 
will be ſo kind as to command her Squire to lend 
you his Saddle, and to ride behind himſelf, if his 


Mule 
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Mule be us'd to carry double. I believe it wil | 
cry'd the Princeſs ; and my Squire, I ſuppoſe, wi bat ſu 
not ſtay for my Commands to offer his Saddle, ff Ra 
he is too courteous and well-bred to ſuffer an Ee Hen C. 
cleſiaſtical Perſon to go afoot, when we may hel WO" { 
him to a Mule. Moſt certainly, cry'd the Barber; greed 
and with that diſmounting, he offer'd the Curate 
his Saddle, which was accepted without much In- 
treaty. By ill Fortune the Mule was a hir'd Beaſt, 
and conſequently unlucky; ſo as the Barber was 
getting up behind the Curate, the reſty Jade gave two 
or three Jerks with her hinder Legs, that had they 
met with Maſter Nicholag's Scull or Ribs, he would 
have bequeath'd his Rambling after Don Quixote 
to the Devil. However, he flung himſelf nimbly 
off, and was more afraid than hurt; but yet as he 
fell his Beard drop'd off, and being preſently ſen- 
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ſible of that Accident, he cou'd not think of any bert 
better Shift than to clap both his Hands before his he, s 
Cheeks, and cry out he had broken his Jaw-bone. take 
Don Q#ixote was amarz'd to ſee ſuch an overgrown I dom 
Buſh of Beard lie on the Ground without Jaws and mat 
bloodleſs. Bleſs me, cry'd he, what an amazing 1 


Miracle is this! Here's a Beard as cleverly tak en off ho 
by Accident, as if a Barber had mow'd it. The Cu- dire 
rate perceiving the Danger they were in of being 


diſcover'd, haſtily caught up the Beard, and running 05 
to the Barber, who lay all the while roaring and ber 
complaining, he pull'd his Head cloſe to his own W ©. 


Breaſt, and then muttering certain Words, which 
he ſaid were a Charm appropriated to the faſtning 
on of faPn Beards, he fix'd it on again ſo hand- 


ſomely, that the Squire was preſently as bearded We 8 
and as well as ever he was before; which rais'd « 
Don Q#1xoe's Admiration, and made him engage fa 
the Curate to teach him the Charm at his Leiture, 50 


not doubting but its Virtue extended further than 
| to 
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o the faſtning on of Bearcs, fince *twas impoſſible 
hat ſuch a one cou'd be torn off without fetching 
way Fleſh and all; and conſequently ſuch a tud- 
1 Ee en Cure might be beneficial to him upon Oceati- 


hey pn. And now every thing being ſet to rights, they 
rber- Ngteed that the Curate ſhou'd ride firlt by himſelf, 
urde and then the other two by turns relieving oneano- 
\ In. her, ſometimes riding, ſometimes walking, till they 
ea, N came to their Inn, which was about two Leagues off. 


| 80 Don Quixote, the Princeſs and the Curate be- 


W . 

b.. * mounted, and Cardenio, the Barber, and Sau- 
they che ready to move forwards on foot, the Knight 
ou! Naddreſſing himſelf to the diſtreſs'd Damſel, Now, La- 


dy, ſaid he, let me intreat your Greatneſs to tell 
me which Way we muſt go to do you Service. 
Ibe Curate before ſhe cou'd anſwer, thought fir 
to ask her a Queſtion, that might the better enable 
her to make a proper Reply. Pray, Madam, ſaid 
he, towards what Eon is it your Pleaſure to 
take your Progreſs ? Is it not towards the King- 
dom of Micomicon? JI am very much miſtaken if 


and that be not the Part of the World whither you de- 
ine fre to go. The Lady having her Cue, preſently 
of un derſtood the Curate, and anſwer'd that he was in 
u- the right, Then, ſaid the Curate, your Way lies 
ing directly through the Village where I live, from 
ing whence we have a ſtrait Road to Carthagena, where 
** you may conveniently take Shipping; and if you 
yn bela fair Wind and good Weather, you may in 
ch ſomething lefs than nine Years reach the vaſt Lake 
vg | /Meoxa, | mean the Palus Moti, which lies ſome- 
d& bat more than a hundred Days Journey from your 
od Kingdom. Surely, Sir, reply'd the Lady, you are 
0 under a Miſtake; for 'tis not quite two Years fince 


left the Place; and beſides, we have had very little 
tair Weather all the while, and yet I am already 
got hither, and have ſo far ſucceeded in my De- 
ſigns, 
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figns, as to have obtain'd the Sight of the Renown. 
ed Don Quixote dela Mancha, the Fame of whoſe 
Atchievements reach'd my Ears as ſoon as I land- 
ed in Spain, and mov'd me to find him out, to 
throw my ſelf under his Protection, and commit 
the Juſtice of my Cauſe to his invincible Valour, 
No more, Madam, I beſeech you, cry'd Don Oui 
xote ; {pare me the Trouble of hearing my ſelf 
prais'd, for I mortally hate whatever may look like 
Adulation; and tho' your Compliments may de- 
ſerve a better Name, my Ears are too modeſt to 
be pleas'd with any ſuch Diſcourſe; *tis my Study 
to deſerve and to avoid Applauſe. AllI will ven- 
ture to ſay, is, that whether | have any Valour or 
no, I am wholly at your Service, even at the Ex- 
pence of the laſt drop of my Blood; and therefore 
waving all theſe Matters till a fit Opportunity, l 
would gladly know of this Reverend Clergyman 
what brought him hither, unattended by any ofhis 
Servants alone, and ſo flenderly cloath'd, for I mult 
confeſs I am not a little ſurpriz'd to meet him in 
this Condition. To tell you the Reaſon in few 
Words, anſwer'd the Curate, you muſt know, that 
Mr. Nicholas, our Friend and Barber, went with 
me to Sevil, to receive ſome Money which a Re- 
lation of mine ſent me from the Indies, where he 
has been ſettled theſe many Years; neither was ita 
ſmall Sum, for *twas no leſs than ſeventy thouſand 
Pieces of Eight, and all of due Weight, which is 
no common thing, you may well judge: But up- 
on the Road hereabouts we met four Highway- 
men that robb'd us of all we had, even to our 
very Beards, ſo that the poor Barber was forc'd to 
get him a Chin-Periwig. And for that young, 
Gentleman whom you ſee there (continu'd he, 
pointing to Cardenio) after they had ſtrip'd him to 
kis Shirt, they transfigur'd him as you. ſee, Now 
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yery Body hereabouts ſays, that thoſe who robb'd 
5 were certainly a Pack of Rogues condemn'd to 
he Gallies, who as they were going to Puniſh- 
ment, were reſcu'd by a ſingle Man, not far from 


mit Whhis Place, and that with ſo much Courage, that in 
"ur. White of the King's Officer and his Guards he alone 
Jai. et em all at Liberty. Certainly that Man was 
lelf Wether mad, or as great a Rogue as any of 'em; for 
ike ou'd any one that had a Grain of Senſe or Ho- 
2 neſty, have let looſe a Company of Wolves a- 


mong Sheep, Foxes among innocent Poultry, and 
Waſps among the Honey- pots? He has hinder'd pub- 
lick Juſtice from taking its Courſe, broke his Alle» 
giance to his lawful Sovereign, diſabl'd the Strength 
of his Gallies, rebelled againſt him, and oppos'd 
his Officers in Contempt of the Law, and alarm'd 
the holy Brotherhood, that had lain quiet fo long; 
al Wnay, what is yet worſe, he has endangered his Lite 
1s Wupon Earth, and his Salvation hereatter. Sancho 
t It given the Curate an Account of the Adven- 
un tre of the Gally-Slaves, and this made him in- 
ceigh againſt it ſo ſeverely, to try how Don Qui- 
at te would bear it. The Knight chang'd Colour 
a every Word, not daring to confeſs he was the 
„ pious Knight-Errant who had deliver'd thoſe wor- 
ey Gentlemen out of Bondage. Theſe, ſaid the 
F Curate, by way of Concluſion, were the Men that 
| reduc'd us to this Condition; and may Heaven in 
Mercy forgive him that freed em from the Puniſh- 
ment they ſo well deſerv'd. 
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HAP. III. 


The- pleaſant Stratagems us'd to free the en. 
amour'd Knight from the rigorous Penan 
which he had undertaken. 


88 ARCE had the Curate made an end, when 
Sancho addreſſing himſelf to him, Faith and 


Troth quoth he, Maſter Curate, he that did tha Puy Ac 
rare Job was my Maſter his nown (elf, and that not Worm'd 
for want of fair Warning; for I bid him have a Wſiwage 
care what he did, and told him over and over, Wh: Gal 
'twould be a grievous Sin to put ſuch a Gang ofrm, I 


wicked Wretches out of Durance, and that they 
all went to the Gallies for their Roguery. You 
buffle-headed Clown, cry'd Don Quixote, Is it for 
a Knight-Errant when he meets with People laden r have 
with Chains, and under Opprefſion, to examineMhe Bar 
whether they are in thoſe Circumſtances tor their Oer. 
Crimes, or only thro' Misfortune ? We are onlyWudigns 
to relieve the Afflicted, to look on their Diſtreſs, Wngage 
and not on their. Crimes. I met a Company otWnile to 
poor Wretches, who went along ſorrowful, de-Wny go 
jected, and link'd together like the Beads of aÞtory c 
Roſary ; thereupon I did what my Conſcience andFreat a 
my Profeſſion oblig'd me to. And what has any ind wh 
Man to ſay to this? If any one dares fay other-W muſt 
wiſe, ſaving this reverend Clergyman's PreſenceWlt. 1 
and the holy Character he bears, I ſay, he knowsWnt yet 
little of Knight-Errantry, and lies like a Son off Afi 
a Whore, and a baſe-born Villain; and this I willFuterta 
make him know more effectually, with the con-Won 
vincing Edge of my Sword! This ſaid with a grim bea, b 
Look, he fix'd himſelf in his Stirrups, and pull'dF'at C. 
this Heelm over his Brows; for the Baſon, * ear v 
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e took to be Mambrino's Helmet, hung at his 
$:4dle-bow, in order to have the Damage repair'd 
hich it had receiv'd from the Gally-Slaves. 
hereupon Dorothea, by this Time well acquainted 
ith his Temper, ſeeing him in ſuch a Paſſion, 
ind that every Body, except Sancho Panza, made 
| Jeſt of him, reſolv'd with her Native Spright- 
lineſs and Addreſs, to carry on the Humour. 1 be- 
tech you, Sir, cry'd ſhe, remember the Promiſe 
yon have made me, and that you cannot engage in 
ny Adventure whatſoever, till you have per- 
orm'd that we are going about. Therefore pray 
rage your Anger; for had Maſter Curate known 
he Gally-Slaves were reſcu'd by your invincible 
rm, Pm ſure he wou'd rather have ſtitch'd up his 
ips, or bit off his Tongue, than have ſpoken a 
ord, that ſhould make him incur your Diſpleaſure. 


Nay, I aſſure you, cry*d the Curate, I wou'd ſoon- 


r have twitch'd off one of my Muſtachoes into 
he Bargain. I am ſatisfy'd, Madam, cry'd Don 


0#ixote, and for your Sake the Flame of my juſt 


indignation is quench'd; nor will I be induc'd to 
gage in any Quarrel, till. I have fulfilPd my Pro- 
iſe to your Highneſs. Only in recompence of 
y good Intentions, I beg you will give us the 
dtory of your Misfortunes, if this will not be too 
reat a Trouble to you; and let me know who 
ind what, and how many are the Perſons of whom 
| muft have due and full Satisfaction on your be- 
alt, I am very willing to do it, reply'd Dorothea; 
ut yet I fear a Story like mine, conſiſting wholly 
f Afflictions and Diſaſters, will prove but a tedious 
atertainment. Never fear that, Madam, cry'd 
Von Quixote. Since then it muſt be ſo, ſaid Doro- 
hea, be pleas'd to lend me your Attention. With 
at Cardenio and the Barber gather'd up to her, to 
ear what kind of Story ſhe had provided gut 
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Sancho alſo hung his Ears upon her Side-Saddle, 
being no leſs deceived in her than his Maſter; and 
the Lady having ſeated herſelf well on her Mule, 
after coughing once or twice, and other Preparati 
ons, very gracefully began her Story. 

Firſt, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, you muſt know ny 
Name is — here ſhe ſtopp'd, and cou'd not call to 
mind the Name the Curare had given her; where 
upon finding her at a Nonplus, he made halte to 
help her out. *Tis not at all ſtrange, ſaid he, Ma. 
dam, that you ſhou'd be ſo diſcompoſed by your 
Diſaſters, as to ſtumble at the very beginning of 
the Account you are going to give of them; ex- 
treme Affliction often diſtracts the Mind to that 
degree, and ſo deprives us of Memory, that ſome- 
times we for a while can ſcarce think on our very 
Names: No wonder then, that the Princeſs M. 
comicona, Lawful Heireſs to the vaſt Kingdom 0 
Micomicon, diſotder'd with ſo many Misfortunes 
and perplexed with ſo many various Thoughts for 
the Recovery of her Crown, ſhould have her Ima- f _ 
gination and Memory ſo incumber'd ; but I hope , 
you will now recolle& yourſelf, and be able tout w 
proceed. I hope ſo too, ſaid the Lady, and I will. 
try to go thro* with my Story, without any further oo 
Heſitation. Know, then Gentlemen, that the 3 
King my Father, who was call'd Tinacrio the Sage er a 
having great Skill in the Magic Art, underſtood... + 
by his profound Knowledge in that Science, that 
Queen Xaramilla, my Mother, ſhould die before 8 
him, that he himſelf ſhould not ſurvive her len | 
and I ſhould be left an Orphan. But he often ſaid, 
that this did not ſo much trouble him, as the fore- 
ſight he had by his Speculations, of my being 
threaten'd with great Misfortunes, which wou'd be 
occafion'd by a certain Giant, Lord of a great 
Iſland near the Confines of my EG his 
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lame Pandafilando, ſitnam'd of the gloomy Sight; 


decauſe tho' his Eye-balls are ſeated in their due 


lace, yet he affects to ſquint and look askew on 
urpoſe to fright thoſe on whom he ſtares. My 
ather, I ſay, knew that this Giant, hearing of 
is Death, wou'd one Day invade my Kingdom 
ith a powerful Army, and drive me out of my 


Territoriee, without leaving me ſo much as the 


caſt Village for a Retreat; tho' he knew with- 
| that I might avoid that Extremity, if 1 wou'd 


wut conſent to marry him; but as he found out 
dy his Art, he had Reaſon to think I never wou'd 
ncline to ſuch a Match. And indeed I never 


ad any Thoughts of marrying this Giant, nor 
cally any other Giant in the World, how un- 
eaturably Great and Mighty ſoever he were. 
ly Father therefore charg'd me patiently to bear 
iy Misfertunes, and abandon my Kingdom to 
andafilands for a Time, without offering to keep 
m out by Force of Arms, ſince this wou'd be the 
et means to prevent my own Death and the ruin 
f my Subjects, conſidering the Impoſſibility of 
ithſtanding the deviliſh Force of the Giant. 
But withal, he order'd me to direct my Courſe to- 
ards Spain, Where I ſhou'd be ſure to meet with 
powerful Champion, in the Perſon of a Knight- 
rrant, whoſe Fame ſhou'd at that Time be ſpread 
ver all the Kingdom; and his Name, my Father 
aid, ſhould be, if I forget not, Don Azoze, or Don 
gote. An't pleaſe you, Forſooth, quoth Sancho, 
ou wou'd ſay Don Quixote, Otherwiſe call'd the 
[night of tae weful Figure. You are right, an- 
7er'd Dorothea, and my Father alſo deſcrib'd him, 
d ſaid he ſhould be a tall thin-fac'd Man, and 
hat on his right Side, under the left Shoulder, or 
omewhere thereabouts, he ſhou'd have a tawny 
lole overgrown With a Tuft of Hair, not much 


unlike 
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"unlike that of a Horſe's Main. With that Don 
—_ calling for his Squire to come to him; 

ere, ſaid he, Sancho, help me off with ny 
Clothes, for Pm reſolv'd to ſee whether I be the 
Knight of whom the Negromantick King has pro- 


of 
Don 0 
ſelf as 
eſtors 
ouſly 


0 1 
pheſy'd. Pray Sir, why wou'd you pull off your oy ht 
Clothes, cry'd Dorothea? To ſee whether I have; the | 
ſuch a Mole about me as your Father mention Wore t 
reply'd the Knight. Your Worſhip need not ſtripMeriv'd 1 
to know that, quoth Sancho; for to my Know- be gre 


ledge, you've juſt ſuch a Mark as my Lady ſays, on 


Id b 
the Small of your Back, which betokens you to be old by 


Father. 


a ſtrong-body'd Man. That's enough, ſaid Dor. her in 
#hea; Friends may believe one another without Head e 
ſuch a (ſtrict Examination; and whether it be one Pre 
the Shoulder or on the Back-bone, tis not very ma-Wreftor's 


terial. In ſhort, I find my Father aim'd right in 
all his Predictions, and ſo do I in recommending 
my ſelf to Don Quixote, whole Stature and Appes- 
rance ſo well agree with my Father's Deſcription, 
and whoſe Renown is ſo tar ſpread, not only in 
Spain, but over all La Mancha, that I had no ſoon- 
er landed at 2 but the Fame of his Proweſ 
reach'd my Ears; ſo that I was ſatisfy'd in my 
ſelf he was the Perſon in queſt of whom I came. 
But pray, Madam, cry'd Don Quixote, how did 
you do to land at O una, ſince tis no Sea-port 
Town? Doubtleſs, Sir, (ſaid the Curate, before 
Dorothea cou'd anſwer for her ſelf) the Princels 
wou'd ſay, that after ſhe landed at Malaga, the 
firſt place where ſhe heard of your Feats of Arms, 
was O//ana. That's what I wou'd have ſaid, re- 
ply'd Dorothea. Tis eafily underſtood, ſaid the 
Curate; then pray let your Majeſty be pleas'd tofdown « 
go on with your Story. I've nothing more to add pleas'd 
anſwer'd Dorothea, but that Fortune has at laſt ſo owning 


far favour'd me, as to make me find the noble none G 
| Don 


e tho 
means 

ſion of 
auc ho 
ning to 
hon TI 
nee as 
not a 
ueen 
ou, re 
hore 
jeſty's 

Wind- 
ha! we 
With t 
frisks 11 
on het 


30 The Life and Atchievements 


Laughter, having a Sight of che Maſter's Madneſ,, 
and the Servant's Simplicity. In ſhort, Dorotbes 
was obliged to comply with his Intreaties, and 
promis'd to make him a Grandee, when Fortune 
ſhould favour her with the Recovery of her Jol 
Kingdom. Whereupon Sancho gave her his Thanks, 
in fuch a Manner as oblig'd the Company to 4 
freſh Laughter. 'Then going on with her Relati. 
on, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, this is my Hiſtory ; and 
among all my Misfortunes, this only has eſcap'd x 
Recital, That not one of the numerous Atten- 
dants | brought from my Kingdom has fſurviy'4 
the Ruins ot my Fortune, but this good Squire 
with the long Brard: The reſt ended their Day 
in a great Storm, which daſh'd-our Ship to pieces 
in the very Sight of the Harbour; and he and! 
had been Sharers in their Deſtiny, had we not 1aid 
hold of two Planks, by whole Aſſiſtance we were 
driven to Land, in a Manner altogether miracu- 
lous, and agreeable to the whole Series of my Lite, 
which ſeems, indeed, but one continued Miracle. 
And if in any part of my Relation 1 have been 
tedious, and not ſo exact as 1 ſhould have been, 
you mult impute it to what Maſter Curate obſery' 
to you, in the — of my Story, that con- 
tinual Troubles oppreſs the Senſes, and weaken 
the Memory. Thoſe Pains and Afflictions, be 
they ever ſo intenſe and difficult, ſaid Don Qzizxot, 
ſhall never deter me (moſt virtuous and high-born 
Lady) from adventuring for your Service, and 
enduring whatever I ſhall ſuffer in it: And there 
tore I again ratify the Aſſurances I've given you, 
and ſwear that I will bear you Company, tho? to 
the end of the World, in ſearch of this impla- 
cable Enemy of yours, till I ſhall find him; whoſe 
inſulting Head, by the help of Heaven, and mi 
own Invincible Arm, I am reſolv'd to cut off, wil 
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the Edge of this (I will not ſay good) Sword; a 
Curſe on Eines de Paſſamonte, who took away my 
own! This he ſpoke murmuring to himſelf, and 
then proſecuted his Diſcourſe in this Manner: 
And after I have divided it from the Body, and 
elt you quietly poſſeſs'd of your Throne, it ſhall 
be left at your own Choice to diſpoſe of your Per- 
ſon, as you ſhall think convenient: For as long as 
| ſhall have my Memory full of her Image, my 
Will captivated, and my Underſtanding wholly 
ſubjected to Her, whom I now forbear to name, 
tis impoſſible I ſhould in the leaſt deviate from 
the Affection I bear to her, or be induc'd to think 
of marrying another, tho' ſhe were a Pheenis in her 
The Cloſe of Don Quiæote's Speech, which rc- 
lated to his not marrying, touch'd Sancho fo to 
the quick, that he cou'd not forbear bawling out 
bis Reſentments: Body o' me, Sir Don Quixote, 
crv'd he, you are certainly out of your Wits, or 
tow is it poſſible you ſhon'd ſtick at ſtriking 
Bargain with ſo great a L:dy as this is? D' you 
think, Sir, Fortune will put ſuch dainty Bits in 
jour Way at every Corner? Is my Lady Dulcinea 
dandſomer, d' you think? No marry is ſhe not 
half fo handſom: I cou'd almoſt ſay ſhe's not 
worthy to tie this Woman's Shoes. I am likely 
indeed, to get the Earldom I have fed my ſeif 
with hopes of, if you ſpend your Time in fiſhing 
tor Muſhrooms in the bottom of the Sea. Marry, 
marry out of hand, or Old Nick take you for me; 
Lay hold of the Kingdom which is ready to leap 


into your Hands; and as ſoon as you are a King, 


cen make me a Marquis, or a Peer of the Land, 
and afterwards let Things go at Sixes and Sevens 
'tWill be all a Caſe to Sancho. Don Quixote, quite 


civelted of all Patience, at the Blaſphemies which. 
were 
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were ſpoken againſt. his Lady Dwlcizea, cou'd bear 
with nim no longer; and therefore, without fo 
much as a Word to give him notice of his Diſ- 
pleaſure, gave him two ſuch Blows with his Lance, 
that poor Sancho meaſur'd his length on the 
Ground, and had certainly there breath'd his laſt, 
had not the Knight deſiſted, through- the Perſua- 
ſions of Dorothea. Think'ſt thou (ſaid he, after a 
conſiderable Pauſe) moiſt infamous Peaſant, that J 
ſhall always have leifure and diſpoſition to put up 
thy Affronts; and that thy whole Buſineſs ſhall be 
to ſtudy new Offences, and mine to give thee new 
Pardons? Doſt thou not know, excommunicated 
Traitor (for certainly Excommunication is the 
leaſt Puniſhment can fall upon thee, after ſuch 
Profanations of the peetleſs Dzlcizea's Name) 
and art thou not aſſur'd, vile Slave and ignomi- 
nious Vagabond, that I ſhow'd not have Strength 
ſufficient to kill a Flea, did not ſhe give Strength 
to my Nerves, and infuſe Vigour into my Sinews? 
Speak, thou Villain, with the Viper's Tongue; 
who do'ſt thou imagine has reſtor'd the Queen to 
her Kingdom, cut off the Head of the Giant, and 
made thee a Marquis (for 1 count all this as done 
already) but the Power of Dulcinea, who makes 
uſe of my Arm, as the Inſtrument of her Ad in 
me? She fights and overcomes in me; aud [ live 
and breathe in her, holding Life and Being from 
her. Thou baſe- born Wretch! art thou not poſ- 
ſels'd of the utmoſt Ingratitude, thou who ſeeſt 
thy ſelf exalted from the very Dregs of the Earth, 
to Nobility and Honour, and yet doſt repay ſo 
great a Benefit with Obloquies againſt the Perſon 
of thy Benefactreſs. : 

Sancho was not ſo mightily hurt, but he cou'd 
hear what his Maſter faid well enough; where- 
fore getting upon his Legs in all haſte, he ran for 
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ſhelter behind Dorothea's Palfry, and being got 
g thither, Hark you, Sir, cry'd he to him, if you 
4 have no Thoughts of marrying this ſame Lady, 
tis a Clear Caſe that the Kingdom will never be 
yours; and if it be not, what good can you be 
„ die to do me! Then let any one judge whether 
have not cauſe to complain. Therefore, good 
| your Worſhip, marry her once for all, now we 
[ have her here rain'd down, as it were, from Hea- 
'P ven to us, and you may after keep Company with 
de my Lady Dalcinea; for I gueſs you'll not be the 
only King in the World, that has kept a Miſs or 
two in a Corner. As for Beauty, d' you ſee, I'll 
not meddle nor make; for (if I mult ſay the 
Truth) I like both the Gentlewomen well enough 
in Conſcience ; tho' now I think on't, I have 
never ſeen the Lady Dzlcivea. How, not ſeen her, 
blaſphemous Traitor, reply'd Don Quixote, when 
juſt now thou brought'ſt me a Metlage from her! I 
lay, anſwer'd Sancho, I have not ſeen her ſo leiſure- 
ly as to take notice of her Features and good Parts 
one by one; but yet, as I ſaw 'em at a Bluſh, and 
all at once, methought 1 had no reaſon to find 
fiult with 'em. Well, I pardon thee now, quoth 
Don Quixote, and thou muſt excuſe me for what 
| have done to thee; for the firſt Motions are not 
in our Power. I perceive that well enough, ſaid 
Sancho, and that's the reaſon my firſt Motions are 
always in my Tongue; and I can't for my Life 
help ſpeaking what comes uppermolt. However, 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Qzrxote, thou had'ſt beſt 
tink before thou ſpeakeſt; for the Pitcher never 
goes ſo oft to the Well I need ſay no 
: more, Well, what muſt be muſt be, anſwer'd 
u'd Jaucho, there's ſomebody above who ſees all, and 
will one Day judge which has moſt to anſwer for, 
whether I for ſpeaking amiſs, or you for doing 
ter C2 ſo. 
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ſo. No more of this, Sancho, (aid Dorothea, but 
run, and kiſs your Lord's Hands, and beg his Par- 
don; and for the I ime to come, be more advis'd 
and cautious how you run into the Praiſe or Dil- 
praile of any Perſon ; but eſpecially take care you 
do not ſpeak ill of that Lady of Toboſo, whom! 
do not know, tho* I am ready to do her any Ser- 
vice; and for your own Part, truſt in Heaven; for 
you ſhall infallibly have a Lordſhip, which ſhall 
enable you to live like a Prince. Sancho ſhrug'd 
up his Shoulders, and in a ſneaking Poſture went 
and ask'd his Maſter for his Hand, which he held 
out to him with a grave Countenance; and after 
the Squire had kiſs'd the back of it, the Knight 
gave him his Bleſſing, and told him he had a 
Word or two with him, bidding him come nearer, 
that he might have the better convenience of ſpeak- 
ing to him. Sancho did as his Maſter command- 
ed, and going a little from the Company with 
him; Since thy Return, faid Don Quixote, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to him, I have neither had Time 
nor Opportunity to enquire into the Particulars of 
thy Embaſly, and the Anſwer thou haſt brought; 
and therefore ſince Fortune has now befriended us 
with Convenience and Leiſure, deny me not the 
datisſaction thou may'ſt give me by the Rehearſal of 
thy News. Ask what yon will, cry'd Sancho, and 
you ſhall not want for an Anſwer; but good your 
Worſhip, for the Time to come, I beſeech you 
don't be too haſty. What Occaſion haſt thou, 
Sancho, to make this Requeſt, reply'd Don Quixote? 
Reaſon good enough truly, ſaid Sancho; for the 
Blows you gave me e'en now, were rather given 
me on Account of the Quarrel which the Devi 
ſtir'd up between your Worſhip and me t'other 
Night, than for your Diſlike of any Thing which 
was ſpoken againſt my Lady Oulcinea. Pr'ythee, 

| Sancho, 
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Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, be careful of falling 
again into ſuch irreverent Expreſſions; for they 
provoke me to anger, and are highly offenſive. 


| pardon'd thee then for being a Delinquent, but 


thou art ſenſible that a new Offence mult be at- 
tended with a new Puniſhment. As they were go- 
ing on in ſuch Diſcourſe as this, they ſaw, at a 
diſtance, a Perſon riding up to 'em on an Aſs, 
who, as he came near enough to be diſtinguiſh'd, 
ſeem'd to be a Gipſy by his Habit. But Sancho 
Panga, who, whenever he got Sight of any Afles, 
follow'd them with his Eyes and his Heart, as one 
whoſe Thoughts were ever fix'd on his own, had 
ſcarce given him half an Eye, but he knew him to 
be Gines de Paſſamonte, and by the Looks of the 
Gipſy found out the Viſage of his Aſs; as really 
it was the very fame which Gines had got under 
him; who, to conceal himſelf from the Know- 
ledye of the Publick, and have the better Oppor- 
tunity of making a good Market of hit Beaſt, had 
cloth'd himſelf like a Gipſy ; the Cant of that 
ſort of People, as well as the Languages of other 
Countries, being as natural and familiar to them as 
their own. Sancho ſaw him and knew him; and 
ſcarce had he ſeen and taken notice of him, when 
he cried out as loud as his T ongue would permit 
him: Ah! thou Thief Gemnefillo, leave my Goods 
and Chattels behind thee; get off from the Back 
of my own dear Life: Thou haſt nothing to do 
with my poor Beaſt, without whom I can't enjoy 
a Moment's Eaſe: Away from my Dapple, away 
ſrom my Comfort; take to thy Heels thou Vil- 
lain; hence thou Hedge-bird, leave what is none of 


thine. He had no Occaſion to uſe ſo many Words; 


tor Gizes diſmounted as ſoon as he heard him 
ſpeak, and taking to his Heels, got from 'em, and 
was out of Sight in an Inſtant. Sancho ran imme- 
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diately to his Aſs, and embrac'd him: How haſt 
thou done, cry'd he, ſince I ſaw thee, my Darling 
and Treaſure, my dear Dapple, the Delight of 
my Eyes, and my deareſt Companion? And then 
he ſtroak'd and flabber'd him with Kiſſes, as if 
the Beaſt had been a rational Creature. The Af, 
for his part, was as filent as could be, and gave 
Sancho the Liberty of as many Kiſſes as he pleas'd, 
without the Return of ſo much as one Word to the 
many Queſtions he had put to him. At ſight of 
this the reſt of the Company came up with him, 
and paid their Compliments of Congratulation to 
Sancho for the Recovery of his Afs, eſpecially Don 
Quixote, who told him, that tho? he had found his 
Aſs again, yet would not he revoke the Warrant he 
had giv'n him for the three Aſſes; for which Favour 
Sancho return'd him a Multitude of Thanks. 
While they were travelling together, and diſ- 
courſing after this Manner, the Curate addreſs'd 
himſelf to Dorothea, and gave her to underſtand, 
that ſhe had excellently diſcharg'd herſelf of what 
ſhe had undertaken, as well in the Management of 
the Hiſtory itſelf, as in her Brevity, — adapting 
her Stile to the particular Terms made uſe of 
in Books of Knight-Errantry. She return'd for an- 
ſwer, that ſhe had frequently convers'd with ſuch 
Romances, but that ſhe was ignorant of the Situa- 


tion of the Provinces, and the Sea-Ports, which. 


occaſion'd the Blunder ſhe had made, by ſayin 

that ſhe landed at O una. I perceived it, reply? 

the Curate, and therefore I put in what you heard, 
which brought Matters to rights again. But is it 
not an amazing T hing, to ſee how ready this un- 
fortunate Gentleman is to give Credit to theſe 
fictitious Reports, only becauſe they have the Air 
of the ne Stories in Books of Knight- 
Errantry? Cardenio ſaid, that he thought this ſo 
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ſtrange a Madneſs, that he did not believe the 
Wit of Man could deviſe any Thing like it, ſnou'd 
any one ever ſtart the Thought of fuch another, 
The Gentleman, reply'd the Curate, has ſome 
| Qualities in him, ev'n as ſurprizing in a Madman, 
as his unparallel'd Frenzy: For, take him but off 
from his romantick Humour, to diſcourſe with 
him of any other Subject, you will find him to 
| handle it With a great deal of Reaſon, and fhew 
himſelf, by his Converſation, to have very clear 
and entertaining Conceptions: Inſomuch, that if 
Knight-Errantry bears no relation to his Diſcourſe, 
there is no Man but will eſteem him for his Vi- 
vacity of Wit, and Strength of Judgment. While 
they were thus diſcourſing, Don Quixote, proſecu- 
ting his Converſe with his Squire, Sancho, ſaid 
he, let us lay afide all Manner of Animolity, aud 
tell me as ſpeedily as thou can't, without any re- 
mains of thy laſt Diſpleaſure, how, when, and 
where didſt thou find my Lady Duleinea? What 
was ſhe doing when thou firſt pay dſt thy reſpects 
to her? How didſt thou expreſs thy felt to her? 
What Anſwer was ſhe pleas'd to make thee ? 
What Countenance did ſhe put on at the peruſal 
of my Letter? Who tranſcrib'd it fairly for thee? 
and every Thing elſe which has any relation to this 
Affair, without Addition, Lies or Flattery. On 
the other ſide, take care thou lofeſt not a Tittle 
of the whole Matter, by abbreviating it, leſt 
thou rob me of part of that Delight which I pro- 
poſe to my ſelf from it. Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, if I 
muſt ſpeak the Truth, and nothing but the Truth, 
no body copy'd out the Letter for me; for I carry'd 


none at all. That's right, cry'd Don Quixote, for - 


I found the Pocket-Book, in which it was written, 
two Days after thy Departure, which occation'd 


exceeding Grief in me, becanſe I knew not what 
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0 
thou could'ſt do, when thou found'ſt thy ſelf with- 1 
out the Letter; and I could not but be induc'd to ſeriou 
believe that thou would'ſt have return'd, in order to ou 1 
take it with thee. I had certainly done ſo, reply's MW Wye⸗ 
Sancho, were it not for this Head of mine, which Hon 
kept it in Remembrance ever ſince your Worſhip Didſt 
read it to me, and help'd me to ſay it over to a pa- "RAT 
riſh-Clerk, who writ it out for me Word for Word thong 
ſo purely, that he {wore, tho? he had written out ma- mu 
ny a Letter of Ex communication in his Time, he ir litt 
never in all the Days of his Life had read or ſeen 


any Thing ſo well ſpoken as it was. And doſt thou Us A 
ſtill retain the Memory of it, my dear Saucho, cry'd did . 
Don Cite? Not I, quoth Sancho; for as ſoon as IM beha- 
I had giv'n it her, and your Turn was ferv'd, I was wei 
very willing to forget it. But if I remember any hand 
thing, *tis what was on the Top; and it was thus; WM c:4 
High and Subterrene, | would (ay, Sovereign Lady; WM tes 
and at the Bottom, urs until Denth, the Knight on 


the woful Figure; and I put between theſe two on 
Things, three hundred Sozls and Lives and Pigſnyes. 
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The pleaſant Dialogue between Don Quixote 2 
and his Squire continu'd, with other Aa- wy 
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ALL this is mighty well, ſaid Don Quixote, hae 

proceed therefore: You arriv'd, and how was 
that Queen of Beauty then employ'd? On my 
Conſcience thou found'ſt her ſtringing of Orient 
Pearls, or embroidering ſome curious Device 
in Gold for me her Captive Knight; was it not 
ſo, my Sancho? No faith, anſwer'd the Squire, I 


found 
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found her winnowing a Parcel of Wheat very 
ſeriouſly in the Back-yard. Then ſaid the Don, 
you may reſt aſſut'd, that every Corn of that 
| Wheat was a Grain of Pearl, tince ſhe did it the 
Honour of touching it with her divine Hand, 
Didſt thou obſerve the Quality of the Wheat, 
was it not of the fineſt Sort? Very indifferent, I 
thought, ſaid the Squire. Well, this. at leaſt, you 
muſt allow; it muſt make the fineſt whiteſt Bread, 
if lifted by her white Hands: But go on; when 
you deliver'd my Letter, did ſhe kiſs it? Did 
ſhe treaſure it in her Boſom, or what Ceremony 
did ſhe uſe worthy ſuch a Letter? How did ſhe 
behave herſelf? Why truly, Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, 
when I otfer'd her the Letter, ſhe was very buly 
handling her Sieve; and, pr'ythee honelt Friend, 
ſaid ſhe, do ſo much as lay that Letter down upon 
the Sack there; I can't read it till | have winnow'd 
out what's in my Hands. O unparalled Diſere— 
tion! cry'd Don Quixote, ſhe knew thut a Peruſal 
requir'd Leiſure, and therefore deterr'd it for her 
more plealing and private Hours. But oh! my 
Squire; while ſhe was thus einploy'd, what Con- 
terences paſt * What did ſhe ask about her Knight, 
and what. did you reply? Say all, ſay all, my 
deareſt Sancho, let not the ſmalleſt Circumſtance 
ſcape thy Tongue; fpeak ail that Thought can 
frame, or Pen deicribe. Her Queſtions were eaſily 
an{wer'd, Sir, ſaid S2ncho, tor ſhe ask'd me none 
at all: I told her indeed, in what a fad Pickle I 
had left you for her Sake, naked to the Waſte; 
that you eat and flept like the brute Braſts; that 
you wou'd let a Razor as ſoon touch your Fhroat . 
as your Beard; that you were ſtill blabbering and: 
crying, or {wearing and curing your Fortune. 
There you miltook, reply'd Don Quixote, I rather 
bleſs my Fortune, and always ſhall, while Lite 
5 alterd 
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affords me Breath, ſince I am thought to merit the 
Eſteem of ſo high a Lady as Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
There you hit it, ſaid Sancho, ſhe is a high Lady 
indeed Sir, for ſhe's taller than I am by a Foot and 
a half. Why, how now, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, 
haſt thou meaſured thy Length with her! Ay matry 
did I, Sir, faid the Squire; for you muſt know 
that ſhe deſir'd me to lend her a hand in lifting a 
Sack of Wheat on an Aſs; ſo we buckl'd about it, 
and I came ſo cloſe to her, that I found ſhe was 
taller than I by a full Span at leaſt. Right, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, but thou art alſo conſcious 
that the uncommon Stature of her Perſon is a- 
dorn'd with innumerable Graces and Endowments 
of Soul! but Sancho, when you approach'd the 
* She, did not an Aromatick Smell ſtrike 
thy Senſe, a Scent fo odoriferous, pleaſing and 
ſweet, as I want a Name for it; ſweet as 
you underſtand me, as the richeſt Fragrancy dit- 
fus'd around a Perfumer's Magazine of Odovrs? 
this, at leaſt, yon muſt grant me. I did indeed 
feel a ſort of Scent a little unſavoury, ſaid Sancho, 
ſomewhat 1 or ſo; for J ſuppoſe ſhe had 
wrought hard, and ſweat ſomewhat plentifully. 
*Tis falſe, anfwer'd the Knight, thy ſmelling has 
been debauch'd by thy own Scent, or ſome Canker 
in thy Noſe; if thou could'ſt tell the Scent of open- 
ing Roſes, fragrant Lilies, or the choiceſt Amber, 
then thou might'ſt gueſs at her's. Cry Mercy, Sir, 
ſaid Sancho, it may be fo indeed, for I remember 
that I my ſelf have ſmelt very oft juſt as Madam 
Dulcinea did then, and that ſhe ſhou'd (mell like 
me, is no ſuch wondrous Thing neither, fince 
there's never a Barrel-the better Herring of us. 
But now, faid the Knight, ſuppoſing the Corn 
winnow'd and diſpatch'd to the Mill; what did 
the after ſhe had read my Letter? Your Len, 
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| Sir! anſwer'd Sancho, your Letter was not read at 


all, Sir; as for her part, ſhe ſaid, ſhe cou'd neither 
read nor Write, and ſhe would truſt no Body elſe, 
leſt they ſhould tell Tales, and fo ſhe cunningly 
tore your Letter. She faid, that what I told her 
by word of Mouth of your Love and Penzuce was 
enough: To make ſhort now, ſhe gave her Ser- 
vice to you, and ſaid ſhe had rather fee you than 
hear from you; and ſhe pray'd you, if ever you 
lov*'d her, upon Sight of me, forthwith to leave 
your Madneſs among the Buſhes here, and come 
ſtraight to Toboſo (if you be at leiſure) for ſhe has 
ſomething to fay to you, and has a huge Mind to 
ſee you: She had like to burſt with langhing, 
when I cali'd you the Knight of the VHoſul Figure. 
She told me the Biſcayaz whom you maul'd fo was 
there, and that he was a very boneſt Fellow; 
= that ſhe heard no News at all of the Gally- 
laves. 

Thus far all goes well, ſaid Don Quixote; but 
11 me pray, What Jewel did ſhe preſent you at 
your Departure, as a Reward for the News you 
brought? For 'tis a Cuſtom of ancient ſtanding 
among Knights and Ladies-Errant, to. beſtow on 
Squires, Dwarfs, or Damſels, who bring them 
good News of their Ladies or Servants, ſome 
precious Jewel as a grateful Reward of their wel- 
come Tidings. Ay, Sir, ſaid Sancho, that was the 
Laſnion in the Days of yore; and a very good 
Faſhion I take it: But all the Jewels Sancho got, 
was a Luncheon of Bread and a Piece of Checſe; 
which ſhe handed to me over the Wall, when 1 
was taking my Leave, by the ſame Token (I hope. 
there's no ill Luck in't) the Cheeſe was made of 
diicep's Milk. *Tis ſtrange, ſaid Don Quixote, for 
ihe is liberal, even to Profuleneſs; and if ſhe 
preſented. thee not a Jewel, ſhe certainly had none 

| about 
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about her at that Time; but what is deferr'd is not 
loſt, I ſhall fee her, and Matters ſhall be accom- 
modated. Know'ft thou, Sancho, what raiſes my 
Altoniſhment ? 'tis thy ſudden Return; for pro- 
portioning thy ſhort Abſence to the length of thy 
Journey, Toboſo being, at leaſt, thirty Leagues 
diſtant, thou muſt have ridden on the Wind; cer- 
tainly the ſagacious Enchanter, who is my Guar- 
Gian and Friend (for doubtleſs ſuch a one there is 
and cught to be, or I ſhou'd not be a true Knight- 
Errant) certainly, I fay, that wiſe Magician has 
further'd thee on thy Journey unawares; for there 
are Sages of ſuch incredible Power, as to take up 
a Knight-Errant ſleeping in his Bed, and waken 
him next Morning a thouſand Leagues from the 
Place where he fell aſleep. By this Power Knight- 
Errants ſuccour one another in their moſt dange- 
rous Exigents, when and where they pleaſe; for 
Inſtance, ſuppoſe me fighting in the Mountains of 
Armenia with {ome helliſh Monſter, ſome dreadful 
Spright, or fierce Gigantick Knight, where per- 
haps | am like to be worſted (ſuch a Thing may 
happen) when juſt in the very Criſis of my Fate, 
when | leaſt expect it, behold on the Top of a fly- 
ing Cloud, or riding in a flaming Chariot, another 
Knight, my Friend, who but a Minute before was 
in England perhaps; he ſuſtains me, delivers me 
from Dcath, and returns that Night to his own 
Lodging, where he ſups with a very good Appe- 
tite atter his Journey, having rid you two or three 
thouſand Leagues that Day: And all this per- 
form'd by the Induſtry and Wiſdom of theſe 
knowing Magicians, whoſe only Buſineſs and 
Charge is glorious Knight-Errantry. Some fuch 
expeditions Power, | believe, Sancho, though 
hidden from you, has promoted ſo great a Dil: 
patch in your late Journey. I believe, indeed, 
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(anſwer'd Sancho) that there was Witchcraft in the 
Cate, for Rozinante went without a Spur all the 
Way, and was as mettleſom as though he had 
been a Gipſy's Aſs with Quickſilver in his Ears. 
Quicktilver! You Coxcomb, ſaid the Knight, ay, 
and a Troop of Devils beſides; and they are the 
beſt Horſe-courſers in Nature, you mult know, for 
they muſt needs go whom the Devil dtives; but no 
more of that. hat is thy Advice as to my 
Lady's Commands to viſit her? I know her Power 
hould regulate my Will; but then my Honour, 
Hancho, my ſolemn Promiſe has engag'd me to the 
Princeſo's Service that comes with us, and the Law . 
of Arms confines me to my Word: Love draws 
me one, and Glory t'other way; on this fide Dal- 
cinea's ſtrict Commands, on the other my prom s'd 
Faith; but-———-?tis reſolv'd. I'll travel Night 
and Day, cut off this Giant's Head, and having 
{ctt]'d the Princeſs in her Dominions, will preſent- 
ly return to fee that Sun Which enlightens my 
Senles : She will eafily condeſcend to excuſe my 
Abſence, when l convince her 'twas for her Fame 
and Glory; ſince the paſt, preſent, and future 
Succets of my victorious Arms depends wholly on 
the grac ous Influences of her Favour, and the 
Honour of being her Knight. Oh ſad, oh ſad! 
ſaid Sancho, 1 doubt your Worlhip's Head is much 
the worſe for wearing: Are you mad, Sir, to take 
ſo long a Voyage for nothing? Why don't you 
catch at this Preterment that now ofters, where a 
tine Kingdom is the Portion, twenty thouſand 
Leagues round, they ſay; nay, bigger than Por- 
zugal and Caſtile both together —< - Good 
your Worſhip! hold your Tongue, I wonder you 
are not aſham'd take a Fool's Counſel for 
once, Marry her by the firſt Prieſt you meet, here's 
our own Curate can do the Job moſt curiouſly : 


Come 
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Come Maſter, I have Hair enough in my Beatz 
to make a Counſellor, and my Advice is as fit fo 
yon, as your Shoe for your Foot; a Bird in Hand 
ts worth two in the Buſh; and 


He that will not when he may, 
When he wou'd, he ſpall have nay. 

Thou adviſeſt me thus, anſwer'd Don 8 
that 1 may be able to promote thee according to 
my Promiſe; but that | can do without marrying 
this Lady: For I ſhall make this the Condition 
of entring into Battle: That after my Victory, 
without marrying the Princeſs, ſhe ſhall leave part 
of her Kingdom at my Diſpoſal, to gratify whom 
I pleaſe; and who can claim any ſuch Gratuity 
but thy ſelf ? That's plain, anſwer'd Sancho, but 
pray Sir, take care that you reſerve ſome part neir 
the Sea-(ide for me; that if the Air does not agree 
with me, I may tranſport my black Slaves, make 
my Profit of them, and go live ſomewhere elſe; 
ſo that I would have you reſolve upon it preſent- 
ly, leave the Lady Dulcinea for the preſent, and 
o kill this ſame Giant, and make an end of that 
uſineſs firſt ; for I dare ſwear *twill yield you 
a good Market. I am fix'd in thy Opinion (ſaid 
Don Quiæote) but I admoniſh theenot to whiſper to 
any Perſon the leaſt hint of our Conference; for 
ſince Dulcinea is ſo cautious and ſecret, 'tis proper 
that I and mine ſhould follow her Example. Why 
the Devil then, ſaid Sancho, ſhould you ſend every 
Body you overcome packing to Madam Oulcinea, 
to fall down before her, and tell her they came 
from you to pay their Obedience, when this tells 
all the World that ſhe's your Miſtreſs as much as if 
they had it under your own Hand? How dull of 


Apprehenſion and ſtupid thou art, ſaid the 99 
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haſt thou not Senſe to find that all this redounds 
to her greater Glory ? Know, that in Proceeding 
of Chivalry, a Lady's Honour is calculated from 
the Number of her Servants, whoſe Services muſt 
not tend to any Reward, but the Favour of her 
Acceptance, arid the pure Honour of perform- 
ing them for her Sake, and being call'd her Ser- 
vants. I have heard our Curate, anſwer'd Sancho, 
preach up this Doctrine of loving for Love's ſake, 
and that we ought to love our Maker ſo for his 
own Sake, without either Hope of Good, or Fear 
of Pain; though for my part I would love and 
ſerve him for what I could get. Thou art an unac- 
countable Fellow, cry'd Don COIs thou talk*ſt 
ſometimes with ſo much Senſe, that one would ima- 
cine thee to be ſomething of a Scholar. A Scho- 
lard, Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, lack a-day, I don't know, 
as Pm an honeſt Man, a Letter in the Book. Ma- 
ſter Nicholas ſeeing them 1o deep in Diſcourſe, 
call'd to them to ſtop and drink at a little Foun- 
tain by the Road: Don Quixote halted, and Sancho 
was very glad of the Interruption, his Stock of 
Lies being almoſt ſpent, and he ſtood in Danger be- 
des of being trapp'd in his Words, for he had ne- 
ver ſeen Dulcinea, though he knew ſhe liv'd at To- 
4%. Cardenio by this had chang'd his Clothes for 
thoſe Dorothea wore, when they found her in the 
Mountains; and though they made but an ordina- 
ry Figure, they look'd much better than his own. 
They all ſtopp'd at the Fountain, and fell aboard 
the Curate's Proviſion, which was but a Snap among 
ſo many, for they were all very hungry. Wdile 
they ſat refreſning themſelves, a young Lad tra- 
velling that way, obſerv'd them, and looking 
earneſtly on the whole Company, ran ſuddenly 
and fell down before Don Qui æote, addreſſing him 
i a very doleful Manner. Alas, good Sir, ſaid 
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he, don't you know me? don't you rememher 
poor Andreu whom you caus'd to be unty'd from 
the Tree? With that the Knight knew him; and 
raiſing him up, turn'd to the Company, That 
you may all know, ſaid he, of how great Impor- 
tance, to the redrefling of Injuries, puniſhing 
Vice, and the univerſal Benefit of Mankind, the 
Buſinefs of Knight-Errantry may be, you maſt 
underſtand, that riding through a Deſart ſome 
Days ago, I heard certain lamentable Screeks and 
Out- cries: Prompted by the Miſery of the Afﬀic- 
ted, and born away by the Zeal ot my Profeſſien 
I follow'd the Voice, and found thi« Boy, whom 
you all ſee, bound to a great Oak; I'm glad he's 
preſent, becauſe he can atteſt the Truth of my 
Relation. I found him as I told you, bound to 
an Oak, naked trom the Waſte upwards, and a 
bloody-minded Peaſant ſcourgiug his Back unmer- 
cifully with the Reins of a Bridle. I preſently 
demanded the Cauſe of his ſevere Chaſtiſement? 
The rude Fellow anſwer'd, that he had Liberty 
to puniſh his own Servant, whom he thus us'd 
for ſome Faults that argu'd him more Knave than 
Fool. Good Sir, faid the Boy, he can lay no- 
thing to my Charge, but demanding my Wages. 
His Maſter made ſome Reply, which I would not 
allow as a juſt Excuſe, and order'd him immedi- 
ately to unbind the Youth, and took his Oath that 
he would take him home and pay him all his 
Wages upon the Nail, in good and lawful Coin 
Is not this literally true, Azdrew ? Did you not 
mark beſides, with what Face of Authority l 
commanded, and with how much Humility he 
promis'd to obey all I impos'd, commanded and 
delird? Anſwer me, Boy, and tell boidly all that 
pals'd to this worthy Company, that it may ap- 
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Ver peat how neceſſary the Vocation of Knight-Errants 
Im Wl is upon the Road. 

nd All you have ſaid is true enough, anſwer'd 
nat W 4:4rew, but the Buſineſs did not end atter that 
or- W manner you and I hop'd it would. How? ſaid the 
ing Knight, has not the Peaſant paid you? Ay, he 
the bas paid me with a Vengeance, ſaid the Boy, for 
alt no ſooner was your Back turn'd, but he ty'd me 
me again to the ſame Tree, and laſn'd me fo curſed- 
and , that 1 look'd like St. Bartholomew flea'd alive; 
lic- and at every Blow he had ſome Joke or another 
in to laugh at you; and had he not laid me on as he 
om did, I fanſy | could not have help'd laughing my 


1e's Ml {:!f. At laſt he left me in fo pitiful Cate, that 


my Wi was forc'd to crawl to an Hoſpital, where 1 
| ro Whave lain ever fince to get cur'd, to woſully the 
da Tyrant had laſh'd me. And now I may thank 
ncr- MW you for this, for had you rid on your Jour- 
ntly W ncy, and neither meddl'd nor made, ſeeing no 
ent? Body ſent for you, and 'twas none of your Bu- 


erty I finels, my Maſter, perhaps, had been ſatisfy'd with 
us'd Weiving me ten or twenty Laſhes, and after that 
han would have paid me what he ow'd me; but you 
no- was ſo huffy, and call'd him ſo many Names, that 


ges. Wit made him mad, and ſo he vented all his Spite 
not Nagainſt you upon my poor Back, as ſoon as yours 
1edi- WM was turu'd, infomuch that I fear I ſha!l never be 
that my own Man again. The Miſcarriage, anſwer'd 
| his Wire Knight, is only chargeable on my Departure 
,oin. before I ſaw my Orders executed; for | might, 
not by Experience, have remembred, that the Word 
ty I Wot a Peaſant is regulated; not by Honour, but 
y he Profit. But you remember, Andre u, how I ſwore 
and Wit he diſobey'd, that | would return and ſeek. him 
that rough the Univerſe, and find him, tho' hid in 
ap- the Whale's Belly. Ay, Sir, anſwer'd Andrew, 
peat I but that's no Cure for my ſore Shoulders. BY 

all 
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fhall be redreſs'd, anſwer'd the Knight, ſtarting 
fiercely, up, and commanding Sazcho immediately 
to bridle Rozinante, who was baiting as faſt a 


the reſt of the Company. Dorothea ask'd wha Hatch! 
he intended to do? he anſwer'd, that he intended hood 
to find out the Villain and puniſh him ſeverely for ff. B. 
his Crimes, then force him to pay Azarew bb ark) 
Wages to the laſt * Maraved:, in ſpite of all the Du m. 
Peaſants in the Univerſe. She then defir'd him to ou ne 
remember his Engagement to her, which with- hel Hon't t 
him from any new Atchicvement till that wa her o 
finiſh'd; that he muſt therefore ſuſpend his Reſen: Nurſe 
ments till his Return from her Kingdom. Tis butW'cr u 
juſt and reaſonable, ſaid the Knight, and therefore me : 

Ind h 


Andrew mult wait with Patience my Return; but 
when J do return, I do hereby ratify my former N 
Oath and Promiſe, never to reſt till he be fullyWi* Co 
ſatisfy'd and paid. I dare not truſt to that, a ou 
ſwer'd Andrew; but if you'll beftow on me as much 
Money as will bear my Charges to Seville, I ſhall 
thank your Worſhip more than for all the Re 
venge you tell me of: Give me a Snap to eat, 
and a Bit in my Pocket, and ſo Heaven be wi'ye at 
and all other Knight-Errants, and may they prove | 
as arrant Fools in their own Buſineſs as they have 
been in mine. 1 
Sancho took a Cruſt of Bread and a Slice of 
Cheeſe; and reaching it to Ax4rew, there Friend, d th: 
ſaid he, there's ſomething for thee ; on my Word, Notice 
we have all of us a Share of thy Miſchance. What trig 
Share? ſaid Audrew. Why the curs'd Miſchance{0u'd 
of parting with this Bread and Cheeſe to thee; me- 
for my Head to a Halt-penny, I may live to want e Da 
it; for thou muſt know, Friend of mine, that we, {Ws his 
the 
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ting the Squires of Knight-Errants, often pick our Teeth 
teh without a Dinner, and are ſubject to many other 
| oa Mihiogs, which are better felt than told. Andrew 


het MWiatch'd at the Provender, and ſeeing no like- 
10d hood of any more, he made his Leg and went 
for eff. But looking over his Shoulder at Don Quixote, 
his Hark ye, you Sir Knight Errant, cry'd he, if ever 
| the ou meet me again in your Travels, which I hope 
moon never ſhall? though I were torn in pieces, 
hed on't trouble me with your plaguy Help, but mind 
was our own Buſineſs; and ſo fare you well, with a 
(ent. Morſe upon you and all the Knight-Errants that 


ver were born. The Knight thought to chaſtiſe 
im, but the Lad was too nimble for any there, 
nd his Heels carry'd him off; leaving Don 
0::x0te highly incens'd at his Story, which mov'd 
ne Company to hold their Laughter, leſt they 
z0uld raiſe his Anger to a dangerous Height. 
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wie Lat befel Don Quixote and his Company 
prove | at the Inn. 


have 
HEN they had eaten plentifully, they 
ce of left that Place, and travell'd all that Day 
ciend, id the next, without meeting any thing worth 
V ord, Notice, till they came to the Inn, which was 
What frightful a Sight to poor Sazchbo, that he 
hance ud willingly not have gone in, but could by 
thee; {Wo means avoid it. The Inn-keeper, the Hoſtels, 
wan er Daughter, and Maritornes, met Don Quixote 
t we, ed bis Squire with a very hearty Welcome: The 
the W*ight receiv'd them with a Face of Gravity and 
probation. bidding them prepare bim a better Bea 
11 their laſt Entertainment afforded him. Sir 
id 
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ſaid the Hoſteſs, pay us better than you did then 
and you ſhall have a Bed for a Prince; 2nd upo; 
the Knight's Promiſe that he would, the proyi 
ded him a tolerable Bed, in the large Room when 
he lay before: He preſently undreſs'd, and being 
heartily craz'd in Body, as well as in Mind, hi 
went to Bed, He was ſcarcely got to his Chamber 


of 
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| nany e 
when the Hoſtel flew ſuddenly at the Barber, anW.;: 01 
catching him by the Beard, on my Life, ſaid ſhy; take 


you ſnall uſe my Tail no longer for a Beard; pray 
Sir, give me my Tail, my Husband wants it! 
ſtick his Thing into, his Comb I mean, and m 


f us, 
im, A 


Nenner 
Tail I will have, Sir. The Barber held tug wil: | 
her till the Curate advis'd him to return it, telling; ot 
bim that he might now undiſguite himſelf, and i, be © 
Don Quixote, that after the Gally-Slaves had p\Wri.\n 
lag'd him, he fled to that Inn; and if he ſhov; and 
ask for the Princeſs's Squire, he ſhou'd pretenW,, « 


that he was diſpatch'd to her Kingdom before he 
to give her Subjects an Account of her Arriva 
and of the Power ſhe brought to free them 2 
from Slavery. The Barber thus ſchool'd, ga 
the Hoſteſs her Tail, with the other Trinke 
which he had borrow'd to decoy Don Quixote, o 
of the Delart. Dorothea's Beauty, and Cardeun 
handſome Shape ſurpriz'd every Body. The C 
rate beſpoke Supper, and the Hoſt being pretty 

cure of his Reckoning, ſoon got them a tolerad 
Entertajament. They would not diſturb t 
Knight, who ſlept very ſoundly, for his Diſtemp 
wanted Reſt more than Meat; but they divert 
themſelves with the Hoſteſs's Account of his Et 
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counter wich the Carriers, and of Sancho's beiſhrhing 
4 toſs'd in a Blanket. Don Qui xote's unaccountabWie tt 
1 Madneſs was the principal Subject of their DWither 


courſe, upon which the Curate inſiſting, and arg 


ing it to proceed from his reading — 
| > Re 1 


night 
Mes 
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an-keeper took him up. Sir, ſaid he, you can't 
nake me of your Opinion; for in my Mind, it 
; the pleaſanteſt Reading that ever was. I have 


het how in the Houſe two or three Books of that kind, 
beinWrd ſome other Pieces, that really have kept me, 
d, many others, alive. In Harveſt-time, a great 
mderWiny of the Reapers come to drink here in the 
„ 100 ::t of the Day, and he that can read beſt among 
id 4; takes up one of theſe Books; and all the reſt 
prag us, ſometimes T hirty or more, fit round about 
s It n, and liſten with ſuch Pleaſure, that we think 
nd eiuer of Sorrow nor Care; as for my own Part, 
g Wilco hear the mighty Blows and dreadful Bat- 
tell! W's of theſe Knight-Errants, I have half a mind 
indie be one myſelf, and am rais'd to ſuch a Life and 
ad Þ! riskneſs, that 1 frighten away old Age; I could 
ſhov: and hear them from Morning till Night. I wiſh 
preten 01 wou'd, Husband, ſaid the Hoſtets, tor then 
me e ſhould have ſome Reſt; tor at all other Times 
Arriva 


on are ſo out of Humour and ſo ſnapiſh, that we 


em Mead a helliſh Life with you. That's true enough, 


I, ggg Maritornes; and for my part, I think there 
"rinkeWre mighty pretty Stories in thoſe Books, eſpecial- 
earth: that one about the young Lady who is hug'd fo 
rden 


weetly by her Knight under the Orange-tree, 
he en the Damſel watches leſt ſomebody comes, 
ett) Mad ſtands with her Mouth watering all the while; 
oleradWnd a thouſand ſuch Stories, which I would often 
ard ergo my Dinner and Supper to hear. And what 
iftempMhink you of this Matter, young Miſs ſaid the 
divert F.urate to the Inn-keeper's Daughter? Alack- 
his EG-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, | don't underitand thoſe 
's beilſhings, and yet I love to hear 'em: but I don't 
ountacge that frighttul ugly fighting that fo pleaſes my 
ieir DFather. Indeed the ſad Lamentations of the poor 
nd argMunights, for the Loſs of their Mliſtreſſes, ſome- 
aces, mes make me cry like any Thing. I ſuppoſe. 

Ir then, 


— 
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then, young Gentlewoman, ſaid Dorothea, you will WM" 
be tender-hearted, and will never let a Lover de N f 
for you. 1 don't know what may happen, as to a * 
that, ſaid the Girl; but this I. Know, that I will ana 
never give any Body reaſon to call me Tygreſs and PC laid 
Lioneſs, and I don't know how many other ugly . 0 

Names, as thoſe Ladies are often call'd, and IU bet 
think they deſerve yet worſe, ſo they do; for they a * 
can neither have Soul nor Conſcience to let ſuch un dhe 


fine Gentlemen die or run mad for a Sight of if" © 
them? What ſignifies all their Fiddling and Coy. N rey 


neſs? If they are civil Women, why don't they 
marry 'em, for that's all their Knights would be 
at? Hold your prating, Miſtreſs, ſaid the Hoſteſs, 
How came you to know all this? Lis not for ſuch Nerat 
as you to talk of theſe Matters. The Gentleman 8 
only ask'd me a Queſtion, ſaid ſhe, and it would . * 
be uncivil not to anſwer him. Well, ſaid the * 
Curate, do me the Favour, good Landlord, to / ** 
bring out theſe Books that I may have a Sight of l g — 
them. 

With all my Heart, ſaid the Innkeeper; and ng 
with that ſtepping to his Chamber, he open'd a - _ 
little Portmantle that ſhut with a Chain, and r ways 
took out three large Volumes, with a parcel of wart 
Manuſcripts in a fair legible Letter: The Title of . 
the Firſt was Don Cirongilio of Thrace; the Second x og 
Felixmarte of Hircania ; and the Third was the I" A 
Hiſtory of the great Captain Gonpalo Hernandez de yy 
Corduba, and the Life of Diego Garcia de Paredes, > * 
bound together. The Curate reading the Titles, . 
turn'd to the Barber, and told him, they wanted Heber, 
now Don Quixote's Houſe-keeperand his Niece. 1 A 
ſhall do as well with the Books, ſaid the Barber, ch " 
for I can find the Way to the Back-yard, or the NA 4 
Chimney, there's a good Fire that will do their th O 
| Buſineſs. Buſineſs! ſaid the lun-keeper, I hope Ats 
you 
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ou wou'd not burn my Books. Only two of 
hem, faid the Curate, this ſame Don Cirongilio 
nd his Friend Feliæmurte. I hope, Sir, ſaid the 
olt, they are neither Hereticks nor F legmaticks. 
Schiſmaticks you mean, ſaid the Barber; I mean 
0, faid the Inn-keeper; and if you mult burn any, 
41. it be this of G alp Hernandez and Diego Garcia, 
or you ſhould ſooner burn one of my Children 
han the others, Thele Books, honeſt Friend, 
id the Curate, that you appear ſo concern'd for, 


* te ſenſeleſs Rhaplodies of Falſhoods and Folly; 
6% Wd this which you fo deſpiſe is a true Hittory, 
b ind contains a true Account of two celebrated 


len; the firſt by his Bravery and Courage pur- 


= nas'd immortal Fame, and the Name of the great 
nan ſencral, by the univerſal Conſent of Mankind. 
uld e other, Diego Garcio de Paredes, was of Noble 


traction, and born in Traxille a Town of 
/iremadara, and. was a Man of ſingular Courage, 
nd fuch mighty Strength, that with one of his 
ands he could ſtop a Mill- wheel in its moſt rapid 


and lotion; and with his ſingle Force defended the 
da Hallage of a Bridge againſt a great Army. Seve- 
and other great Actions are related in the Memoirs 
of bis Life, but all with ſo. much Modeſty and 
of Wivials'd Truth, that they eaſily pronounce him 
nd own Hiſtriogtapher; and had they been writ- 
the Nn by any one elſe, with Freedom and Impartia- 
- de they might have eclips'd your Hectors, Achil- 
tes, 4% and Orlands's, with all their Heroick Ex- 


oits, That's a fine Jeſt, faith, ſaid the Inn- 


— er, my Father could have told you another 
- ] Hie, Sir. Holding a Mill wheel? why, is that 
der, ch a mighty Matter! Odds fiſh, do but turn 


er a Leaf of Feliamarte there; you'll find how 
ich one ſingle Back- ſtroke he cut five ſwinging. 
ants off by the Middle; lik e ſo many Bean- ſtalks ; 
an 
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and read how at another T'ime he charg'd a moſt 
mighty and powerful Army of above a Million 
and Six hundred thouſand fighting Men, all Arm'd 
Cap-a-pce, and routed them all like ſo many Sheep, 
And what can you fay of the Worthy Crrong!ilio 
of Thrace, who, as you may read there, going 
by Water one Day, was aſſaulted by a fiery Ser- 
pent in the Middle of the River; he preſently 
leap'd nimbly upon her Back, and hanging by her 
Scaly Neck graſp'd her Throat faſt with both his 
Arms, fo that the Serpent finding herſelf almolt 
ſtrangl'd, was forc'd to dive into the Water to ſave 
herſelf, and carry'd the Knight, who would not 
quit his Hold, to the very Bottom, where he found 
a ſtately Palace, and ſuch pleaſant Gardens, that 
*twas a Wonder; and ſtraight the Serpent turn'd in. 
to a very o'd Man, and told him ſuch Things as 
were never heard nor ſpoken. Now a Fig 
for your great Captain, and your Diego Garcia. 
Dorothea hearing this, faid ſoftly to Cardex1o, that 
the Hoſt was capable of making a Second Part to 
Don Quixote. I think ſo too, cry'd Cardenio, for 
*ris plain he believes every Tittle contain'd in 
thoſe Books, nor can all the Carthuſian Friars in 
the World perſwade him otherwiſe. I tell thee, 
Friend (faid the Curate) there were never any 
ſuch Perſons, as your Books of Chivalry mention, 
upon the Face of the Earth; your Feliæmarte ot 
Flircania, and your Cirongilio of Thrace, are al! 
but Chimeras and Fictions of idle and luxuriant 
Wits, who wrote them for the ſame Reaſon that 
you read them, becauſe they had nothing elſe to 
do. Sir, (ſaid the Inn-keeper) you muſt Angle 
witha nother Bait, or you'll catch no Fiſh, | 
know what's what, as well as another; I can tell 
where my own Shoe pinches me; and you mull 
not think, Sir, to catch old Birds with Chaff; t 
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a pleaſant Jeſt, faith, that you ſhould pretend to 

perſuade me now that thele notable Bouks are 

Lies and Stories; why Sir, are they not in Print? 

Are they not publiſh'd according to Order? Li- 

c:19d by Authority trom the Privy-Council? And 

% you think that they would permit fo many 

Lies to be printed at once, and ſuch a number of 
Battles and Enchantments to ſet us all a madding ? 

| have told you already (Friend) reply'd the Cu- 
rate, that this is Licens'd tor our Amaſement in 

our idle Hours; for the ſame Reaſon that Tenis, 
Billiards, Cheſs, and other Recreations are tole- 
rated, that Men may find a Paſtime for thoſe 
hours they cannot find Employment for. Neither 
could the Government foretee this Inconvenience 
tom ſuch Books, that you urge, becauſe they 
could not reaſonably ſuppoſe any rational Perſon 
would believe their Abſurdities. And were this a 
proper time, I could ſay a great deal in favour of 
luch Writings, and how, with ſome Regulations, 
they might be made both inſtructive and diverting ; 
bit 1 detign, upon the firſt Opportunity, to commu— 
nicate my Thoughts on this Head to ſome that 
may redreſs it: In the mean time, honeſt Land- 
d, you may put up your Books, and believe 
them true if you pleaſe, and much good may do 
vou. And I wiſh you may never halt of the ſame 
boot as your Gueſt Don Quote. There's no fear 
of that, ſaid the Inn keeper, for I never deſign to 
turn Knight-Frrant, becauſe I find the Cuſtoms 
that ſupported that Noble Order are quite out o 


Doors. | 


About the middle of their Diſcourſe enter'd - 
Sancho, who was very uneaſy at hearing that 
Knights-Errant were out of Faſhion, and Books 
of Chivalry full of nothing but Folly and Fiction; 
he reſolv'd, however, (in ſpight of all their Con- 
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tempt of Chivalry) till to ſtick by his Maſter; 
and if his intended Expedition fail'd of Succeſs, 
then to return to his Family and Plough. As the 
Inn-keeper was carrying away the Books, the Curate 
deſir'd his leave to look over thoſeManuſcripts which 
appear'd in ſo fair a Character; he reach'd them to 
him, to- the number of eight Sheets, on one of 
which there was written in a large Hand, 7 he Novel 
of the Curious Impertinent. The Title, ſaid the Cu- 
rate, promiſes ſomething, perhaps it may be worth 
reading through; your Reverence, ſaid the lnn-keeper, 
may be worle employ'd; for thoſe Papers have re- 
ceiv'd the Approbation of ſeveral ingenious Gueſts of 
mine that read them, and who would have begg'd 
them of me; but I would by no means part with 
them, till I deliver them to the Owner of this Port- 
mantle, who forgot it here with theſe Books and 
Papers; I may, perhaps, ſee him again, and reſtore 
them honeſtly ; tor I am as much a Chriſtian as my 
Neighbours, though I am an Inn-keeper. But I hope 
(laid the Curate) if it pleaſes me you won't deny a 
Copy of it. Nay, as to that Matter, ſaid the Hoſt, 
we ſhan't fall out. Cærdenio having by this perus'd it 
a little, recommended it to the Curate, and intreated 
him to read it for the Entertainment of the Com- 
panty. The Curate wou'd have excus'd himſelf, by 
urging the unſcaſonable time of Night, and that Sleep 
was then more proper, eſpecially for the Lady; a 
pleaſaut Story, faid Dorothea, will prove the belt 
Repoſe for tome Hours to me; for my Spirits are 
not compos'd enough to allow me to reſt, though l 
want it. Mr. Nicholas and Sancho join'd in the Re- 
queit. To pleaſe ye then, and ſatisfy my own Cori- 
Oſity, ſaid the Curate, I'll begin, if you'll but give 
your Attention. 


CHAP. 
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CHAFP-:-.vL 
The Novel of the Curious Impertinent. 


Nſelmo, and Lothario, conſiderable Gentlemen 
of Florence, the capital City of Tuſcany, in 
Italy, were ſo eminent for their Friendſhip, 

that they were call'd nothing but the Two Friends. 

They were both Young and Unmarry'd, of the 

ſame Age and Humour, which did not a little 

concur to the continuance of their mutual Affec- 
tion, though, of the two, Anſelmo was the moſt 
amorouſly inclin'd, and Lothario the greater Lover 
of Hunting; yet they lov'd one another above all 
other Conſiderations; and mutually quitted their 
own Pleaſure for their Friend's; and their very 

Wills, like the different Motions of a well regula- 

ted Watch, were always ſubſervient to their Unity, 

and ſtill kept time with one another. Anſelmo, at 
laſt, fell deſperately in love with a beautiful Lady 
of the ſame City; ſo eminent for her Fortune and 

Family, that he refolv'd, by the Conſent of his 

Friend (for he did nothing without his Advice) 


to demand her in Marriage. Lothario was the Per- 


ſon employ'd in this Affair, which he manag'd with 
that Addreſs, that in few Days he put his Friend 
into Poſſefſion of Camilla, for that was the Lady's 
Name; and this ſo much to their Satisfaction, 
that he receiv'd a thouſand Acknowledgments from 
both, for the equal Happineſs they deriv'd from 
his Endeavours. Lothar, as long as the Nuptials 
laſted, was every Day at Auſelmo's, and did all he 
could to add to the Sports and Diverſions of the 
Occaſion. But as ſoon as the new-marry*d Pair had 
receiv*d the 6 of their Friends, and 
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the Nuptial Ceremonics were over, Lothario retit'd. 
with the reſt of their Acquaintaiice, and forbore 
his Viſits, becaule he prudently imagin'd, that it 
was not at all proper to be fo frequent at his 
Friend's Houſe after Marriage as before; for tho 
true Friendſhip entirely baniſhes all Suſpicion and 
Jealouly, yet the Honour of a marry'd Man is of 
10 nice and tender a Najure, that it has been ſome- 
times fully'd by the Converſation of the nearel! 
Relations, and therefore more liable to ſuffer from 
that of a Friend. Auſelmo obſery'd this Remil- 
nets of Lothario; and, fond as he was of his Wite, 
ſhew'd by his tender Complaints how moch it 
affected him. He told him, that if he could have 
believ'd he mult have loſt to dear a Correſpondence 
by Marriage; as much as he lov'd, he would never 
have paid to great a Price for the Satisfaction of 
his Paflion; and that he would never, for the idle 
Reputation of a cautious Husband, ſuffer ſo tender 
and agreeable a Name to be loſt, as that of The 
Two Friends, which before his Marriage they had 
ſo happily obtain'd; and therefore he begg'd him, 
if that were a Term lawiul to be us'd betwixt 
them two, to return to his former Familiarity and 
Freedom of Converſation; aſſuring him, that his 
"Vie's Will and Pleaſure were entirely form'd by 
his; and that being acquainted with their anti- 
ent and ſtrict Frienath'p, ſhe was equally ſurpriz'd 
at ſo unexpected a Change. Lothario reply'd to 
theſe cndeating Perſuaſions of his Friend, with 
ſuch Prudence and Diſcretion, that he convinc'd 
him of the Sinceri:y of his Intentions in what ke 
had done; and to in concluſion they agreed that 
Lathario ſhould dine twice a Week at his Houſe, 
beſides Holy-days. Yet Lothario's Compliance with 
this Reſolution being only not to diſoblige his 
Friend, he deſigu'd to oblerve it no farther than 
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he ſhould find it conſiſtent with Auſelmo's Honour, 


whoſe Reputation was as dear to him as his own; 
and he us'd to tell him, that the Husband of a 
heautifal Wife ought to be as cautious of the 
Friends whom he carry'd home to her himſelf, as 
other female Acquaintance and Viſitants. For a 
Friend's or Relation's Houſe often renders the 
Contrivance of thoſe things eaſy, and not ſuſpect- 
ed, which could not be compaſs'd either in the 
Church, the Markets, or at publick Entertain- 
ments and Places of Reſort, which no Man can 
entirely keep a Woman from frequenting. To this 
Anſelmo reply'd, that for that very Reaſon, every 
marry'd Man ought to have ſome Friend to put 
him in mind of the defeds of his Condud, for a 
Husband's Fondneſs many times makes him either 
not ſee, or at leaſt, for fear of diſpleaſing his 
Wife, not command. or forbid her what may be 
advantageous or prejudicial to his Reputation. 
In all which, a Friend's Warning and Advice 
might fupply him with a proper Remedy. But 
where ſhall we find a Friend ſo qualify'd with 
Wiſdom and Truth as Azſelmo demands? I mult 
confeſs I cannot tell, unleſs it were Lothario, whoſe 
Care of his Friend's Honour made him ſo cautious 
as not to comply with his promis'd viſiting Days, 
jeſt the malicious Obſervers ſhould give a ſcan- 
dalous Cenſure of the frequent Admiſſion of fo 
well qualify'd a Gentleman, both for his Wit, For- 
tune, Youth and Addreſs, to the Houſe of a Lady 
of ſo celebrated a Beauty as Camilla, For thongh 
nis Virtue was ſufficiently known, to check the 
Growth of any malignant Report, yet he would 
not ſaffer his Friend's Honour, nor his own, to- 
run the Hazard of being call'd in queſtion ; which 
made him ſpend the greateſt part of thoſe Days, 
he had by Promile devoted to his Friend's Con- 
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verſation, in other Places and Employments; yet 
excuſing his Abſence ſo agreeably, that Anſelms 
could not deny the Realonableneſs of what be 
alledg'd. And thus the time paſs'd away in pathe- 
tick Accuſations of want of Love and Friend. 
wy on one fide, and plauſible Excuſes on the 
other. 
| know very well, ſaid Auſelmo, walking one 
Day in the Fields with his Friend, that of all the 
Favours and Benefits for which Heaven commands 
my Gratitude, as the Advantage of my Birth, For- 
tune and Nature; the greateſt and moſt obliging 
is the Gift of ſuch a Wife, and ſuch a Friend; 
being both of you Pledges of ſo great Value, that 
tho” *tis impoſlible for me to raiſe my Eſteem and 
Love equal to your Deſerts, yet is no Man capable 
of having a greater. And yet while I am in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of all that can or ufually does make a Man 
happy, I live the moſt diſcontented Lite in the 
World. I am not able to tell you when my Miſery 
began, which now inwardly torments me with ſo 
ſtrange, extravagant, and fingular a Deſire, that J 
never reflect on it, but I wonder at my ſelf, and 
condemn and curb my Folly, and would fain hide 
my Dehires even from my ſelf: And yet I have re- 
ceiv'd no more Advantage from this private Con- 
fuſion, than if I had publiſh'd my Extravagance to 
all the World. Since therefore *tis evident that it 
Will at laſt break out, dear Lothario, 1 would 
have it- go no farther than thy known Fidelity 
and Secrecy; for that and my own Induſtry 
(which as my Friend thou wilt turn to my Aſſiſ- 
rance) will quickly, I hope, free me from the 
Anguiſh it now gives me, and reſtore me that 
Tranquility of which my own Folly has now de- 
priv'd me. 
Lothario 
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Lotbario ſtood in great ſuſpence, unable to gueſs 
at the Conſequence of fo ſtrange and prolix an 
Introduction. In vain he rack'd his Imagination 
for the Cauſes of! Friend's Affliction, the Truth 


was the laſt thing he could think of; but no longer 


to remain in doubt, he told Anſelmo, that he did 
his Friendſhip a particular injury, in not coming 
directly to the Point in the diſcovery of his 


| Thoughts to him, ſince his Counſels might enable 
| him to ſupport, and perhaps, to loſe or compals 


ſuch importunate Deſires. 

'Tis very true, reply'd Auſelmo, and with that 
Aſſurance I muſt inform you, that the Defire that 
gives me ſo much Pain, is to know whether Ca- 
milla be really as Virtuous as I think her. Nor can 
this be made evident but by ſuch a Trial; that, 
lice Gold by the Fire, the Standard and Degree 
of her Worth be diſcover'd. For, in my Opinion, 
no Woman has more Virtue than ſhe retains, after 
the force of the moſt earneſt Solicitations. Caſta 
eſt quam nemo rogavit : And ſhe only may be laid 
to be chaſte, who has withſtood the Force of 
Tears, Vows, Promiſes, Gifts, and all the Im- 
portunities of a Lover that is not eaſily deny'd: 
For where's the Praiſe of a Woman's Virtne whom 
no Body has ever endeavour'd to corrupt? Where 
is the Wonder if a Wife be reſerv'd, when ſhe has 
no Temptation nor Opportunity of being other= 
wiſe, eſpecially if ſhe have a jealous Husband, 
with whom the leaſt Suſpicion goes for a Reality, 
and who therefore puniſhes the leaſt Appearance 
with Death. Now | can never ſo much eſteem 
her who owes her Virtue meerly to Fear or want 
of Opportunity of being Falſe, as I would one 
who victoriouſly ſurmounts all the Aſſaults of a 
vigorous and watchful Lover, and yet retains her 
Virtue imire and unſhaken. Theſe, and many 
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other Reaſons, which I could urge to (trengthen 

my Opinion, make me deſire that my Camilla's 

Virtue may pals through the fiery Trial of vigo- 
rous Solicitations and Addrefles, and theſe offer'd 
by a Gallant, who may have Merit enough to de- 
{crve her good Opinion; and it, as I am confident 
the will, tte be able to reſiſt to agreeable a Temp. 
tation, I ſhall think my felt tlie moſt happy Man 
in the World, and attain to the height and vt. 
inolt Aim of my Defires; and ſhall ſay, that a 
Virtuous Woman 1s fallen to my Lot, of whom the 
Wiſe Man ſays, H bo can ſind her? If ſhe yields, l 
Mall, at leaſt, have the Satisfaction of fincing ny 
Opinion of Women juttity'd ; and not be impos'd 
on by a fooliſh Confidence, that abuſes moſt Men; 
which Conſideration will be ſufficient to make 
me ſupport the Grief 41 ſhall derive from ſo ex- 
penſive an Experiment. And alluring my ſelf, that 
nothing which you can ſay can diſlwade me from 
my Reſolution, I delice that you your ſelf, my 
dear Friend, would be the Perſon to put my De- 
ſign in Execution. I will furniſh you with Oppor- 
tunities enough of making your Acdrefles, in 
which I would have you omit nothing you may 
ſuppoſe likely to prevail, and mollify a Woman 
of Quality, without Faftion, and reſerv'd, and 
diſcreet by Nature. The molt prevailing Reaſon 
that makes me chooſe you for this Affair above 
all others, is, becauſe if ſhe ſhould prove fo 
frail, as to be overcome by Addreſſes and Impor— 


tunities, the Victory will not coſt me ſo dear, 


ſince I am ſecur'd trom your taking that Advan- 
tage, of Which another might make no Scruple. 
And ſo my Honour will remain untouch'd, and 
the intended Injury a Secret, in the Virtue of thy 
Silence; for ] know my Friend ſo well, that 
Death and the Grave will as ſoon divulge my At- 
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fürs. Wherefore if you would give me Life in- 
ded, and deliver me from the molt perplexing 
Torment of Doubt, you will immediately begin 
this Amorous Aſlault, with all that Vigour, Afli- 
duity, and Courage, I expect from that Confidence 
| put in your Friendſhip. 

Lothario gave ſo great an Attention to Auſelmo's 
Reatous, that he gave him no other Interruption, 
than what we mention'd. But, now finding his 
Diſcourſe was at an end, full of Amazement at 
the Extravagance of the Propoſal, he thus reply'd, 
Conld 1, my dear Anſelmo, perſuade my ſelf that 
what you have ſaid were any more than a piece of 
Rallery, Iſhould not have been to long ſilent; no, 
| ſ10u1d have interrupted you at the beginning of 
| your Speech. Sure you know neither your ſelt 
nor me, Axſelmo, or you would never have em— 
ploy'd me on ſuch an Attair. it you had not thought 
me as much alter'd from what I was, as you ſeem 
o be; for as the Poet has it, uſque ad aras; A true 
Friend ought to deſire nothing of his Friend that is 
offeaſive to Heaven. But ſhould a Man ſo far ex- 
ert his Friendſhip, as to deviate a little from the Se- 
verity of Religion, in compliance to his Friend, no 
irifling Motive can excuſe the Franſgreſſion, and 
only his Honour and Life can make any tolerable 
Apology. Which therefore of theſe, Anſelmo, is 
in danger, to warrant my undertaking ſo deteſtable: 
a thing as you delire? Neither, I dare engage: 
On the contrary, you would make me the Aſſaul- 
ter of both, in which my own is included; for to- 
rob you of your Reputation, is to take away your 
Lite, fince an infamous Life is worle than Death; 
and by making me the guilty Inſtrument of this, 
as you would have me, you make me worſe than: 
a dead Man, by the Murder of my Reputation. 
Therefore I defire you would hear With Patience 

D 7 what. 


74 The Life and Atchievements 


what I have to urge againſt your extravagant De- 
fire, and I ſhall afterwards hear your Reply, with. 
out Interruption. Azſelmo having promis'd his 
Attention, Lothario proceeded in this manner, 
In my Opinion, you are not unlike the Moors, 
who are incapable of being convinc'd of the Error 
of their Religion, by Scripture, ſpeculative Rea- 
ſons, or thoſe drawn immediately from the Ar- 
ticles of our Faith; and will yield to nothing but 
Demonſtrations, as evident as thoſe of the Mathe- 
maticks, and which can as little be deny'd, as 
when we ſay, If from two equal Parts, we take 
away two equal Parts, the Parts that remain are 
alſo equal. And when they do not underſtand this 
Propoſition, which they ſeldom do, we are oblig'd Ate 
by our Hands, to make it yet more plain and ob- Dar 
vious to their Senſes; and yet all this Labour will ly, 
at laſt prove ineffectual to the convincing them ma, 
of the Verities of our Religion. The ſame muſt Th 
be my Method with you, ſince your ſtrange De- fic 
fire is ſo very foreign to all manner of Reaſon, get 
that I very much fear I ſhall ſpend my Time and lea. 
Labour in vain, in endeavouring to convince you dec 
of your own Folly, for I can afford it no other of 
Name. Nay, did I not love you as I do, I ſhould Tt 
leave you to the Proſecution of your own odd pre 
Humour, which certainly tends to your Ruin, as 
But to lay your Folly a little more open, you bid fo 
me, Axſelmo, attempt a Woman of Honour, cau- 80 
tious of ber Reputation, and one who is not Pi 
much inclin'd to Love; for all theſe good Quali- We 
fications you allow her. If therefore you already 2 
know your Wife is poſſeſs'd of all theſe Advan- 1 
tages of Prudence, Diſcretion, Honour, and Re- be 
ſervedneſs, what have you more to enquire after? n 

n 


And if you believe, as 1 my ſelf do, that ſhe will 
be impregnable to all my Aſlaults; what * 
all 
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and better Names will you give her, than the al- 
ready deſerves? Either you pretend to think bet- 
ter of her, than really you do, or elſe you deſire 


you know not what your ſelf. But then if you do 


not believe her as virtuous as you pretend, why 
would you put it to the Trial, why do you not 
rather uſe her as you think ſhe deſerves? On the 
other Hand, if ſhe be as good as you profeſs you 


believe her, Why would you go to tempt Pruth 


and Goodneſs it felf, without any reaſonable 


proſpect of Advantage? For when the Trial is- 


over, ſhe will be but the ſame virtuous Woman 
ſhe was before. Wherefore 'tis allow'd that it is 
the effect of Temerity, and want of Reaſon, to 
attempt what is like'y to produce nothing but 


Danger and Detriment to the Undertaker, eſpecial-- 


ly, when there is no neceflity for it, and when we 
may eaſily foreſee the Folly of the Undertaking. 
There are but theſe. Motives to incite us to dit- 


ficult Attempts, Religion, Intereſt, or both to-- 


gether. The firſt makes the Saints endeavour to 


lead Angelick Lives in theſe frail Bodies, The 


Second makes us expoſe our ſelves to the Hazards 


of long Voyages and Travels in purſuit of Riches. . 


The Third Motive is compounded of both, and 
prompts us to a& as well for the Honour of God, 
as for our own particular Glory and Intereſts; as 


for Example, the daring Adventures of the valiant. 


Soldier, who, urg'd by his Duty to God, his 


Prince, and his Country, fiercely runs into the. 
midſt of a dreadful Breach, unterrity'd with any 


Conſiderations of the Danger that threatens him, 


Theſe are things done every Day, and let them 
be never ſo dangerous, they give Honour, Glory, 


and Profit, to thoſe that attempt them. But by 
the Project you deſign to reduce to an Experi- 
ment, you will never obtain either the Glory 


or. 


; 
| 
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of Heaven, Profit or Reputation : For ſhould the 
Experiment anſwer your Expectation, it will 
make no Addition, either to your Content, Ho— 
nour, or Riches; but if it diſappoint your Hopes, 
it makes you the moſt miſerable Man alive. And 
the imaginary Advantage of no Man's knowing 
your Diſgrace will ſoon vaniſh, when you con- 
ider, that to know it your ſelf, will be enough to 
ſupply you perpetually with all the tormenting 
Thovghts in the World. A Proof of this is what 
the famous Poet Ludovico Tanſilo, at the end of 


his firſt Part of * St. Peter's Tears, ſays, in theſe 
Words: 


Shame, Grief, Remorſe in Peter's Breaſt increaſe, 
9908 as the blajiing Mora his Crime betrays, 

When moſt unſeen, then muſt himſelf he ſees, 
And with due Horror all his Soul ſurveys, 


For a great Spirit needs no cen ring Eyes 
To wound his Soul, when conſcious if a Fault; 
But ſelſ-condems'd, and een ſelf-puniſh,*d lies, 
And dreads no Witneſs like upbraiding Thought. 


90 that your boaſted Secrecy, far from allevia- 
ting your Grief, will only ſerve to increaſe it; 
and if your Eyes do not expreſs it by outward 
Tears, they will flow from your very Heart in 
Blood. So wept that ſimple Doctor, who, as our 
Poet tells us. made that Experiment on the brittle 
Veſlel, which the more prudent Rey nodes excus'd 
himſelf from doing. This, indeed, is but a Poe- 
tical Fiction, but yet the Moral which it enforces 


15 


* This Poem, written Originally in Italian, is tranſ- 


lated into Spaniſh by Juan Sedeno, and into French by 
Malherbe. | 
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the WW is worthy being obſerv'd and imitated. And ac- 
ill cordingly 1 hope you will diſcover the ſtrange 


lo- Miſtake into which you would run, principally 
es, W when you have heard what 1 have farther to {ay 
nd to you. | 

vg Suppoſe, Anſelmo, you had a Diamond, as valu- 
u- able, in the Judgment of the beſt Jewellers, as 
to ſuch a Stone could be, would you not be ſatisfy'd 
ng with their Opinion, without trying its Hardneſs 
lat on the Anvil? you muſt own, that ſhould it be 


proof againſt your Blows, it would not be one 
ot the more valuable, than really it was before 
our fooliſh Trial; but ſhould it happen to break, 
as well it might, the Jewel were then entirely loſt, 
as well as the Senſe and Reputation of the Owner. 
his precious Diamond, my Friend, is your Ca- 
ulla, for ſo ſhe ought to be eſteem'd in all Mens 
Opinions as well as your own; why then would 
vou imprudently put her in danger of falling, 
ice your Trial will add no greater Value to her 
than ſhe has already? But if ſhe ſhould prove 
trail, refl-& with your ſelf on the Unhappineſs of 
vour Condition, and how jaltly you might com- 
lain of your being the Caule of both her Ruin and 
ur own. Confider, that as a modeſt and honett 
Woman is the molt valuable Jewel in the World, 
ſo all Womens Virtue and Honour confiſt in 
the Opinion and Reputation they maintain with 
other People. And ſince that of your Wife is 
perfect, both in your own and all other Mens 
Opinion, why will you go, to no purpoſe, to call 
the reality of it in queſtion? You muſt remember, 
my Friend, that the Nature of Women is, at belt, 
but weak and imperfect; and tor that Reaſon we 
EI ſhould be ſo far from caſting Rubs in its way, that 
Jo we ought, with all imaginable Care, to remove 


by every 


F 
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every Appearance that might hinder its Courſe to 
that Perfection it wants, which is Firtue. 

If you believe the Naturaliſts, the Ermine is: 
very white little Creature; when the Hunters have 
found its Haunts, they ſurround it almoſt with 
Dirt and Mire, towards which the Ermine being 


v 
forc'd to fly, rather than ſully its native White 

with Dirt, it ſuffers it ſelf to be taken, preferring All 
its Colour to its Liberty and Life. The Virtuous may r 
Woman is our Ermine, whoſe Chaſtity is whiter ards 
than Snow; but to preſerve its Colour unſully'd, W win 
you mult obſerve juſt a contrary Method: The rinth 


Addreſſes and Services of an importunate Lover, Þ 
are the Mire into which you ſhould never drive a I ;. abſ- 
7 . * 

Woman; for 'tis ten to one ſhe will not be able 


bn 
to free her ſelf and avoid it, being but too apt to = v 
ſtumble into it; and therefore that ſhould be al- you 
ways remov'd, and only the Candour and Beauty W win 


of Virtue, and the Charms of a good Fame and Lov 
Reputation plac'd before her. A good Woman 


hat 
is alſo not unlike a Mirrour of Cryſtal, which 1 
will infallibly be dim'd and ſtain'd by breathing Nour 


too much upon it: She muſt rather be us'd like paſſi 
the Reliques of Saints, ador'd but not touch'd; or 


dent 
like a Garden of curious tender Flowers, that may her, 
at a diſtance gratity the Eye, but are not permit- We 


ted by the. Maſter to be trampled on or touch'd by 
every Beholder. I ſhall add but a few Verſes out ſteel 
of a late new Play, very fit for our preſcnt Pur- the 
poſe, where a prudent old Man advis'd his Neigh- fect 
bour, that had a Daughter, to lock her up cloſe; and the 


gives theſe Reaſous tor it, beſides ſeveral others; lery 
of 

Since nothing is frailer than Woman and Glaſs, WF wh 
He that mond expoſe em to fall is an Aſs; of 
Aud ſure the raſuh Mortal is yet more unwiſe, tan 
Who on Bodies ſo tickliſh Experiments iries. not 


With 


th 
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With Eaſe both are damag d; then keep that with 
Care 

Which no Art can reſtore, nor no Soder rapair. 

Fond Man take my Counſel, watch what is ſo frail; 

For, where. Danae's lie, Golden Show'rs will pre- 
vail, 


All I have hitherto urg'd relates only to you, I 


may now at laſt be allow'd to conſider what re- 


cards my ſelf; and if I am tedious I hope you 


will pardon me; for todraw you out of the Laby- 
rinth into which you have run your ſelf, I am forc'd 
on that Prolixity : You call me Friend, yet which 
* is abſolutely inconſiſtent with Friendſhip, you would 
rob me of my Honour; Nay, you ſtop not here, 


but would oblige me to deſtroy yours. Firſt, That 
you would rob me of mine is evident; for what- 


| will Camilla think when I make a Declaration of 
| Love to her, but that I am a perfidious Villain, 
that make no Scruple of violating the moſt ſacred. 
Laws of Friendſhip, and who ſacrifice the Ho- 
nour and Reputation of my Friend to a Criminal 
* Paſſion : Secondly, That ! deſtroy yours is as evi- 
dent; for when ſhe ſees me take ſuch a Liberty with 
| her, ſhe will imagine that | have diſcovered ſome 
* Weakneſs in her, that has given me aſſurance to 


make her ſo guilty a Diſcovery, by which the e- 
ſteeming her ſelf injur'd in her Honour, you being 
the principal Part of her, muſt of neceſſity be 2 
fected with the Affronts ſhe receives. For this is. 
the Reaſon why the Husband, though never ſo de- 
ſerving, cautious and careful, ſuffers the Infamy 
of a ſcandalous Name if his Wife goes aſtray ; 
whereas in reaſon he ought rather to be an Object 
of Compaſſion than Contempt, ſeeing the Misfor- 
tune proceeds from the Vice and Folly of the Wife, 
not his own Detects. But fince the Reaſon and 

Juſtice 


| 
| 
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Juſtice of the Man's Suffering tor his Wife's Tranf. 
greſſion may be ſerviceable to you, I'll give you 
the belt Account of it | can; and pray do not 
think me tedious, ſince this is meant tor your Good, 
When Woman was given to Man, and Marriage 
firſt ordain'd in Paradiſe, Man and Wife were 
made and pronounc'd exe Fleſh ; the Husband 
therefore being of a piece with the Wife, what- 
ever affects her affects him, as a part of her; tho), 
as I have ſaid, he has been no Occaſion of it: 
For as the whole Body is affected by the Pain of 
any Part, as the Head will ſhare the Pain of the 
Foot, tho' it never caus'd that Pain, ſo is the Hus- 
band touch'd with his Wite's Infamy, becauſe ſhe 
is part of him. And fince all worldly Honours 
and Diſhonours are deriv'd from Fleſh and Blood, 
and the {canialous Baleneſs of an unfaithful Wife 
proceeds trom the ſame Principle, it neceſſarily 
follows, that the Husband, tho' no Party in the 
Offence, and intirely ignorant, and innocent of it, 
muſt have his Share of the Infamy. Let what 1 
have ſaid, my dear Anſelmo, make you ſenſible of 
the Danger into which you would run, by endea- 
vouring thus to diſturb the happy Tranquillity and 
Repole that your Wife at preſent enjoys; and for 
how vain a Curioſity, and extravagant a Caprice, 
you would rouſe and awake thoſe peccant Humours 
which are now lulPd afleep by the Power of an 
unattempted Chaltity Reflect farther, how ſmall 
a Return you can expect from fo hazardous a 
Voyage, and. ſuch valuable Commodities as you 
venture; for the Treaſure you will loſe is ſo 
great, and ought to be ſo dear, that all Words 
are too inexpreſſive to ſhew how much you ought 
to eſteem it. But if all ! have ſaid be too weak to 
deſtroy. your touliſh Reſolve, employ ſome other 
inſtrument of your Diſgrace and Ruin; for, tho? 
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nl. g 001d loſe your Friendſhip. a Loſs which I 

Ou moſt etteem the greateſt in the World, | will 

not have no hand in an Affair ſo prejudicial to your 

Dd, Honour. 

age Lothario (ſaid no more, and Anſelmo diſcover- 

ere ig a deſponding Melancholy in his Face, remain'd 
nd a great while filent and confounded. At laſt, I 

at» W ive, laid he, my Friend, liſten'd to your Diſ- 
0, Wconcle, as you might obſerve, with all the Atten- 
it: tien in Nature, and every part of what you have 
ot d convinces me of the Greatneſs of your Wiſ— 
he om and Friend(hip ; and I muſt own, that if I 
1s WF i:i'cr my Delices to prevail over your Reaſons, 
ne (wn the Good and purſue the Evil. But yet, 
ns WW ny Friend, you ovght, on the other fide, to re- 
d, | ticct, that my Diſtemper is not much unlike that 
ife e thoſe Women, who ſometimes long for Coals, 
ly W Linc, nay, ſome things that are loathlome to the 
he very tight; aud therefore ſome little Arts ſhould 
it, be us'd to endeavour my Cure, which might eaſily 
1 WW be aftected, it you would but conſent to ſolicit 
of W Camilla, though it were but weakly and remiſsly; 
a- W tor | am ſure ſhe will not be fo frail to ſurrender 
id at the firſt Aſſault, which yet will be ſufficient to 
or WWF #ive me the Satisfaction I deſire; And in this you 
e, ui tulfil the Duty of our Friendſhip, in reſtoring 


5 
3 
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rs me to Life, and ſecuring my Honour, by your 

in powerful and perſwative Realons. And you are 

1 indeed bound as my Friend to do thus much to ſe- 

a cure me from betraying my Defects, and Follies 
0 to a Stranger, which would certainly ſhock their 
0 Reputation, which you have taken ſo much Pains 1 
is to preſerve; fince I am ſo bent on this Experiment, 9 
it that if you retuſe me, I ſhall certainly apply my- 

0 {elf elſewhere : And though a while your Reputa- 

r tion may ſuffer in Camilla s Opinion, yet when ſhe 

5 nas once prov'd triumphant, you may cure that 

1 Wound 


ROE — We 
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Wound, and recover her good Opinion, by a fin. 
cere Diſcovery of your Delign. herefore I con- 
jure you to comply with my Importunity, in ſpite 
of all the Obſtacles that may preſent themſelves 
to you, ſince what 1 deſite is ſo little, and the Plex 
fure I ſhall derive from it ſo great: For as I hate 
promis'd, your very firſt Attempt ſhall ſatisfy me 
as much as it you had gone through the whole 
Experiment. 

Lothario plainly ſaw that Anſelmo's Reſolution 
was too much fix'd for any thing he could ſay to 
alter it, and finding that he threaten'd to betray bis 
Folly to a Stranger, if he perſiſted in a Refuſal, to 
avoid greater Inconveniencies, he reſolv'd to ſeem 
to comply with his Deſires, privately d ſigning to 
ſatisfy Anſelms's Caprice, without giving Camilla 
any Trouble; and therefore he defir'd him to break 
the Matter to no Body elſe, ſince he would him- 
felf undertake it, and begin as ſoon as he pleas'd, 
Auſelmo embrac'd him with all the Love and Ten- 
derneſs imaginable, and was as prodigal of his 
Thanks, as if the very Promiſe had been the 
| mg Obligation that could be laid on him, 

hey immediately agreed on the next Day for 
the Trial, at which time Auſelmo ſhould give him 
the Opportunity of being alone with 5 and 
Gold and Jewels to preſent her with. He ad- 
vis'd him to omit no Point of Gallantry, as Sere- 
nades and Songs, and Verſes in her Praiſe; offer- 
ing to make 'em himſelf, if Lothario would not be 
at the trouble. But Lotharis promis'd him to do 
all himſelf, tho” his Delign was far different from 
Anſelmo's. 

Matters being thus adjuſted, they return'd to 
Anſelmo's Houſe, where they found the Beautiful 
Camilla (ad with Concern for the Abſence of her 
Husband beyond his uſual Hour. Larhario left him 
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there, and retir'd home, as penſive how to come 
off handſomely in this ridiculous Affair, as he had 
left Anſelmo pleas'd and contented with his under- 


taking it. But that Night, he contrived a way of 
impoſing on Auſelmo to his Satisfaction, without 
offending Camilla. So next Day he goes to Axſel- 


1's, and was receiv'd by Camilla with a Civility 


and Reſpect anſwerable to the uncommon Friend- 


ſip ſhe knew was between him and her Husband. . 


Jioner being over, Axſelmo deſir'd his Friend to 


keep his Lady company till his return from an ex- 


traordinary Affair, that would require his Abſence 
about an Hour and half. Camilla defir'd him not 
to go; Lothario ofter'd to go with him; but he 
pleaded peculiar Buſineſs, intreated his Friend to- 
ſtay, and injoin'd his Wife not to leave him a- 


[lone till his return; and fo he left them together, 


without any one to obſerve their Actions, all the 
Setvants being retir'd to Dinner. 

Thus Lorbario found himſelf enter'd the Liſts, 
his Adverſary before him, terribly arm'd with a 
thouſaud piercing Beauties, ſufficient to overcome 


all the Men ſhe ſhould encounter, which gave him 


cauſe enough to fear his own Fate. The firſt thing 


| he did in this firſt Onſet, was to lean his Head 


carelefly on his Hand, and beg her leave to take 
a Nap in his Chair, till his Friend came back : 
Camilla told him ſhe thought he might reſt with 
more eaſe on the Couch in the next Room; he 
declared himſelf ſatisfy'd with te Place where he 
was, and ſi flept till his Friend came back. Anſel- 
mo finding his Wife in her Chamber, and Lothario 
aſleep at his return, concluded that he had given 
and Re- 
poſe; and therefore waited with a great deal of 
Impatience for his Friend's awaking, that they 
might retire, and he might acquaint him * 

18. 
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his Succeſs. Lothario at laſt awak'd, and going 
out with his Friend, he anſwer'd his Enquiry t 
this purpoſe, '! hat he did not think it convenient 
to proceed farther, at that TI ime, than ſome gene- 
ral Praiſe of her Wit and Beauty, which would 
beſt prepare his Way for what he might do here. 
after, and diſpoſe her to give a more eaſy and 
willing Ear to what he ſhould ſay to her: As the 
Devil, by laying a pleaſing and apparent Good at 
firſt before us, infinuates himſelf into our Inclina- 
tions, fo that he generally gains his Point before 
we diſcover the Cloven-Foor, if his Diſguiſe paß 
on us in the beginning. Azſelmo was extremely 
fatisty'd with what Lothar ſaid, and promis'd him 
every Day as good an Opportunity; and tho? he 
could not go every Day abroad, yet he would ma- 
nage his Conduct ſo well, that Camilla ſhould have 
no caule of Suſpicion. He took care to do as he 
ſaid. But Lothario wilfully loſt the frequent Op- 
portunities he gave him; however, he ſooth'd 
him ſtill with Atlurances, that his Lady was in- 
flexidle, her Virtue not to be ſurmounted, and that 
ſhe had threaten'd to diſcover his Attempts to her 
Husband, if he ever preſum'd to be ſo Inſolent 
again; fo far was ſhe from giving him the lealt 
Hope or Encouragement. Thus far 'tis well, ſaid 
Anſelmo, but yet Camilla has reſiſted nothing but 
Words, we muit now ſee what Proof ſhe is againſt 
more ſubſtantial Temptations. To-morrow I will 
furniſh you with two thontand Crowns in Gold, to 
preient her with; aud as a farther Bait, you ſhall 
have as much more in Jewels. For Women, eſpe— 
cially it they are handſom, naturally love to go 
gayly and richly drett, be they never ſo chaſte and 
virtuous; and it ſhe have power to overcome this 
Temptation, I'll give you no farther Trouble. 
Since I have begun this Adventure, reply'd Lo- 
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no %., 1 will make an end of it, tho? I am ſure 
to er Repulſes will tire out my Patience, and her 
nt rue overcome any T emptation, and baffle my 
le- En Geavours. 


14 WW Tic next Day Anſelmo deliver'd him the four 
re- Houfand Crowns, and with them as many per- 
nd WW viexing Thoughts, not knowing how to tupply his 
he vention with ame new Story to amule his 


at Friend. However, at laſt he reloiv'd to return 
a- Jie Money, with Aſſurance that Camilla was un- 
re mov'd with Preſents, as with Praiſe, and as un- 
as N touch'd with Promites, as with Vows and Sighs of 
y W Loc; and therefore all farther Attempts wou'd 


im Þ \- but a fruitleſs Labour. This was his Intention; Y 
he MW + Fortune that medal'd too much in theſe Affairs N 
12» cilappointed his Deſigus. For Anſelmo having left 
ve W alone with his Wite one Day as he us'd to do, 


he pivately convey'd himſelf into the Cloſet, and 


.= 
p- thro? the Chinks of the Door ſet himſelf to ob- F 
'd ſerve what they did; he tound that for one half *%g 
n- W Hour Locbario ſaid not one Word to Camilla, from ; 9 
lat whence he concluded that all the Addrefles, Im- * 
er p ttuuities and Repulſes, with which he had a- bo 
nt W 111sd him, were pure Fictions. But, that he 7 


aſt ont be fully ſatisfy'd in the Pruth of his Sur— 
id ie, coming from his Covert he took his Friend 
aide, and enquired of him what Camilla had then 
nig to him, and how he now found her inclin'd? 
/.utharis reply'd, that he would make no farther 
iryal of her, ſince her Anſwer had now been ſo ſe- 
were and awful, that he durſt not for the future 
venture upon a Diicourle ſo evidently her Aver- 
non. 
Ah! Lothario! Lothario! cry'd Anſelmo, is it 
[has that you keep your Promiſes? Is this what I 
ould expect from your Friendſhip? I obſerv'd 
ju through that Door, and found that you ſaid 
not 


* 


> * 
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not a Word to Camilla; and from thence I an 
very well ſatisfy'd, that you have only impoy' 
on me all the Anſwers and Relations you haye 
made me. Why did you hinder me from employ. 
ing ſome other, if you never intended to ſatisfy 
my Deſire? Azſelmo ſaid no more, but this was 
enough to confound Lothario, and cover him with 
Shame for being found in a Lie. Therefore to 
appeale his Friend, he ſwore to him, from that 
Time forward, to ſet in good earneſt about the 
Matter, and that ſo effeQtually, that he himſelf, 
if he wou'd again give himſelf the trouble of ob- 
ſerving him, ſhould find proof enough of his Sin- 
cerity. Anſelmo believ'd him; and to give him the 
better Opportunity, he engag'd a Friend of bis 
to ſend for him, with a great deal of Importunity, 
to come to his Houſe at a Village near the City, 
where he meant to ſpend eight Days, to take away 
all Apprehenſion and Fear from both his Friend and 
his Wife. 

Was ever Man ſo unhappy as Anſelmo, who in- 
duſtrioufly contriv'd the Plot of his own Ruin 
and Diſhonour! He had a very good Wife, and 
poſſeſs'd her in quiet, without any other Man's 
mingling in his Pleafures; her T houghts were 
bounded with her own Houſe, and her Husband, 
the only earthly Good ſhe hoped or 9 on, 
and her only Pleaſure and Deſire; his Will the 
Rule of hers, and Meaſure of her Conduct. When 
he poſſeſs'd Love, Honour, Beauty and Diſcretion, 
without Pain or Toil, what ſhou'd provoke him 
to ſeek with ſo much Danger and Hazard of what 
he had already, that which was not to be found in 
Nature! He that aims at Things impoſſible, ought 
juſtly to loſe thoſe Advantages which are within 
the — of Poſſibility, as the Poct ſings: 
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. 
In Death I ſeek for Life, 
In a Diſeaſe for Health, 
For Quietneſs in Strife, 
In Poverty for Wealth, 
And conſtant Truth in an inconſtant VWife. 


II. 
But ſure the Fates diſdain 
My mad Defires to pleaſe, 
Nor fhall I &er obtain 
What others get with Eaſe, 
Since I demand what no Man e er cou'd gain. 


The next day Azſe/mo went out of Town; ha- 
ring firſt inform'd Camilla, that his Friend Lothario 
would look after his Affairs, and keep her Com- 
pany in his Abſence, and deſit'd her to make as 
much of him as of himſelf, His Lady, like a 
diſcreet Woman, begg'd him to confider how im- 
proper a thing it was for any other to take his 
Place in his Abſence; and told him, that if he 
doubted her Ability in managing her Houſe, he 
mould try her but this time, and ſhe queſtion'd 
not but he would find ſhe had Capacity to acquit 
herſelf to his Satisfaction in greater Matters. An- 
elmo reply'd, that it was her Duty not to diſpute, 
but obey his Command: To which ſhe return'd, 
t1it ſhe would comply, tho' much againſt her 
Will. In ſhort, her Husband left the Town: 
Lothario, the next Day, was receiv'd at her Houſe 
With all the Reſpect that could be paid a Friend 
lv dear to her Husband; but yet with ſo much 
Caution, that ſhe never permitted herſelf to be 
elt alone with him, but kept perpetually ſome 
0. her Maids in the Room, and chiefly _— 
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for whom ſhe had a particular Love, as having excaſc 
been bred in her Father's Houſe with her fron WM fear a 
her Infancy. to co 

Lothario ſaid nothing to her the three firſt Days, WW Oppo 
notwithſtanding he might have found an Opportu. W who!! 
nity when the Servants were gone to Dinner; for now! 


tho* the prudent Camilla had order'd Leonela v ing th 
dine betore her, that ſhe might have no Occaljvn ſo m 
to go out of the Room; yet ſhe, who had other firit I 
Affairs to employ her I'houghts more agreeably to MW twixt 
her Inclinations (to gratity which that was uſually ]W poilib 
the only convenient, time ſhe could tind) was no Wl io m1 
ſo very punCQtually obedient to her Lady's Com- Cami 
mands, but that ſhe ſometimes left them together, W from 
Lotbario did not yet make uſe of theſe Advantage, MW to he! 
as I have ſaid, being aw'd by the Virtue and Mo- nor 0 
deſty of Camilla. But this Silence which ſhe thu tom 
impos'd on Lothario, had at laſt a quite contrary MI «pper 
Effect. For though he ſaid nothing, his Thoughts Purſi 
were active, his Eyes were employ'd to ſee and to do 
ſurvey the outward Charms of a Form fo perfect, en. 
that *rwas enough to fire the moſt cold, and ſoften W Kctlc 
the moſt obdurate Heart. In theſe Intervals of M tim 

Silence, he conſider'd how much ſhe deſerv'd to with 


be belov'd; and theſe Conſiderations by little and MW he vi 

little undermin'd and aſlaulted the Faith which he bi R 

ow'd to his Friend. A thouſand times he re- !\!«il 

ſolv'd to leave the City and retire where Anſelm W Firp: 
ſhould never fee him, and where he ſhould never 
more behold the dangerous Face of Camilla; but 
the extreme Pleaſure he found in ſeeing her, ſaon 
deſtroy'd ſo feeble a Reſolve. When he was alone 
he wou'd accuſe his want of Friendſhip and Reli. 
ion, and run into trequent Compariſons betwixt 
himſelf and Azſ/e/mo, which generally concluded 
that Azſeims's Folly and Madneſs was greater than 

his Infidelity; and that, wou'd Heaven as ealily Vi 
excuſe 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 89 


excaſe his Intentions, as Man, he had no caule to 
fear any Puniſhment for the Crime he was going 
to commit. In fine, Camilla's Beauty, and the 
Opportunity given him by the Husband himſelf, 
wholly vanquiſh'd his Faith and Friendſhip. And 
now having an Eye only to the means of obtain- 
oui that Pleaſure, to which he was prompted with 
on WW ſo much Violence; after he had ſpent the three 
her WW firſt Days of Anſelmo's Abſence, in a Conflict be- 
to wirt Love and Virtue, he attempted, by all means 
ills WW poilible, to prevail with Camilla; and diſcover'd 
net 10 much Paſſion in his Words and Actions, that 
m. Camille, ſurpriz'd with the unexpected Aſſault, flung 
her. rom him out of the Room, and retir'd with haſte 
ge, to her Chamber. Rope is always born with Love, 
Ho- nor did this Repulſe in the leaſt diſcourage Lotbario 
thus tram farther Attempts on Camilla, who by this 
ray appenr'd more charming, and more worthy his 
ghts WM Purſuit. She, on the other hand, knew not what 
and to do upon the Ditcovery of that in Lothario, which 
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Jil 


Js, 
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fect, he never cou'd have imagin'd. The Reſult of her 
fren W Reflections was this, that ſince ſhe cou'd not give 
s of tim any Opportunity of ſpeaking to her again, 
4 to MW vithour the Hazard of her Reputation and Honour, 
and ne wou'd ſend a Letter to her Husband to ſolicit 
h he MW bis Return to his Houſe. The Letter ſhe ſent by a 
re: Metlenger that very Night; and it was to this 
elm purpoſe. 
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In which the Hiſtory of the Curious Imperti- 
| nent is purſu'd, 


S Ptis very improper to leave an Army without 

a General, aud a Garriſon without a Gover. 
nor; fo to me it ſeems much more imprudent to 
leave a young marry'd Woman without her Hus 
band; eſpecially when there are no Affairs of Con- 
ſequence to plead for his Abſence. I find my ſelf ſs ill 
in your's, and ſo impatient, and unable to enaure it 
any longer, that if you come not home very quickly, I 
frall be oblig*d to return to my Father's, tho“ T leave 
your Houſe without auy one to look after it: Fur the 
Perſon to whom you have intruſted the Care of your 
Family, has, I believe, more Regard to his own 
Pleaſare than your Concerns. You are wiſe and pru- 
dent, aud therefore I ſhall ſay no more, nor is it con- 
ꝛenient I ſhou d. 


Anuſelmo was not a little ſatisfy'd at the Receipt 
of this Letter, which aſſur'd him that Lothario had 
begun the Attempt, which ſhe had repell'd ac- 
cording to his Hopes; and therefore he ſent her 
Word not to leave his Houſe, aſſuring her it ſnou'd 
not be long betore he return'd. Camilla was ſur- 
priz'd with his Aniwer, and more perplex'd than 
before, being equally afraid of going to her Fa- 
ther, and of ſtaying at home; in the firſt ſhe dil- 
obey'd her Husband, in the latter ran the Riſque 
of her Honour. The worſt Refolution prevail'd, 
Which was to ſtay at her own Houſe, and not 
avoid Lothario's Company, leſt it ſhuu'd give ſome 
Cauſe of Suſpicion to her vervants. And now ſhe 

| re. 


0 


repen! 
{u{pec 


tion i 


her, 7 


| ruptil 


her 
again 
no A 
never 
plaint 
Quar 
conſi. 
ſelmo, 
Writil 
tion 

ſhe 8 
the A 
milla 
mov” 
puard 
paſſio 
all hi 
Loth. 


tion, 


found 
tunit 
and 1 
tle b 
oft he 
the w 
great. 
breac 
was 
follo! 
grity 
at la 
prom 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 91 


repented her writing to Azſelmo, leſt he ſhou'd 
ſulpect that Lothario had obſerv'd ſome Indifcre- 
tion in her, that made him loſe the Reſpect due to 
her, and gave him Aſſurance to offer at the cor- 
| rupting her Honeſty : But confiding in Heaven and 
her own Innocence, which ſhe thought Proof 
againſt all Lothario's Attempts, ſhe teſolv'd to make 
no Anſwer to whatever he ſhould ſay to her, and 
never more to trouble her Husband with Com- 
plaints, for fear of engaging him in Diſputes and 
Quarrels with his Friend. For that Reaſon ſhe 
conſider'd how ſhe might beſt excuſe him to Au- 
ſelmo, when he thou'd examine the Cauſe of her 
| writing to him in that Manner. With a Reſolu- 
„Jon fo innocent and dangerous, the next Day 
ſhe gave ear to all that Lotbario ſaid; and he gave 
te the Atlault with ſuch Force and Vigour, that Ca- 
milla's Conſtancy could not ſtand the Shock un- 
mov'd, and her Virtue cou'd do no more than 
guard her Eyes from betraying that tender Com- 
paſſion, of which his Vows and Intreaties, and 
a'l his Sighs and Tears had made her Heart ſenſible. 
Lothario diſcover'd this with an infinite Satisfac= 
tion, and no leſs Addition to his Flame; and 
found that he ought to make uſe of this Oppor- 
tuniry of Auſelmo's Abſence, with all his Force 
and Importunity, to win ſo valuable a Fortrels. 
te began with the powerful Battery of the Praiſe 
of her Beauty, which being directly pointed on 
the weakeſt Part of Woman, her Vanity, with the 
greateſt Eaſe and Facility in the World makes a 
breach as great as a Lover wou'd deſire. Lotharis 
was not unskilful or remiſs in the Attack, but 
follow'd his Fire fo cloſe, that let Camilla's Inte- 
grity be built on never ſo obdurate a Rock, it muſt 
at laſt have fall'n. He wept, pray'd, flatter'd, 
promis'd, ſwore, vow'd, and ſhew'd fo much Paſ- 
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ſio and ruth in what he ſaid, that bearing down 
the Care of her tmnovr, he, at laſt, triumph'd 
over wilt he ſcarce durit Hofe, tho? what he inf 
of ail detir'a ; for ſhe, at laſt, turiernder'd, even 
Camilla tnrretid ers, Nor Gugnt g wonder it 
ſhe yicl: ed, !ince even Lo/hur's's Friendſhip and 
Virtne were to! abie to withſtand the terrible 
Aſſault; an evident Proof that Love is a Power 
too ſtrong to be overcome by any thing but fiy- 
ing, and that no mortal Creature ought to be 11 
preſumptuous as to ſtand the Encounter fince there 
is need of {omething more than Human, and in- 
deed a heavenly Force, to confront and vanquiſh 
that human Paihon Leonela was the only Con- 
tident of this Amour, which theſe new Lovers and 
Faithleſs Friends could not by any means conceal 
{rom her Knowledge. Lothario would not diſcover 
to Camilla, thit her Husband, for her Trial, had 
defignedly given him this Opportunity, to which 
he ow'd ſo extreme a Happineſs ; becauſe ſhe 
ſhou'd not think he wanted Love to folicit her 
himſelf with Iipportunity, or that ſhe was gain'd 
on too ealy Herms. | 

Anſelmo came home in a few Days, but diſco- 
ver d not what he had loſt, th? it was what he 
molt valu'd and efteem'd ; From thence he went 
to Lothario, and embracing him, begg'd of him to 
let him know his Fate. All I can tell you, my 
Friend, anſwer'd Lothar, is, that you way boaſt 
' yourſelf the Husbaind of the belt Wife in the 
World, the Ornament of ber Sex, and the Pat- 
tera which all virrnous Women ovght to fol- 
low. Words, Offers. Prefents, all is ineffectual; 
the Tears I pretended to ſhed, mov'd only her 
Laughter. Camilla is not only Miitrels of the 
greateſt Beauty, but of Modeſty, Ditcrerion, 
&weetnels of Temper, and every other Virtue and 
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perfection that add to the Charms of a Woman of 
Honour. Therefore, my Friend, here take back 
your Money, I have had no Occaſion to lay it out, 
tor Camilla's Integrity cannot be corrupted by 
ſuch baſe and mercenzry things as Gitts and Pro- 
mites. And now, sſelmo, be at lalt content with 
the Trial you have already made; and having ſo 
Inckily got over tte dangerous Quick ſands of 
Doubts and Sulp:cions that are to be met With in 
the Ocean of Matrimony, do not venture out 
again with another Pilot that Veſlel, whoſe 
Strength you have ſufficiently experienc'd ; but be- 
lieve yourſelf, 4s you are, ſecurely anchor'd in a 
ſife Harbour, t Pleature and Eaſe, till Death, 
irom whoſe Force, no Title, Power, nor Dignity 
can ſecure us, goes come and cut the Cable. An- 
[clo was ex cmely fatisty'd with Lethario's Diſ- 
courſe, and eliev'd it as firmly as if it had been 
n Oracle; et deſit'd him to continue his Purſuit, 
it it were dur to pals away the Jime: He did not 
require he {ould prefs Camilla with thoſe Import- 
tunities de had us'd, but only make ſome Verſes 
in her Praiſe, under the Name of Cloris; and he 
would make Camiila believe he celebrated a Lady 
he lov'd, under that Name, to ſecure her Honour 
and Reputation from the Cenſure, which a more 
open Declaration would incur: He added, that if 
Lothario would not be at the expence of ſo much 
Trouble and I ime, as to compoſe them himſelf, 
he would do it for him with a great deal of Plea- 
ſure. Lothario told him there was no need of that, 
ſince he himſelf was ſometimes poetical'y given; 
do you but tell Camilla ot my Love, according to 
your own Deſign, and I'll make the Verſes as well 
25 | can, tho' not fo well as the Excellency ot the 
5ubjec&t requires, The Curious Impertinent, aud his 
treacherous Friend, having thus agreed the Matter, 
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Anſelmo went home, and then ask'd Camilla on what 
Occaſion ſhe ſent him the Letter? Camilla, who 
wonder'd that this Queſtion had not been ask'd her 
before, reply'd. That the Motive that prevail'd with 
her to write in that Manner to kim, was a Jealouſy 
ſhe had entertain'd, that Lozhario, in his Abſence, 
look'd on her with more erimi al and deſiring Eyes 
than he us'd to do when he was at home; but that 
fince ſhe had Reaſon to believe that Suſpicion but 
weakly grounded, ſeeing he diſcover'd rather anAver- 
ſion than Love, as avoiding all Occaſions of being a- 
lone with her. Auſelmo told her ſhe had nothing to 
apprehend from Lethario on that Account, ſince he 
knew his Affectionus engag'd on one of the nobleſt 
young Ladies of the City, whoſe Praiſe he writ 
under the Name of Cloris; but were he not thus 
engag'd, there was no Reaſon to ſuſpeQ Lozhart's 
Virtue and Friendſhip. Camilla, at this Diſcourſe, 
without Doubt, would have been very jealous of 
Lothario, had he not told her his Deſign of abuſing 
her Husband, with the Pretence of another Love, 
that he might, with the greater Liberty and Security, 
expreſs her Praiſe and his Paſſion. The next Day, 
at Dinner, Anſelmo defir'd im to read ſome of the 
Verſes he had made on his beloved Cloris; telling 
him, he might ſay any thing of her before Camilla, 
fince ſhe ig not know who the Lady was. Did Ca- 
milla know her, reply'd Lothario, that ſhou'd not 
make me pals over in Silence my Part of that Praiſe 
which was her due; or it a Lover complains of 
his Miſtreſs's Cruelty, while he is praiſing her Per- 
fections, ſhe can never ſuffer in her Reputation. 
Therefore, without any Fear, I ſhall repeat a Son- 
net Which I made yeſterday on the Ingratitude of n 
Cloris. ; plea 
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A SONNET. 


T Dead of Night, when er'ry troubled Brea 
By balmy Sleep 's ea, d of anxious Pain, (bleſt, 
hen Slaves themſelves, in pleaſing Dreams are 


F Heaven and Cloris, reſtleſs, I complain. 


The roſy Morn diſpels the Shades of Night, 
The Sun, the Pleaſures, and the Day return ; 

All Nature's chear'd with the reviving Light ; 
I, only I, can never ceaſe to mourn. | 


At Noon, in vain, I bid my Sorrow ceaſe, 
The Heat increaſes, and my Pains increaſe, 
Ana ſtill my Soul in the mild Evening grieves : 
The Night returns, and my Complaints renew, 
No Moment ſees me free; in vais I ſue, 
Heav'n ne er relents, and Cloris neer relieves. 


Camilla was mightily pleas'd with the Sonnet, 
but Auſelmo tranſported ; he was laviſh of his 
Commendation, and added that the Lady mult be 
barbarouſly cruel that made no Return to ſo much 
Truth, and ſo violent a Paſſion. What, muſt we 
then believe all that a Poet in Love tells us for. 
Truth? ſaid Camilla. Madam, reply'd Lothar, 
tho* the Poet may exceed, yet the Lover cor- 
rects his Fondneſs for Fiction, and makes him ſpeak 
Truth. Anſelmo, to advance Lethario's Credit with 
Camilla, confirm'd whatever he ſaid ; but ſhe not 
minding her Hnsband's Confirmations, was ſuffi- 
ciently perſuaded, by her Paffion for Lotbario, to 
an implicit Faith in all he faid; and therefore 
pleas'd with this Compoſition, and more ſatisfy'd 
in the Knowledge ſhe had that all was addreſs'd to 
her ſelf, as the true Cloris, ihe defir'd him to re- 
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peat ſome other Verſes he had made on that Sub- 
ject, if he could remember any. I remember ſome, 
reply'd Lothario; but, Madam, in my Opinion, 
they are not fo tolerable as the former; but you 
ſhall be Judge your ſelf. 


A SONNET. 


I. 
] Die your Victim, crmel Fair, 
And die without Reprieve, 
If you can think y ur Slave can bear 
Tenr Cruelty, and live. 


IT. 
Siace all my Hopes of Eaſe are vain, 
To die I now ſubmit; 
And that youu may not think I feign, 
It muſt be at your Feet. 


III. 
Tet when my bleeding Heart you view, 
Bright Nymph, forbear to grieve; 
For I had rather die for you, 
Than for another live. 


IV. 
In Death and dark Oblivion's Grave, 
Oh ! let me lie forbra, 
For my poor Ghoſt won'd pine and rave, 
Shou'd you relent and mourn. 


Anſelmo was not leſs profuſe in his Praiſe of this 
Sonnet, than he had been of the other, and ſo 
added new Fuel to the Fire that was to conſume 
his Reputation, He contributed to his own Abuſe, 
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in commending his falſe Friend's Attempts on his 
Honour, as the molt important Service he could 
do it; and this made him believe, that every 
Step Camilla made down to Con'empt aud Di- 
grace, was a Degree ſhe mounted towards that 
Fcrfe&tion of Virtue which he delir'd ſhe ſhould 
attain. 

Some time after, Camilla being alone with her 
Maid, I am aſham'd, ſaid ſhe, my Leone la, that I 
gave Lothario fo eaſy a Conquelt over me, and did 
not know my own Worth enough to make him 
vadergo ſome greater Fatigues, betore I made him 
ſo entire a Surrender. 1 am afraid he will think 
my haſty Conſent the Effect of the Looſeneſs of 
my Temper, and not at all conſider that the Force 
and Violence he us'd, depriv'd me of the Power 
ot reſiſting. Ah! Madam, retarn'd Leonela, let 
not that diſquiet you; for the ſpeedy beltowing 
a Benefit of an intrinfick Value, and which you 
deſign to beſtow at laſt, can never leſſen the Fa- 
our; for according to the old Proverb, He that 
gives quickly gives twice. Co anſwer your Proverb. 
with another, reply'd Camilla, That which coſt 
little is leſs valu d. But this has nothing to do 
with you, anſwer'd Leozela, ſince 'tis ſaid of Love 
that it ſometimes goes, ſometimes flies; runs with 
one, walks gravely with another; turns a third 
into Ice, and ſets a fourth in a Flame: It wounds 
one, another it kills; like Lightning it begins and 
ends in the ſame Moment: It makes that Fort 
yield at Night whick it beſieg'd but in the Morning; 
lor there is no Force able to reſiſt it. Since this 
is evident, What Cauſe have you to be ſurprized 
at your own Frailty? And why ſhou'd you appre- 
nend any thing from Lotbario, who has felt the 
lame irteſiſtible Power, and yielded to it as ſoon? 
ror Love, to gain a Conqueſt, took the ſhort 
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Opportunity of my Lord's Abſence, which be ing 
ſo ſhort and uncertain, Love, that had before de. 
termin'd this ſhou'd be done, added Force and 
Vigour to the Lover, not to leave any thing to 
Time and Chance, which might, by Anſelmo' 
Return, cut oft all Opportunities of accompliſhing 
ſo agreeable a Work. The beſt and moſt off 
cious Servant of Love's Retinue, is Occafion or 
Opportunity: This it is that Love improves in all 
its Progreſs, but molt in the Beginning and firlt 
Riſe of an Amour. I truſt not in what I have 
faid to the Uncertainty of Report, but to Expe- 
rience, Which aftords the moſt certain and moſt 
valuable Knowledge, as I will inform you, Ma- 
dam, fore Day or other; for I am like you, made 
of frail Fleſh and Blood, fir'd by Youth and 
youthful Deſires. But, Madam, you did not for- 
render to Lothar: till you had ſufficient Froof of 
his Love, from his Eyes, his ows, his Promiſes, 
and Gifts; till you had ſeen the Merit ot his Per- 
ſon, and the Beauty of his Mind; all which con- 
vinc'd yon how much he delerv'd to be lov'd. 
Then trouble your ſelf no more, Madam, with 
theſe Fears and Jealouſies; but thank your Stars, 
that, ſince you were doom'd a Victim to Love, 
you fell by the Force of ſuch Valour and Merit 
that cannot be doubted. You yiclded to one who 
has not only the four S's, which are requir'd in 
every good Lover, but even the whole Alphabet; 
as for Example, he is, in my Opinion, Agreeable, 
Bountiful, C W Dutifal. Eaſy, Faithful, Gallam, 
Honourable, Ingenions, Kind, Loyal, Mild, Noble, 
Officious, Prudent, Quiet, Rich, Secret, True, Va- 
liant, Wiſe; the A, indeed, is too harſh a Letter 
to agree with him, he is Dung, and Zealons for 
your Honour and Service. Camilla laugh'd at 
her Woman's Alphaber, and thought her un 
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deed ſhe was) more learn'd in the practical Part 
of Love, than ſhe had conteſs'd. She then in- 
form'd her Miſtreſs of an Affair that had been be- 
twixt her and'a young Man of the Town. Ca- 
milla was not a little concern'd at what ſhe ſaid, 
being apprehenſive that her Honour might ſufter 
by her Woman's Indiſcretion ; and therefore ask'd 
her if the Amour had paſs'd any farther than 
Words? Leonela, without any Fear or Shame, 
own'd her guilty Correſpondence with all the 
Freedom in the World; for the Miſtreſ's Guilt 
gives the Servant [mpudence; and generally they 
imitate their Ladies Frailties, without any fear of 
the publick Ceuſure. 

Camilla finding her Error paſt Remedy, could 
only beg. Leonela to diſcloſe nothing of her Affair 
to her Lover, and manage her Amour with Se— 
crecy and Diſcretion, for fear Lothario or Anſelmo 
ſhould hear of it. Leonela promis'd to obey her; 
but ſhe did it in ſuch a Manner, that Camilla was 
perpetually in Fear of the loſs of her Reputation 
by her Folly ; for ſhe grew ſo confident on her. 
Knowledge of her Lady's Tranſgreſſion, that ſhe- 
admitted her Gallant into the Houſe, not caring it 
her Lady knew it, being certain that ſhe durſt not 
make any Diſcovery to her Maſter: For when 
once a Miſtreſs has ſuffer'd her Virtue to be van- 
quiſh'd, and admits of any criminal Correſpon- 
dence, it ſubjects her to her own Servants, and 
makes her ſubſervient to their Rogueries, which: 
ſhe is ſlaviſhly bound to conceal. Thus it was with: 
Camilla, who was forc'd to wink. at the viſible 
Rendezvous, which Leonela had with her Lover, in 
a certain Chamber of the Houſe which ſhe thought 
proper for the Occaſion; nor was that all; ſhe 
was conſtrain'd. to: give her. the opportunity. off 
hiding him, by blinding her Husband. $ 

ut 
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But all this Cantion did not ſecure him from 
being ſeen by Lothario one Morning, as he was 
porting out of the Houſe by break of Day. His 

urprize had made him think it a Spirit, had not 

his Haſte away, and his mcffling himſelf up in his 
Cloak, that he might not be known, convinc'd 
him of his Error, and thrown him into a new 
Jealouſy, that had certainly undone them all, had 
not Camilla's Wit and Addreſs prevented it. For 
Lothario concluded that Camilla, that had made no 
very obſtinate Refiſtance to him, had as eaſily ſur— 
render'd to ſome other; and he fancy'd that the 
Perſon he faw come trom her Houſe was the new- 
tavour'd Lover; never remembring that there was 
any ſuch Perſon as Leonela in the Houſe. For when 
once a Woman parts with her Virtue, ſhe loſes 
the Eſteem even of the Man whoſe Vows and Tears 
won her to abandon it; and he believes ſhe will 
with as little, if not leſs Difficulty, yield to another; 
he perverts the leaſt Suſpicions into Reality, and 
takes the lighteſt Appearance for the moſt evident 
Matter of Fa&. 

Thus Lothar, diſtracted by the moſt violent 
Jealouſy in the Werld, without allowing him- 
ſelf time to conſider, gave way to the Tranſports 
of his Rage and Delire f Revenge on Camilla, 
who had not injur'd him; he goes immediately to 
Anſcli-o, and raving found him abed: 1 have, my 
Friend, ſaid he to him, thefe ſeveral Days under- 
gone a mt tevere Conflict within my Mind, and 
us'd a] the Force and Violence I was capable of 
to conceal an Affair from you, which I can no 
longer torbear diſcovering, without an apparent 
Wrong to Juſtice, and my Friendſhip. Know 
then that Camilla is nov ready to do whatioever 1 
ſhall deſite of her; and the Reaſon that moſt pre- 
vail'd with me to delay this Diſcovery, was, that 
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| would be ſatisfy'd whether ſhe were in earneſt, 
or only pretended this Compliance to try me; but 
had ſhe been ſo virtuous as you and Ibeliev'd her, 
he would, by this time, have inform'd you of that 
[mportunity which, by your Deſire, I us'd; but 

finding that ſhe is ſilent, and takes no notice of 
| that to you, I have reaſon to believe that ſhe is 
but too ſincere in thoſe guilty Promiſes ſhe has 
made me, of meeting me to my Satisfaction in the 
Wardrobe, the next time your Abſence from the 
Town ſhou'd furniſh her with an Oportunity, 
(his was true indeed, for that was the Place of 
their common Rendezvous) Yet I would not have 
you, continu'd he, take araſh and inconſiderate Re- 
venge, ſince *tis poſſible, before the time of Aſſig- 
nation, her Virtue may rally, and ſhe repent her 
Lolly. Therefore, as you have hitherto taken my 
Advice, be ru''d by me now, that you may not 
be impos'd on, but have a ſufficient Conviction be- 
tore you put your Reſolves into Execution, pre- 
tend two or three Days Abſence, and then private- 
ly convey yourſelf behind the Hangings in the 
Wardrobe, as you eafily may. whence you may, 
without difficulty, be an Eye-Witneſs with me of 
Camilla's Conduct; and if it be as Criminal as we 
may jultly fear, then you may with Secrecy and | 
Speed puniſh her, as the Injury deſerves. 1 

Anſelmo was extremely ſurpriz'd at ſo unexpected | 
a Misfortune, to find himſelf deceiv'd in thoſe 
imaginary Triumphs he pleas'd himſelf with, in 
Camilla's ſappos'd Vitory over all Lothariv's 
Aſſaults. A great while he was in a filent Sufs 
pence, with his Eyes dejected, without Force, and 
without Spirit; but turning at laſt to his Friend: 
Lou have done all, ſaid he, Lozhario, that I could 
expect from ſo p«rtect a Friendſhip, I will there- 
tore be entirely guided by your Advice; do 1 
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But all this Caution did not ſecure him from 
being ſeen by Lothario one Morning, as he was 
etting out of the Houſe by break of Day. His 
urprize had made him think it a Spirit, had not 
his Haſte away, and his muffling himſelf up in his 
Cloak, that he might not be known, convinc'd 
him of his Error, and thrown him into a new 
Jealouſy, that had certainly undone them all, had 
not Camilla's Wit and Addreſs prevented it. For 
Lothario concluded that Camilla, that had made no 
very obſtinate Refiſtance to him, had as eaſily fur- 
render'd to ſome other; and he fancy'd that the 
Perſon he ſaw come from her Houſe was the new- 
tavour'd Lover; never remembring that there was 
any ſuch Perſon as Leonela in the Houſe. For when 
once a Woman parts with her Virtue, ſhe loſes 
the Eſteem even of the Man whoſe Vows and Tears 
Won her to abandon it; and he believes ſhe will 
with as little, if not leſs Difficulty, yield to another; 
he perverts the leaſt Sufpicions into Reality, and 
takes the lighteſt Appearance for the molt evident 
Matter of Fact. 

Thus Lorhario, diſtracted by the moſt violent 
Jealouſy in the Werld, without allowing him- 
ſelf time to conſider, gave way to the Tranſports 
of his Rage and Deſire f Revenge on Camilla, 
who had not injur'd him; he goes immediately to 
Anſclio, and raving found him abed: 1 have, my 
Friend, ſaid he to him, thefe ſeveral Days under- 
gone a muſt ſevere Conflict within my Mind, and 
us'd a] the Force and Violence I was capable of 
to conceal an Affair from you, which I can no 
longer torbear diſcovering, without. an apparent 
Wrong to Juſtice, and wy Friendſhip. Know 
then that Camilla is now ready to do whativever 1 
ſhall deſite of her; and the Reaſon that moſt pre- 
vail'd with me to delay this Diſcovery, was, that 
| | I would 
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| would be ſatisfy'd whether ſhe were in earneſt, 
or only pretended this Compliance to try me; but 
had ſhe been ſo virtuous as you and Ibeliev'd her, 
ſhe would, by this time, have inform'd you of that 
Importunity which, by your Deſire, I us'd; but 
finding that ſhe is ſilent, and takes no notice of 
that to you, I have reaſon to believe that ſhe is 
but too ſincere in thoſe guilty Promiſes ſhe has 
made me, of meeting me to my Satisfaction in the 
Wardrobe, the next time your Abſence from the 
Town ſhould furniſh her with an Oportunity. 
(This was true indeed, for that was the Place of 
their common Rendezvous) Yet I would not have 
you, continu'd he, take araſh and inconſiderate Re- 
venge, ſince 'tis poſſible, before the time of Aſſig- 
nation, her Virtue may rally, and ſhe repent her 
Folly. Therefore, as you have hitherto taken my 
Advice, be ru''d by me now, that you may not 
be impos'd on, but have a ſufficient Conviction be- 
fore you put your Reſolves into Execution, pre- 
tend two or three Days Abſence, and then private- 
ly convey yourſelf behind the Hangings in the 
Wardrobe, as you eaſily may. whence you may, 
without difficulty, be an Eye- Witneſs with me of 
Camilla's Conduct; and if it be as Criminal as we 
may jultly fear, then you may with Secrecy and 
Speed puniſh her, as the Injury deſerves. 

An ſelmo was extremely ſurpriz'dat ſo unexpected 
a Misfortune, to find himſelf deceiv'd in thoſe 
imaginary Triumphs he pleas'd himſelf with, in 
Camilla's ſuppos'd Victoty over all Lotbario's 
Aſſaults. A great while he was in a filent Suſ- 
pence, with his Eyes dejected, without Force, and 
without Spirit; but turning at laſt to his Friend: 
Lou have done all, ſaid he, Lothario, that I could 
expect from ſo perfect a Friendſhip, I will there- 
tore be entirely guided by your Advice; do 1 
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fore what you pleaſe, but uſe all the Secrecy a 
Thing of this Nature requires. Lothario aſſuring 
him of that, left him; but full of Repentance 
for the Raſhneſs he had been guilty of in telling 
him ſo much as he had, ſince he might have ta- 
ken a ſufficient Revenge, by a leſs cruel and dil. 
honourable way. He curs'd his want of Senſe, 
and the Weakneſs of his Reſolution, but could not 
find out any way to produce a leſs fatal event of 
his Treachery, than he could juſtly expect from 
the Experiment. But at laſt he concluded to in- 
form Camilla of all he had done; which his Free- 
dom of Acceſs gave him Opportunity to do that 
very Day, when he found her alone; and ſhe be- 
gan thus to him. I am fo oppreſs'd, my Lotbario, 
with a Misfortune which I lie under, that it will 
certainly tor ever deſtroy my Quiet and Happineſs, 
if there be not ſome ſpeedy Remedy found for it: 
Leonela is grown ſo preſumptuons, on her know- 
ledge of my Affairs, that ſhe admits her Lover all 
Night to her Chamber, and fo expoſes my Repu- 
tation to the Cenſure of any that ſhall ſee him go 
out at unſeaſonable Hours from my Houſe; and the 
greateſt, and molt remedileſs part of my Griet is, 
that I dare not correct or chide her for her |mpru- 
dence and Impudence; for being conſcious of our 
Correſpondence, ſhe obliges me to conceal her 
Failings, which J am extremely apprehenfive will 
in the end be very fatal to my Happineſs. Lothario 
was at firſt jealous that Camilla deſign'd cunning- 
ly thus to impoſe her own Privado on him for Leo- 
xela's ;. but being convinc'd by her Tears, and the 
apparent Concern in her Face, he began to believe 
her, and at the ſame time to be infinitely confound- 
ed and griev'd for what he had done. Yet he com- 
forted Camilla, aſſuring her he would take effec- 
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dence ſhould do her no Prejudice, and therefore 
begg'd her not to torment her ſelt any more about 
it. Then he told all the unhappy Ette&ts of his 
Jealous Rage, and that her Husuand had agreed 
behind the Arras to be witneſs of her Weakneſs. 
He ask'd her Pardon for the Folly, and her Coun- 
ſel how to redreſs and prevent the ill Effect of it, 
2nd bring them out of thoſe Difficulties into which 
his Madneſs had plung'd them. 

Camilla expreſs'd her Reſentment, and her Fears 
in accuſing his Treachery, Baſeneſs, and want of 
Conſideration ; yet her Anger and Fears being 
appeas'd, and a Woman's Wit being always more 
pregnant in Difficulties than a Man's, ſhe imme- 
dintely thought of a way to deliver mem from 
Dangers that bore fo diſmal and helpleſs a Face. 
She theretore bid him engage Azſe/mzo to be there 
the next Day, aſſuring him ſhe did uot queſtion 
but by that means to get a more frequent, and 
ſecure Opportunity of enjoying one another than. 
they hitherto have had. She would not make him 
privy to her whole Deſign, but bid him be ſure to 
come after her Husband was bid, as foon as Leo- 
ela ſnou'd call him, and that he ſhonld anſwer as 
directly to whutſoever ſhe ſhould ask him, as if 
Anſelmo were not within hearing. Lothario ſpar'd 
no Importunity to get from her her whole Detign, 
that he might act his Part with the greater Aſ- 
ſurance, and the better contribute to the Impoſing 
on her Husband. All you have to do, reply? 
Camilla, is to anſwer me directly what 1 ſhall 
demand; nor would ſhe diſcover any more, for 
fear he ſhould not acquieſce in her Opinion, 


which ſhe was ſo well ſatisfy'd in, but raiſe Diffi- 
culties, and by Conſequence Obſtaeles, that might 
hinder her Defign from having the deſir'd Event, 
or run her upon ſome leſs ſucceſsful Project. Lo- 
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thario comply'd, and Azſelmo in appearance left the 
Town to retire to his Friend in the Country, but 
ſecretly return'd to hide himſelf in the Wardrobe, 
which he did with the greater Eaſe, becauſe 
Camilla and Leonela wilfully gave him Opportu- 
nity. We may eaſily imagine the Grief with which 
Anſelmo hid himſelf, ſince it was to be a SpeQia- 
tor of his uwn Diſhonour, and the loſs of all that 
Happineſs he poſſeſſed in the Embraces of his 
beautiful and belov'd Camilla. On the other hand, Wcciign, 
ſhe being now certain that Axſelmo was hid, enter- What! 
ed the Wardrobe with Leonela, and fetching a deep {Wihis P. 
and piteous Sigh, thus adrefs'd herſelf to her: Wi grate 
Ah! my Leonela! would it not be much better Hand 
that thou pierce this infamous Boſom with Azſel- {Wikcretc 
mo's Dagger, before I execute what I deſign, Im Re 
which I have kept from thee that thou might'ſt Nowe te 
not endeavour to diſappoint me? Yet not ſo; W 4z/ 
for, where is the Juſtice that I ſhould ſuffer for Wand © 
another's Offence ? No, I will firſt know of Lotha- Writion 
rio what Action of mine has given him aſſuranceto Wiococa 
make me a Diſcovery of a Paſſion ſo injurious to hen 
his Friend, and my Honour. Goto the Window, Ibis L 
Leonela, and call the wicked Man to me, who brave 
doubtleſs is waiting in the Street the Signal for {Wiolute 
his Admiſſion to accompliſh his villainous Deſign; MWthe V 
yet firſt my Reſolution ſhall be perform'd, which weak. 
tho' it be cruel, is what my Honour ſtrictiy de- ¶ row 
mands of me. Alas! my dear Lady, cry'd the an a 
cunning Leoxela, alas | What do you intend to do Hd 
with that Dagger? Is your fatal Deſign againſt M Lady 
yourſ:if or Lothario ? Alas! yon can attack s Be 
neither without the Ruin of your Fame and Re- ander 
putaiion. You had beiter give no Opportunity Wet 
to that bad Man by admitting him while we are {MW voul! 
thus alone in che Houſe: Confider, Madam, we cent 
are but two weak and helpleſs Women, "hs a Wpcrle: 
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rong and reſolute Man, whoſe Force is redoubled 
by the Paſſion and Defire that poſſeſs him; ſo 
that before you may be able to accompliſh what 
fe Nou deſign, he may commit a Crime that will be 
tu · more injurious to you than the loſs of your Life. 
ich NWe have reaſon to curſe my Maſter Anſelmo, who 
u- Neires ſuch frequent Opportunities ro Impudence 
hat ant Diſhoneſty to pollute our Houſe. But, Ma- 
his Noam, ſuppoſe you ſhould kill him, as I believe you 
nd, Mc:iign, what ſhall we do with his dead Body? 
er- What! ſaid Camilla, why we would leave him in 
ep is Place to be buried by Arſe/mo; for it mult be 
er: Na grateful Trouble to him to bury with his own 
ter Hand his own Infamy and Diſhonour. Call him 
el- Wihcrefore quickly, for methinks every Moment 
zu, Im) Revenge is deferr'd, I injure that Loyalty I 
t'ſt Mowe to my Husband. 

(0; Anſelmo gave great attention to all that was ſaid, 
for ind every Word of Camilla's made a ſtrange alte- 
ha- Writion in his Sentiments, ſo that he could ſcarce 
to Wivcbcar coming out to prevent his Friend's Death, 
to Wwhen he heard her deſperate Reſolution againſt 
w, Ibis Lite; but his Deſire of ſeeing the end of fo 
ho brave a Reſolve withheld him, till he ſaw an ab- 
for Wilute neceſſity of diſcovering himſelf to hinder 
n; Wihe Miſchief. Now Camilla put on a fear and 
ich Wwecakneſs which reſembled a Swoon ; and having 
de- Wtbrown herſelf on a Bed in the Room, Leonela be- 
the an a moſt dolefu! Lamentation over her: Alas! 
do fad ſhe, how unfortunate ſhould I be, if my 
nſt Lady, fo eminent for Virtue and Chaſtity as well 
ick Wis Beauty, ſhould thus periſh in my Arms? This, 
Re- Wind much more ſhe utter'd with that force of per- 
ity ect Diſſimulation, that whoever had ſeen her 
are MWvould have concluded her one of the moſt inno- 
we ent Virgins in the Worid, and her Lady a meer 
e a bperſecuted Penelope. Camilla ſoon came to herfelf, 
Ng and 
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and cry'd to Leonela, why don't you call the mo World 
Treacherous and Unfaithful of Friends? Go, fi Story. 
and let not thy delays waſte my Revenge and An.M icrve | 
per in meer Words and idle Threats and Curie, WM tire, b 

adam, reply'd Leonela, I will go, but you mul intend 
firit give me that Dagger, leſt you commit ſomeM conve 
Outrage upon your lelf in my Abſence, which my before 
give an eternal Cauſe of Sorrow to all your Friend; WM the fir 
that love and value you. Let not thoſe Fears Ml Villas 
detain you, ſaid Camilla, but aſſure your ſelf 1M notor 
will not do any thing till you return; for tho! Tem} 
ſhall not fear to puniſh my ſelf in the higheſt degree of be 
yet | ſhall not, like Lucretia, puniſh my ſelf wit ſo mi 
out killing him that was the principal cauſe of mi putat 
Diſhonour. If I muſt die, I ſhall not refuſe it; I tor 
but 1 will firſt ſatisfy my Revenge on him that ha of thi 
tempted me to come to this guilty Aſſignation, to to m 
make him lament his Crime without being guilty my e 
of any my ſelf. 


in an 

Camilla could ſcarce prevail with Leonela to Gifts 
leave her alone, but at laſt ſhe obey'd her and he f. 
withdrew, when Camilla entertain'd herſelf and Paſſi 
her Husband with this following Soliloquy : Good tions 
Heav'n, ſaid ſhe, had I not better have continuel ing 
my Repulſes, than by this ſeeming Conſent ſub-W falſe 
fer Lozhario to think Scandalouſly of me, till ) Tre: 
Actions ſhalt convince him of his Error? That MW him 
indeed might have been better in ſome reſpects, MW mat! 
but then I ſhould have wanted this Opportuvity Wl 4»/ 
of Revenge, and the Satisfaction of my HulW Cha 
band's injur'd Honour, if he were permitted with. Arn 


out any CorreQion to go off with the Inſolence of wor 

offering fuch Criminal Aſſaults co my Virtue. MW my 

No, no, let the Traitor's Life atone for the WM rup! 

guilt of his falſe and unfaithful Attempts ; and Fri 

his Blood quench that lewd Fire he was not con- in 1 

tent ſhould burn in his own Brealt. . a7 In | 
| Ox 
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World be witneſs if it ever comes to know my 
Story, that Camilla thought it not enough to pre- 
ſcrve her Virtue and Loyalty to her Husband en- 
tire, but alſo revenged the hateful Affront, and the 
intended Deſtruction of it. But it might be moſt 
convenient perhaps to let Anſelmo know of this 
b:fore I put my Revenge in Execution; yet on 
the firſt Attempt |1 ſent him Word of it to the 
Village, and I can attribute his not reſenting ſo 
notorious an Abuſe to nothing but his generous 
Temper, and Confidence in his Friend, incapable 
of believing ſo try'd a Friend could be guilty of 
ſo much as a Thought againſt his Honour and Re- 
putation; nor is this Increduilty ſo ſtrange, ſince 
| tor ſo long together could not perſwade my ſelf 
of the Truth of what my Eyes and Ears convey'd 
to me; and nothing could have convinc'd me of 
my generous Error, had his Inſolency kept with- 
in any Bounds, and not dared to proceed to large 
Gifts, large Promiſes, and a Flood of I ears which 
he ſhed as the undiſſembled Teſtimony of his 
Paſſion. But to what purpoſe are theſe Confidera- 
tions? Or is there indeed any need of conſider- 
ing to perſwade me to a brave Reſolve? Avaunt 
falſe Thoughts. Revenge is now my Task, let the 
Treacherous Man approach, let him come, let 
bim die, let him periſh; let him but periſh, no 
matter what's the fatal Conſequence. My dear 
Anſelmo receiv'd me to his Boſom Spotleſs and 
Chaſte, and ſo ſhall the Grave receive me from his 
Arms. Let the Evert be as unlucky as it will, the 
worſt Pollution I can this way ſuffer is of mingling 
my own Chaſte Blood with the impure and cor- 
rupted Blood of the moſt Falſe and T reacherous of - 
Friends. Having ſaid this, ſhe travers'd the Room 
in ſo paſſionate a manner, with the drawn Dagger 
in her Hand, and ſhew'd ſuch an AGE of 
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Spirit in her Looks and Motion, that ſhe appeir. Nhat le 
ed like one diſtracted, or mare like a Murderer, Ns Kt 
than a tender and delicate Lady. Childh 

Anſelmo, not a little to his ſatisfiction, very n Cel 
plainly ſaw and heard all this from behind the do hin 
Arras, which with the greateſt Reaſon and Evi. WM too v 
dence in the World remov'd all his paſt Doubts and 


{rien 
Jealouſies, and he with abundance of concern wiſh. MW ny E: 
ed that Lothario would not come, that he might by ey a 
that Means eſcape the Danger that ſo apparently Wl cnt, 
threatned him; to prevent which he had diſco- your 
ver'd himſelf, had he not ſeen Leonela at that In. me fe 
ſtant bring Lozh.+ri9 into the Room. As ſoon ss what 


Camilla ſaw him enter, ſhe deſcrib'd a Line with WM |: vc 
the Fouiard on tie Ground, and told him the \1i- WW of L. 
nute he preſum'd ro pals that, ſhe would ſtrike more 
the Dagger to his Heart: Hear me, faid ſhe, and 1“ 
obſerve what l ſay without interruption; when! © 8 
have done, you ſhall have liberty to make what WM nd 
Reply you pieate. Tell me firſt, Lozhario, do you WM you 
know my Husband, and do you know me? The WM i 1 
Queſtion is not to difficult but you may give me WM f 
immediate Anſwer: there is no need of confider- 
ing, ſpeak theretore without delay. Lothario was 
not fo dull as not to gueſs at her Deſign in hay- 
ing her Husband hid behind the Hangings, and 
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therefore adapted his Anſwers fo well to her Queſti- W (5; 
ons, that the Fiction was loſt in the 2 of W ©: 

Reality. | did never imagine, fair Camilla, ſail WM :1!: 
Loth:rio, thit you would make this Afﬀignationto Wl . 
ask Queſtions ſo diſtant from the dear End of my WM 11: 
Coming. It you bad a Mind (till to delay my pro- woc 
mis'd Happineſs, you ſhouli have prepared me obi 


for the Dilappointment ; for, the nearer the Hope 
of Poſſeſſion brings us to the Good we delire, the W 1-2 
reater is the Pain to have thoſe Hopes deſtroy'd. MW =»: 
ut to anſwer your Demands, I muſt own, Ro acc 


en- Nit I do know your Husband, and he me; that 
rer, tis Knowledge has grown up With us from our 

Childhood; and that I may be a witneſs againſt 
very n (elf of the Injury I am compelled by Love to 
the do him; I do alſo own, Divine Camilla, that you 
Evi. No well know the Tenderneſs of our mutual 
and WM {'ricndſhip: Yet Love is a ſufficient Excuſe for all 


it by Wl thev are. And, Madam, that I know you is evi- 
ty ent, and love you equal to him, for nothing but 
ſco- WM your Charms could have Power enough to make 
In- me forget what I owe to my own Honour, and 
n 2 WM what to the holy Laws of Friendſhip, all which I 
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my Errors, if they were much more criminal than 


e been forc'd to break by the reſiſtleſs Tyranny 


„li- WW of Love. Ah! had I known you leſs, I had been 
rike more Innocent. If you confeſs all this, ſaid Ca- 
and ia, if you know vs both, how dare you violate 
en! {© Sacred a Friendſhip, injure ſo true a Friend, 
hat I ind appear thus confidently betore me, whom 
you Wl you know to be eſteem'd by him the Mirror of 
The MW iis Love, in which that Love fo often views it- 
me f with Pleaſure and Satisfaction; and in which 
der- MW (on ought to have ſarvey'd yourſelf fo far, as to 
was ve ſeen how- ſmall the Temptation is, that has 
hav- cvail'd on you to wrong him. But alas! This 
and Wl its me to the Cauſe of your Franſgreſſion, ſome 
eſti- W {:{icious Action of mine when | have been leaſt 
As on my Guard, as thinking my ſelf alone; but 
a 


:Tore yourſelf whatever it was, it proceeds not 
{rom Looſeneſs or Levity of Principle, but a Neg- 
gence and Liberty which the Sex ſometimes in- 
pro- nocently fall into when they think themſelves un- 
me W obi:rv'd. If this were not the Cauſe, ſay, Tray- 
lope tor, when did I liſten to your Prayers, or in the 
the at regard your Tears and Vows, fo that you 
y'd. WM might derive from thence the ſmalleſt Hope of 
am; W i-:compliſhing your infamous Deſires? Did I not 
| | always 
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always with the laſt Averſion and Diſdain reje& 

our Criminal Paſſion? Did I ever betray a Belief 
in thy laviſh Promiſes? or admit of thy prodigal 
Gifts ? But ſince without ſome Hope no Love can 
long ſubſiſt, I will lay that hateful Guilt on ſome 
unhappy Inadvertency of mine; and therefore will 
inflict the ſame Puniſhment on my ſelf, that your 
Crime deſerves. And to ſhew you that I cannot 
but be cruel to you, who will not ſpare my ſelf, 
1 ſent for you to be a witneſs of that juſt Sacrifice 
I ſhall make to my dear Husband's injur'd Honour, 
on which you have fixed the blackeſt Mark of In- 
famy that your Malice could inſpire, and which ! 
alas! have ſullied too by my thoughtleis negle& 
of depriving you of the occaſion, it indeed I gaye 
any, of nouriſhing your wicked Intentions. Guce 
more [| tell you, that the bare Suſpicion that my 
want of Caution, and ſetting ſo ſevere a Guard 
on my AQions as I ought, has made you harbour 
ſuch wild and infamous Intentions, is the ſharpelt 
of my Afflictions, and what with my own Hands! 
reſolve to puniſh with the utmoſt Severity. For, 
ſhould I leave that Puniſhment to another, it 
would but increaſe my Guilt. Yet I willdie; but 
firſt to ſatisfy my Revenge, and impartial Juſtice, 
I will unmov'd and unrelenting deſtroy the fa- 
tal Cauſe that has reduc'd me to this deſperate 
Condition. . 

At theſe Words ſhe flew with ſuch Violence, 
and fo well acted a Fury on Lothario with her na- 
ked Dagger, that he could ſcarce think it teigned, 
and therefore ecured himſelf from her Blow by 
avoiding it, and holding her Hand. I hereupon, 
to give more Lite to the Fiction, s in a Rage at 
her diſappointed Revenge on L»thario, ſhe cried 
Out: Siuce my malicious Fortune ce, a com- 
pleat Satistactiou to my jait Delires, at ny : 
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1all not be in its Power entirely to defeat my Re- 
vlution. With that, drawing back her Dagger- 
and from Lothario who held it, ſhe ſtruck it into 
hat part of her Body where it might do her the 


Icaſt damage, and then fell down, as fainting a- 


ay with the Wound. Lothario and Leonela ſur- 
priz'd at the unexpected Event, knew not yet what 
to think, ſeeing her ſtill lie all bloody on the 
Ground; Lotbario pale and trembling ran to her to 
take out the Dagger, but was deliver'd of his Fears 
when he ſaw ſo little Blood follow it, and more 
than ever admir'd the Cunning and Wit of the 
Beautiful Camilla. Yet to play his part as well, 
and ſhew himſelf a Friend, he lamented over Ca- 
milla's Body in the moſt pathetick Manner in the 
World, as if ſhe had been really dead; he curs'd 
himſelf, and curs'd his Friend that had put him on that 
fital Experiment; and knowing that Auſelmo heard 
him, he ſaid ſuch things as were able to draw a 
greater Pity for him than even for Camilla, though 
ſhe ſeem'd to have loſt her Life in the unfortunate 
Adventure Leonela remov'd her Body to the Bed, 
and begg'd Lothario to ſeek ſome Surgeon, that 
might with all the Secrecy in the World cure her 
Lady's Wound: She alſo ask'd his Advice, how 
to excuſe it to her Maſter, if he ſhould return be- 
fore it was perfectly cur'd. He reply'd, they might 
lay what they pleas'd, I hat he was not in a humour 
ot adviſing, but bid her endeavour to ſtanch her 
Miſtreſs's Blood, for he would go where they 
ſhould never hear more of him; and ſo he left 
them, with all the appearance of Griet and Con- 
cern that the Occaſion required. He was no ſooner 
gone, but he had leiſure to refle&, with the greateſt 
wonder imaginable, on Camilla's and her Wo- 
mans Condud᷑ in this Affair, and on the Aſſurance 
which this Scene had given Auſelmo of his 8 
irtue 
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Virtue; ſince now he could not but believe he hu Appr: 
a ſecond Portia, and he long'd to meet him, o to H 
rejoice over the beſt diſſembled Impoſture that ever Ml innoc 
bore away the Opinion of Truth. Leonela ſtanch'; An 
the Blood, which was no more than was neceſlaryM his r 
for covering the Cheat, and waſhing the Wound Wl cinab 
with Wine only as ſhe bound it up, her Diſcourſe Parts 
was ſo moving, and ſo well acted, that it had been they 

alone ſufficient to have convinc'd Azſelmo that he patie! 
had the molt virtuous Wife in the World. Camila fei! 
was not ſilent, but added freſh Confirmations; in ind | 
every Word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe complain'd of her Cow. MW Wit 
ardice and Baſeneſs of Spirit, that deny'd her time took 
and force to diſpatch that Life, which was nowW depa 


ſo hateful to her. She ask'd her too, whether ſh; 
ſhould inform her Husband of what had paſs'd, or WM Em} 
not? Leonela was for her concealing it, tince tte nem 
Diſcovery mult infallibly engage her Husband in or u 
Revenge on Lothario, which mult as certainly e- 
poſe him too; for thoſe things were never accom-W in t 
pliſh'd without the greateſt danger; and that 1M cern 
good Wife ought to the belt of her Power pre-M and 
vent involving her Husband in Quarrels. Camila Ho! 
yielded to her Reaſons; but added, that they mult MW Lo- 
find out ſome pretended cauſe of her Wound, which Rel 
he would certainly tee at his return. Leonela re- by | 
ply'd, that it was a difficult Task, finee ſhe was his 
incapable even in Jelt to diſſemble the I ruth. Am nv; 
I not, anſwer'd Camilla, under the ſame difficulty, dan 
who cannot fave my Life by the odious Retuge of! Wl con 
a Falthvuod? Had we not better then coufels the 
real Truth, than be caught in a Lye? Weill, Ma- nne 
dam, return'd Ceonela, let this give you no fur. Ha 
ther Trouble. by to morrow Morning I ſhall find 
out ſome Expedient or other; though | hope VI 
the place where the Wound is, may conceal it ye 
enough from his Obſei vatiou to ſecure us . mit 
4 J 
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Apprehenſion; leave therefore the whole Event 


to Heaven, which always favours and aſſiſts the 
innocent. 


Anſelmo ſaw and heard this formal Tragedy of 


his ruin'd Honour, with all the Attention ima- 
N in which all the Actors perform'd their 


arts fo to the Life, that they ſeemed the Truth 


they repreſented ; he wiſh'd with the laſt Im- 
patience for the Night, that he might convey him- 
ſelf from his hiding Place to his Friend's Houſe, 
and there rejoice for this happy Diſcovery of his 
Wite's experienc'd Virtue. Camilla and her Maid 
took care to furniſh him with an Opportunity of 


departing, of which he ſoon took huld, for fear 
of lofing it. 'Tis impoſſible to tell you all the 
Embraces he gave Lothario, and the Joy and ex- 
teme Satisfaction he expreſs'd at his good Fortune, 
or the extravagant Praiſes he gave Camilla. Lotha- 
rio heard all this without taking a Friend's Share 
in the Pleaſure, for he was ſhock'd with the Con- 
cern he had to fee his Friend fo groſly impos'd on, 
and the Guilt of his own Infidelity in injuring his 
Honour. Though Axſelmo eaſily perceiv'd that 
Lothario was not touch'd with any Pleaſure at his 
Relation, yet he believ'd Camilla's Wound, caus'd 
by him, was the true Motive of his not ſharing 
his Joy; and therefore aſſur'd him, he need not too 
much trouble bimfelf for it, ſince it could not be 
dangerous, ſhe and her Woman having agreed to 
conceal it from him. T his Cauſe of his Fear bein 
remov*'d, he deſir'd him to put on a Face of Joy, 
ſince by his Means he ſhould now poſſeſs a perfect 
Happineſs and Content; and therefore he would 
ſpend the relt of his Lite in conveying Camilla's 
Virtue to Poſterity, by writing her Praiſe in 
Verſe. Lothario approv'd his Reſolution, and pro- 
mis'd to do.the fame. Thus Anſelmo remain'd the 
Vo I. II. moſt 
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moſt delightfully deceiv'd of any Man alive. He 
therefore carried Lothario immediately to his Houſe, 
as the Inſtrument of his Glory, though he was in- 
deed the only Cauſe of his I famy and Diſhonour, 
Camilla receiv'd him with a Face, that ill expreſs'd 
the Satisfaction of her Mind, being forc'd to put on 
Frowns in her Looks, while her Heart prompted 
nothing but Smiles of Joy for his Preſence. 

For ſome Months the Fraud was conceal'd; but 
then Fortune turning her Wheel, diſcover'd to the 
World the Wickedneſs they had ſo long and artifi- 
cially diſguis'd; and Auſelmo's impertinent Cutioſi. 
ty coſt him his Life. 
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The Concluſion of the Novel of the Curious 
Impertinent. 
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HE Novel was come near a Concluſion, 
when Sancho Pauga came running out of 

Don Q#ixoze's Chamber in a terrible 
Fright, and crying out, help, help, good People, 
help my Maſter, he's juſt now at it, Tooth and 
Nail, with that fame Giant, the Princeſs Micomi- 
cona's Foe: | neer ſaw a more dreadful Battle in 
my boru-days. He has lent him ſuch a Sliver, that 
whip, off went the Giant's Head, as round as a 
Turnip. You're mad, Sancho, ſaid the Curate, in- 
terrupted in his Reading ; is thy Maſter fuch a 
Devil of a Heroe, as to fight a Giant at two thou- 
land Leagues diſtance? Upon this, they preſently 
heard a Noiſe and Buſtle in the Chamber, and Don 
uixote bawling out Stay Villain, Robber, ſtay; and 
unce I have thee here, thy ocimitar ſhall but 5 all 
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avail thee; and with this, they heard him ſtrike 
with his Sword, with all his Force, againſt the 
Walls. Good Folks, ſaid Sancho, my Maſter does 
not want your hearkning; why don't you run in 
him? though I believe 'tis after Meat 
Muſtard, for ſure the Giant is by this Time gone to 
pot, and giving an Account of his ill Life: For I 
ſaw his Blood run all about the Houſe, and his 
Head failing in the middle on't: But ſuch a Head ! 
tis bigger than any Wine-bag in Spain. Death 
and Hell (cries the Inn-keeper) Pl1 be cut like a 
Cucumber, if this Don Qzrxote, or Don Devil, 
has not been hacking my Wine-bags that ſtood 
fill'd at his Bed's-head, and this Coxcomb has 
tiken the ſpilt Liquor for Blood. Then running 
with the whole Company into the Room, they 
found the poor Knight in the moſt comical Poſture 
imaginable. | 

He was ſtanding in his Shirt, the fore-part of 
it ſcarcely reaching to the bottom of his Belly, 
and about a Span ſhorter behind; this added 2 
very peculiar Air to his long lean Legs, as dirty 
and hairy as a Beaſt's. To make him all of 2 
piece, he wore on his Head a little red greaſy caſt 
Night-cap of the Inn-keeper's; he had wrap'd 
one of the Bed-Blankets about his left Arm for a 
Shield ; and wielded his drawn Sword in the 
Right, laying about him pell mell; with now and 


then a Start of ſome military Expreſſion, as if he 


had been really engag'd with ſome Giant. But 
the beſt Jeſt of all, he was all this Time faſt aſleep; 
for the Thoughts of the Adventure he had under- 


taken, had ſo wrought on his Imagination, that - 


his deprav'd Fancy had in his Sleep repreſented to 

bim the Kingdom of Micomicon, and the Giant; 

and dreaming that he was then fighting him, he 

atlaulted the WR ſo deſperately, that he 
2 


ſer a 
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ſet the whole Chamber a- float with good Wine The 
Inn-keeper, entag'd to ſee the Havock, flew at Don 
Cite with his Fiſts; and had not Cardenio and the 
Curate taken him oft, he had prov'd a Giant in- 
dced againſt the Knight. All this could not wake 
the poor Don, till the Barber throwing a Bucket of 
cold Water upon him, waken'd him from his Sleep, 
though not from his Dream. 

The Shortneſs of her Champion's Shirt gave 
Dorothea a Surteit of the Battle. Sancho ran up 
and down the Room ſearching for the Giant's 
Head; "till finding his Labour fruitleſs ; Well, well, 
ſaid he, now | tee plainly that this Houſe is 
haunted, for when | was here betore, in this very 
Room was I beaten like any Stock-fiſh, but knew 
no more than the Man in the Moon who ſtruck 
Tae: and now the Giapr's Head, that I ſaw cut off 
with thefe Eyes, is vanith'd; and Pin ſure I faw 
the Body ſpout Blood like a Pump. Wat a Pra- 
ting and a Nonſenſe does this damn'd Son of 4 
Whore keep about Blood and a Pump, and I know 
not what, faid the [nn-keeper; I tell you, Raſcal, 
"is my Winve-bags that are ſlaſh'd, aud my Wine 
thut runs about the Floor here, and | hope to fee 
the Soul of him that ſpilt it ſwimming in Hell for 
his Pains. Well, well, faid Sancho, don't trouble 
me; I ouly tell von, that I can't find the Giant's 
Head, and my Earluon is gone after it, and ſo 
I'm undone, like Salt in Water. And truly 
Sanchy's waking Dream was as pleaſent as bis 
Malter's when »flcep; the lun keeper was almoſt 
mad too, to fee the fooliſh Squire harp fo on the 
ſame String with his frantick Mlaſter, and ſwore 
they ſhould not come off now as before; that 
their Chivalry ſhouid be no Satisfaction for his 
Wine, but that they ſhould pay him Sauce for the 


Damage, 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote, 117 


Damage, and for the very Leathern Patches which 
the wounded Wine-bags would want. 

Don Quixote in the mean time, believing he had 
finiſh'd his Adventure, and miſtaking the Curate, 
that held him by the Arms, for the Princeſs Mico- 
micona, fell on his Knces before him, and with 4 
Reſpect due to a Royal Preſence; Now may 
your Highneſs, ſaid he, great and illuſtrious Prin- 
ceſs, live ſecure, free from any further Apprehen- 
lions from your conquer'd Enemy; and now am I 
acquitted of my Engagement, ſince, by the Aſſiſ- 
tance of Heaven, and the Influence of her Favour, 
by whom [I live and conquer, your Adventure is ſo 
happily atchieved. Did not 1 tell you ſo Gentle- 
folks (ſaid Sancho) who is drunk or mad now? 
Did not I ſay, that he had paid off the Giant? the 
Battle is over, and I am an Earl. The whole 
Company (except the Inn-keeper, ho gave him- 
ſelf to the Devil) were like to ſplit at the Extra- 
vagancies of Maſter and Man: At laſt, the Barber, 
Cardenio, and the Curate, having, with much ado, 
got Don Quixote to Bed, he preſently fell aſleep, 
being heartily tir'd; and then they left him, to 
comfort Sancho Pana for the loſs of the Giant's 
Head; but it was no eaſy Matter to appeaſe the 
Inn-keeper, Who was at his Wit's End for the un- 
expected and ſudden Fate of his Wiue- bags. 

The Huſteſs, in the mean time, ran up and down 
the Houſe grumbling and whining: In an il! Hour, 
ſaid ſhe, did this unlucky Knight-Errant come in- 
to my Houſe; I wiſh, for my Part, I had never 
ſeen him, for ne has been a dear Gueſt to me. He 
and his Man, his Horſe and his Aſs, went away 
laſt time without paying me a Croſs for their Sup- 
per, their Bed, their Litter and Provender; and: 
all, forſooth, becauſe he was ſeeking Adventures, 
L fay: What the Plague have I to do with his. 
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Statutes of Chivalry? if they oblige him not to 


pay, they muſt oblige him not to eat neither, his C' 
*T was upon this Score that the other Fellow took his V 
away my good Tail; *tis clear ſpoil'd, the Hair had 
is all fall'n off, and my Husband can never uſe it perli 
again. And now to come upon me again, with de- blind 
ſttoying my Wine-bags, and ſpilling my Liquor, prot 
may ſome Body ſpill bis Heart's Blood for't for Per! 
me: But J will be paid, ſo I will, and that hand- ne la 
ſomely too; I will have Satisfaction. Jill by Jill, cur' 
every Piece, for what I have loſt. Her honeſt aba! 


Maid Maritornes ſeconded her Fury; but Mr. her 
Curate ſtopp'd their Mouths, by promiſing that he lon 
would ſee them ſatisfy'd for their Wine and their Do 
Bags, but eſpecially for the Tail which they kept aga 
lach a Clutter about. Dorothea comforted Sancho, ON: 
alluring him, that whenever it appear'd that his the 
Maſter had kill'd the Giant, and reſtor'd her to her nel 
Dominions, he ſhou!d be ſure of the beſt Earldom his 
in her Diſpoſal. With this he huckl'd up again, and his 
iwore that he himſelf had ſeen the Giant's Head, bel 
by the ſame Token that it had a Beard that kil 


reach'd down to his Middle; and if it could not CO 
be found it muſt be hid by Witchcraft, for every be 
Thing went by Inchantment in that Houſe, as he CL 
had try'd it to his Coſt when he was there before. he 
Dorothea anſwer'd, That ſhe believ'd him; and de- O1 
fired him to pluck up his Spirits, for all Things C 
would be well. All Parties being quieted, Car- C 
deuio, Dorothea, and the reit, intreated the Curate \ 
to finiſh the Novel, which was ſo near a Concluſi- a 
On; and he, in Obedience to their Commands, b 
took up the Book and read on. \ 

Aaſelmo grew ſo ſatisfied in Camilla's Virtue, C 
that he liv'd with all the Content and Security in 2 
the World; to confirm which, Camilla ever in her [ 
Looks ſeem'd to diſcover her Averſion to Lozhario, 1 


which 
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which made him defire Az/-:/220 to diſpenſe with 
his coming to his Houſe, fince he found how averſe 
his Wife was to him, and hon great a Ditguſt ſhe 
had to his Company; But Anſelmo would not be 
perſuaded to yield to his Req eſt; and was fo 
blind, that ſeeking his Content, he perpetually 
promoted his Diſhonour. He was not the onl 

Perſon pleas'd with the Condition he liv'd in; Leo- 
nela was fo tranſported by her Amour, that, ſe- 
cur'd by her Lady's Connivance, ſhe perfectly 
zbandon'd herſelf to the indiſcreet Enjoyment of 
her Gallant: So that one Night her Maſter heard 
ſome Body in her Chamber, and coming to the 
Door to diſcover who it was, he found it held faſt 
againſt bim; but at laſt forcing it open, he ſaw 
one leap out of the Window the Inſtant he enter'd 
the Room: He would have purſu'd him, but Leo- 
nela clinging about him, begg'd him to appeaſe 
his Anger and Concern, fince the Perſon that made 
his Eſcape was her Husband. Anſelmo would not 
believe her, but drawing his Dagger, threaten'd to 
kill her if ſhe did not immediately make full Diſ- 
covery of the Matter. Diſtracted with Fear, ſhe 
begg'd him to ſpare her Life, and ſhe would dif- 
cover Things that more nearly related to him than 
he imagin'd. Speak quickly then, reply'd Anſelmo, 
or you die. *Tis impoſſible, return'd ſhe, that in this 
Confuſion, and Fright | ſhould ſay any Thing that 
can be underſtood ; but give me but till to Morrow 
Morning, and I will lay ſuch Things before you 
as will ſufficiently ſurprize and amaze you: but, 
believe me, Sir, the Perſon that leap'd out of the 
Window, is a young Man of this City, who is 
contracted to me. This ſomething appeas'd Anſeimo, 
and prevail'd with him to allow her till the next 
Morning to make her Confeſſion; for he was too 
well aflur'd of Camilla's * by the paſt Trial, 
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to ſaſpect that there could be any Thing relating 
to her. in what Leonela had to teli bim: Where. 
fore faſtning her in her Room, and threatning that 
ſhe ſhoulda never come ovt til] ſhe had done what 
ſhe had promis'd, he return'd to his Chamber *to 
Camilla, and told her all that had paſs'd, without 
omitting the Promiſe ſhe had given o make ſome 
ſtrange Diſcovery to him the next Morning. You 
may eaſily imagine the Concern this gave Camilla; 
ſhe made no Doubt, but that the Diſcovery Leozel; 
had promis'd, was of her Diſſoyalty; and with. 
out waiting to know whether it were ſo or not, 
that very Night, as ſoon as Auſelmo was aſleep, 
taking with her all her Jewels, and ſome Money, 
ſhe got undiſcover'd out of the Houſe, and went 
to Lothario, inform'd him of all that had. paſ'd, 
and deſir'd him either to put her into ſome Place 
of Safety, or to go with her where they might 
enjoy each other, ſecure from the Fears of Anſelmo. 
This ſurprizing Relation ſo confounded Lorhario, 
that for ſome Time he knew not what he did, or 
what Reſolution to take; but at laſt, with Ca- 
milla's Conſent, he put her into a Monaſtery where 
his Siſter was Abbeſs; and immediately, without 
8 any Body with his Departure, left the 

ity. | 

Anſelmo, as (hon as it was Day, got up, without 
miſſing his Wife, and made haſte to Leonela's 
Chamber, to hear what ſhe had to ſay to him; 
but he found no Body there, only the Sheets ty'd 
together, and faſten'd to the Window, fhew'd 


Which way ſhe had made her Eſcape; on which he 


return'd very ſad to tell] Camilla the Adventure, but 
was extremely ſurprized when he found her not in 
the whole Houſe nor could hear any News of 


her from his Servants: But finding in his Search 


her Trunks open, and molt of her Jewels gone, 
he 
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ke no longer doubted of his Diſhonour: So, pen-- 
jive and. half dreſs'd as he was, he went to Lo- 
tharis's Lodging, to tell him his Misfortune; but 
when his Servants inform'd him that he was gone- 
that very Night, with all his Money and Jewels, 
his Pangs were redoubl'd, and his Grief iacreas'd 
almoſt to Madneſs. To conclude, he return'd 
home, found his Houſe empty, for Fear had driven- 
away all his Servants. He knew not what to think, 
lay, or do; he ſaw himſelf forſaken by hi. Friend, 
his Wife, and his very. Servants, with whom he 
imagin'd that Heaven it ſelf had abandon'd him. 
but his greateſt Trouble was to find himſelf robb'd 
of his Honour and Reputation, for Cæamilla's Crime 
was but tov evident from all theſe concurring Cir- 
cumſtances. After a thouſand diltr-Qting Thoughts, 
he reſolv'd to retreat to that Village whither he 
formerly. retir'd to give Lothario an Opportunity. 
to ruin him; wherefore faſtning up his Doors, he 
took Horſe, full of Deſpair and languiſhing Sor-- 
row, the Violence of which was ſb great, that he 
h:d ſcarce rid half Way, when he was forc'd to» 
alight, and tying his Horſe to a Tree, he threw: 
himſelf beneath it; and ſpent, in that melancholy- 
Poſture, a thouſand racking Reflections, molt. Part 
of the Day, till a little before Night he diſcover'd- 
a Puſſenger coming the ſame Road, of whom he 
enquit'd what News at Florence? The Traveller: 
reply'd, that the moſt ſurprizing News that had 
becn heard of late, was now: all the Talk of the: 
City, which was, that Lothario had that very Night: 
carry'd away the wealthy Anſelmo's Wife Camilla; 
which is all confeſs'd by Camilla's Woman, who 
was apprehended that Night as ſhe ſlipp'd from the 
Window of Anſelmo's Houſe by a Pair of Sheets. 
The Truth of this Story I cannot affirm, continu'd: 
the Traveller; but every Body is aſtoniſh'd at the: 
—_ E 5 Accident ; 
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Accident; for no Man could ever ſuſpe& ſuch x 
Crime from a Perſon engaged in ſo ſtrict a Friend- 
ſhip with Anſelmo, as Lothario was; tor they were 
calPd the Tuo Friends. Is it yet known, reply'd 
Anſelmo, which way Lothario and Camilla are gone? 
No, Sir, return'd the Traveller, though the Go- 
vernour has made as ſtrict a Search after them as is 
poſſible. Anſelmo ask'd no more Queſtions, but 
after they had taken their Leaves of each other, 
the Traveller left him and purſued his Journey. 
This mournful News ſo affected the unfortunate 
Anſelmo, that he was ſtruck with Death almoſt that 
very Moment; getting therefore on his Horſe, as 
well as he could, he arriv'd at his Friend's Houſe. 
He knew nothing yet of his Diſgrace; but ſeeing 
him ſo pale and melancholy, concluded that ſome 
great Misfortune had befallen him. Auſelmo deſir'd 
to be immediately led to his Chamber, and fur- 
niſh'd with Pen, Ink and Paper, and to be left 
alone with his Door locked: When, finding that 
his End approach'd, he reſolv'd to leave in Writing 
the Cauſe of his ſudden ard unexpected Death. 
Taking therefore the Pen, he began to write ; but 
unable to finiſh what he deſigu'd, he dy'd a Martyr 
to his impertinent Curioſity. The Gentleman 
finding he did not call, and that it grew late, re- 


Friend were better or worſe; he found him half 
out of Bed, lying on his Face, with the Pen in his 
Hand, and a Paper open before him. Seeing him 
in this Poſture he drew near him, call'd and mov'd 
him, but ſoon found he was dead; which made 
him call his Servants to behold the unhappy Event, 
and then took up the Paper, which he ſaw was 


written in Auſelmo's own Hand, and was to this 
EtteQ, 


ſolv'd to enter his Chamber, and ſee whether his 
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I Fooliſh and Impertinent Deſire has rebbd me 

of Life. If Camilla hear of my Death, let her 
know that I forgive her; for ſhe was not oblig'd to 
ds Miracles, nor was there any Reaſon I fſhoald have 
deſir'd or expected it; and ſince I contriv'd my own 
D:/ſhonoar, there is no Cauſe 


Thus far Anſelmo writ, but Life wou'd not hold 
out till he could give the Reaſons he deſign'd. 
The next Day the Gentleman of the Houſe ſent 
Word of Anſelmo's Death to his Relations, who al- 
ready knew his Misfortunes, as well as the Mo- 
naſtery whither Camilla was retir'd, She her elf was 
indeed very near that Death which her Husband 
had paſs'd, though not for the Loſs of him, but 
Lothario, of which ſhe had lately heard a flying 
Report. But though ſhe was a Widow now, ſhe 
would neither take the Veil, nor leave the Mona- 
ſtery, till in a few Days the News was confirm'd 
of his being ſlain in a Battle betwixt Monſieur de 
Lautrec, and that great General Gonzalo Fernandez 
de Cordoua, in the Kingdom of Naples. This was 
the end of the Offending, and too late Penitent 
Friend; the News of which made Camilla imme- 
diately profeſs her ſelf, and ſoon after overwhelm'd 
with Grief and Melancholy, pay for her I'rant- 
greſſion with the Loſs of her Life. This was the 
unhappy End of them all, proceeding from ſo im- 
pertinent a Beginning. 


I like this Novel well enough, ſaid the Curate ; 
yet, after all, I cannot perſuade my ſelf, that there's 
any Thing of Truth in it; and if it be purely In- 
vention, the Author was in the wrong; for *tis not 
to be imagin'd there can ever be a Husband ſo 
fooliſh, as to venture on fo dangerous an Experi- 


ment, 
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ment. Had he made his Husband and Wife, a Gal. 
lant and a Miſtreſs, the Fable had appear'd more 
probable; but, as it is, tis next to impoſſible. How- 


ever, | muſt conteſs, I have nothing to object a. 
gainſt his manner of telling it. 


"In 
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Containing an Account of many ſurprizing 
Accidents in the Inn. 


T the ſame Time the Inn-keeper, who ſtood 


Gueſts, cry'd he, a brave jolly Troop, on my 
Word. It they ſtop here, we may ſing 0 be joy- 
ful. What are they, ſaid Cardews ? Four Men, 


ſaid the Hoſt, gallantly mounted, with black Masks 


on their Faces, and arm'd with Lances and Tar- 


gets; a Lady too all in White, that rides ſingle 


and mas\''d ; and two running Foot-men. Are 
they near, ſaid the Curate * Jt it the Door, re- 
ply'd the Inn-keeper. Hearing this, Dorothea veil'd 
her ſelf, and Cardenio had juſt Time enough to 
ſtep into the next Room, where Don @u:xoze lay, 
when the Strangers came into the Yard. The four 
Horſe-men, who made a very genteel Appearance; 


diſmounted, and went to help down the Lady, 


whom one of them taking in his Arms, carry'd 
into the Houle; where he ſeated her in a Chair 
by the Chamber-door, i:to which Cardenio had 
withdrawn. All this was done without diſco- 
vering their Faces, or ſpeaking a Word; onl 

the Lady, as ſhe fat down in the (Chair, breath'd 
out a deep Sigh, and let her Arms ſiuk down, in a 
weak and fainting: Poſture. The Cnrate, marking 
their odd Behaviour, which rais'd. in him a Curio- 


ſity 


at the Door, ſeeing Company coming, More 
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fty to know who they were, went to their Servants 
in the Stable, and ask'd what their Maſters were? 
Indeed, Sir, ſaid one of them, that's more than I 
can tell you; they ſeem of no mean Quality, eſpe- 
cially that Gentleman who carry'd the Lady into 
the Houſe, for the reſt pay him great Reſpect, and 
his Word is a Law to them. Who is the Lady, 
{aid the Curate * We know no more of her than 
| of the reft, anſwer'd the Fellow, for we could 
never fee her Face all the Time, and 'tis impoſſible 

we ſhould know her or them any otherwiſe. They 

| pick'd us up on the Road, my Comrade and my- 
| ſelf, and prevailed with us to wait on them to 
Andalafia, promiſiug to pay us well tor our Trouble; 
| fo that batingthe two Days Travelling in their Com- 
p:iny, they are utter Strangers to us. Could you 
not hear them name one another all this Time; 
a:k'd the Curate ? No, truly, Sir, anſwer'd the Foot- 
man, for we heard them not ſpeak a Syllable all 
the Way: The poor Lady, indeed, us'd to ſigh and 
etieve ſo pitifully, that we are perſwaded ſhe has 
no Stomach to this Journey: Whatever may be 
the Cauſe we know not; by her Garb ſhe ſeems 
to be a Nun, but by her Grief and Melancholy, 
one might gueſs they are going to make her one, 
when perhaps the poor Girl has no fancy to live 
in a Nunnery. Very likely, ſaid the Curate; and 
with that leaving them, he return'd to the Place 
where he left Dorothea, who, hearing the mask'd 
Lady ſigh fo frequently, mov'd by the natural 
Pity of the ſoft Sex, could not forbear enquiring 
the Cauſe of her Sorrow. Pardom me, Madam, 
{aid me, if I beg to know your Grief ; and aſſure 
your ſelf, that my Requeſt does not proceed from 
meer Curioſity, but an earneſt: Inclination to ſerve 
and afliit you, if your Misfortune be any ſuch 
as Our. Sex is naturally ſubject to, and in the 
Power 
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Power of a Woman to cure. The melancho! 
Lady made no return to her Compliment, and 2g. 
rothea preſs'd her in vain with new Reaſons, when 
the Gentleman, whom the Foot-boy ſignify'd tobe 
the chief of the Company, interpos'd : Madam, 
faid he, don't trouble your ſeif to throw away an 
generous Offer on that ungrateful Woman, whoſe 
= cannot return an Obligation ; neither ex- 
pe& any Anſwer to your Demands, for her Tongue 
is a Stranger to I ruth. Sir, ſaid the diſconſolate 
Lady, my Truth and Honour have made me thus 
miſerable, and my Sufferings are ſufficient to prove 
you the falſeſt and molt baſe of Men. Cardenio 
being only parted from the Company by Don Qui- 
xote's Chamber-door, overheard theſe laſt Words 
very diſtinctly; and immediately cry*'d out, Good 
Heaven, what do I hear! What Voice (track my 
Ear juſt now? The Lady ſtartl'd at his Exclama- 
tion, ſprung from the Chair, and would have bol- 
ted into the Chamber whence the Voice came; but 
the Gentleman perceiving it, laid hold on her, to 
prevent her, which ſo diforder'd the Lady that her 
Mask fell off, and diſcover'd an incomparable Face, 
beautiful as an Angel's, tho? very pale, and ſtrange- 
ly diſcompos'd, her Eyes eagerly rolling on every 
fide, which made her appear diſtracted. Dorothea 
and the reſt, not gueſſing what her Eyes ſought 
by their violent Motion, beheld her with Grief and 
Wonder. She ſtruggl'd ſo hard, and the Gentle- 
man was ſo diſorder'd by holding her, that his 
Mask dropp'd off, and diſcover'd to Dorothea, who 
was aſſiſting to hold the Lady, the Face of her 
Husband Don Ferdinand: Scarce had ſhe known 
him, when with a long and diſmal Oh! ſhe fell 
in a Swoon, and would have reach'd the Floor 
with all her Weight, had not the Barber, by good 
Fortune, ſtood behind and ſupported her. The 
8 Curate 
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Curate run preſently to help her, and pulling off 

her Veil to throw Water in her Face, Don Ferdi- 

and preſently knew her, and was ſtruck: almoſt as 

dead as ſhe at the Sight; nevertheleſs he did not 

quit Lucinda, who was the Lady that ſtruggl'd ſo 
hard to get out of his Hands. Cardenio hearing 

Dorothea's Exclamation, and imagining it to be 
Lucinda's Voice, flew into the Chamber in great 

Diſorder, and the firſt Object he met was Don 
Ferdinand holding Lacinda, who prefently knew 

him. They were all ſtruck dumb with Amaze- 
ment: Dorothea gaꝛ d on Don Ferdinand; Don Fer- 
dinand on Cardenio; and Cardenio and Lucinda on 
oue another. At laſt Lucinda broke Silence, and 
addreſſing Don Ferdinand, Let me go, ſaid ſhe; un- 
looſe your hold, my Lord, by the Generoſity you 
ſnou'd have, or by your Inhumanity, fince it muſt 
be ſo, I conjure you, leave me, that I may cling 
like Ivy to my only Support; and from whom, 
neither your Threats, nor Prayers, nor Gifts, nor 
Promiſes, could ever alienate my Love, Contend 
not againſt Heaven, whoſe Power alone could bring 
me to my dear Husband's Sight, by ſuch ſtrange 
and unexpected Means: You have a thouſand In- 
{tances to convince you, that nothing but Death 
can make me ever forget him: Let this, at leaſt, turn 
your Love into Rage, which may prompt you to 
end my Miſeries with my Life, here before my dear 
Husband, where I ſhall be proud to loſe it, ſince 
my Death may convince him of my unfhaken Love 
and Honour, till the laſt Minute of my Life. Do- 
rothea, by this Time, had recover'd, and _— by 
Lucinda's Diſcourſe, who ſhe was, and that Don 
Fredinaud would not unhand her, ſhe made a Virtue 
of Neceflity, and falling at his Feet, Vy Lord, cry'd 
ſhe, all bath'd in Tears, if that Beauty which you 
hold in your Arms, has not altogether dazl'd your 


Jes, 
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Eyes, you may behold at your Feet the once hap. 
py, but now miſerable Dorozhea. I am that poor 
and humble Villager, whom your generous Bounty, 
] dare not ſay your Love, did condeſcend to raiſe 
to the Honour of calling you her own: I am ſhe, 
who once confin'd to peaceful. Innocence, led a 
contented Life, till your Importunity, your Shew 
of Honour, and deluding Words, charm'd me from 
my Retreat; and made ime reſign my Freedom to 
your Power. How I am recompens'd, may be 
gueſs'd by my Grief ; aud my being found here in 
this ſtrange Place, whither I was led, not through 
any diſhonourable Ends, but purely by Deſpair and. 
Grief to be torſaken of You. *F' was at your De- 
ſire I was bound to you by the ſtricteſt Tie, and 
whatever you do, you can never ceaſe to be mine. 
Confider, my dear Lord, that my matchleſs Love 
may balance the Beauty and Nobility of the Per- 
ſon for whom you would forſake me; ſhe cannot 
fhare your Love, for *tis only mine; and Cardenio's 
Intereſt in her will not admit a Partner. *Tis eaſier 
far, my Lord, to recall your wandring Defires, 
and fix them upon her that adores you, than to 
draw her to love who hates you. Remember how 
you did follicit my humble State, and conſcious of 
my Meanneſs, yet paid a Veneration to my Inno- 
cence, which join'd with the honourable Condi- 
tion of my yielding to your Defires, pronounce 
me free rom ill Detign or Diſhonour. Conſider 
theſe undeniabie Truths: Have ſome Regard to 
your H-:nour | Remember you're a Chriſtian ! Why: 
mould you then make her Life end ſo miſerabl 
whole oor your Favour made ſo happy? 
I mult hot expect the Uſage and Reſpe& of a Wife, 
let me but ſerve you as a Slave; 50 I belong to 
you, though in the meaneſt Rank, I never ſhall 
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Reflections of the Cenſorious World by fo cruel 
a Separation from my Lord: Afflict not the decli- 
ning Years of my poor Parents, whoſe faithful 
Services to you and yours have merited a more 
ſuitable Return. If you imagine the Curre t of 
your noble Blood ſhould be defiPd by mixing with 
mine, conſider how many noble Honlſes have run 
in ſuch a Channel; beſides, the Woman's Side is 
not eſſentially requiſite to ennoble Deſcent! But 
chiefly think on this, that Virtue is the trueſt No- 
bility, which if you ſtrain by baſely wronging me, 
you bring a greater Blot upon your Family than 
Marrying me could canſe. In fine, my Lord, 
you cannot, muſt not-difown me tor your Wife: 
to atteſt which Truth, I call your own Words, 
which mult be true, if you prize your ſelf for Ho- 
nour, and that Nobility, whoſe want you ſo de- 
piſe in me; witneſs your Oaths and Vows, witneſs 
that Heaven which you ſo oft invok'd to ratify your 
Promiſes; and if all theſe ſhould fail, I make my 
laſt Appeal to your own Conſcience, whoſe Sting 
will always repreſent my Wrongs freſh to your 
Thonghts, and diſturb your Joys amidſt your 
greateſt Pleaſures. þ 

Theſe, with many ſuch Arguments, did the 


| mournful Dorothea urge, appearing ſo lovely in her 


Sorrow, that Don Ferdinand's Friends, as well as 
all the reſt ſympathiz'd with her; Lucinda parti- 
cularly, as much admiring her Wit and Beauty, as 
mov'd by the Tears, the piercing Sighs and Moans 
that follow'd her Intreaties; and ſhe wou'd have 
gone nearer to have c mforted her, had not Fer- 
dinand's Arms, that till held her, prevented it. 
He ſtood full of Confuſion, with his Eyes fix'd at- 
tentively on Dorothea great while; at laſt, opening 


| his Arms, he quitted Lucinda, T hou haſt Conquer'd, 


cry'd he, charming Dorothea, thou haſt Conquer'd 
me 
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me, *tis impoſſible to reſiſt ſo many united Truth; Wl fike Ii 
and Charms. Lucinda was till fo diſorder'd and WM you to u 
weak, that ſhe would have fall'n when Ferdinand ful Pair 
quitted her, had not Cardenio, without regard to remaini 
his Safety, leap'd forward and caught her in his appear 
Arms, and embracing her with Eagerneſs and Joy; WM in the 
Thanks, gracious Heaven, cry'd he aloud, my Dear, Reaſon 
my faithful Wife, thy Sorrows now are ended; ton. 
for where canſt thou reſt more ſafe than in my bed L. 
Arms, which now tupport thee, as once they did Don 1 
when my bleſs'd Fortune firſt made thee mine? leaſt 
Lucinda then opening her Eyes, and finding her ſelf and al 
in the Arms of her Cardenio, without regard to pence ' 
Ceremony or Decency, threw her Arms about his the Cx 
Neck, and laying her Face to his, Yes, ſaid ſhe, forget. 
thou art he, thou art my Lord indeed! Tis even Don! 
you your ſelf the right Owner of this poor har- bfu! 
rals'd Captive. Now Fortune act thy worſt, nor had ff 
Fears nor Threats ſhall ever part me more from W Woule 
the ſole Support and Comfort of my Life. This Wl be! yl 
Sight was very ſurprizing to Don Ferdinand and the tg CC 
other Spectators. Dorothea perceiving, by Don Fer- culiar 
dinane's Change of Countenance, and laying his W nothi 
Hand to his Sword, that he prepar'd to afoul WW <oulc 
Cardenio, fell ſuddenly on her Knees; and with an the | 
endearing Embrace, held Don Ferdinand's Legs fo wou 
faſt, that he could not ſtir. What means, cry'd hope 
mie, all in Tears, the only Refuge of my Hope? de. 
ſee here thy own and deareſt Wite at thy Feet, bur 
and her you would enjoy in her true Husband's but : 
Arms. Think then, my Lord, how unjuſt is your he (1 
Attempt, to diſſolve that Knot which Heaven has Bou 
ty'd ſo faſt. Can you e'er think or hope Succels in he fl 


your Deſign on her, who contemning ail Dangers, Incc 
and confirm'd in ſtricteſt Conſtancy and Honour, feig 
before your Face lies bath'd in Tears of Joy and of | 
Paſſion in her true Lover's Boſom? For Heaven's if h 


ſake 
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ſake I intreat you, by your own Words I conjure 
you to mitigate your Anger, and permit that faith- 
ful Pair to conſummate their Joys, and ſpend their 
remaining Days in Peace: Thus may you make it 
appear that you are generous and truly noble, giv- 
ing the World ſo itronga Proof that you have your 
Reaſon at Command, and your Paſſion in Subjec- 
tion. All this while, Cardenio, though he (till 
held Lucinda in his Arms, had a watchtul Eye on 
Don Ferdinand; reſolving, if he had made the 
leaſt Offer to his Prejudice, to make him repent it 
and all his Party, it poſſible, though at the Ex- 
pence of his Life. But Don Ferdinands Friends, 
the Curate, the Barber, and all the Company (not 
forgetting honeſt Sancho Panza) got together about 
Don Ferdinand, and intreated him to pity the Beau- 
tiful Dorothea's Tears; that conſidering what ſhe 
had ſaid, the Truth of which was apparent, it 
would be the higheſt Injuſtice to fruſtrate her law- 
fal Hopes; that their ſtrange and wonderful meet» 
ing could not be attributed to Chance, but the pe- 
culiar and direQing Providence of Heaven; that 
nothing (as Mr. Curate very well urg'd) but Death 
could part Cardenio from Landes and that tho? 
the Edge of the Sword might ſeparate them, he 
would make them happier by Death, than he could 
hope to be by ſurviving; that in irrecoverable Ac- 
cidents, a Submiſſion to Fate, and a Reſignation of 
our Wills, ſhew'd not only the greateſt Prudence, 
but alſo the higheſt Courage and Generolity ; that 
he ſhould not envy thofe happy Lovers what the 
Bounty of Heaven had conferr'd on them, but that 
he ſhould turn his Eyes on Dorothea's Grief, view her 
incomparable Beauty, which, with her true and un- 
teigned Love, made large Amends for the Meanneſs 
of her Parentage; but principally it lay upon him, 
if he glory'd in the Titles of Nobility and Chriſti- 
anity, 
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anity, to keep his Promiſe unviolated, That the 
more reaſonable Part of Mankind could not oth. 
wiſe be ſatisfied, or have any Eſteem for him: Al. 
fo that it was the ſpecial Prerogative of Beauty {i 
heightned by Virtue, and adorned with Modeſty] 
to lay claim to any Dignity, without Diſparape. 
ment or Scandal to the Perſon that raiſes it; and 
that the ſtrong Dictates of Delight having been 
once indulged, we are not to be blamed for fol: 
lowing them afterwards, provided they be not un- 
lawfal. In ſhort, to theſe Reatons they added þ 
many enforcing Arguments, that Don Ferdinand, 
who was truly a Gentleman, could no longer reſil 
_ Reaſon, but ſtooped down, and embracing Der 
zhea, Riſe, Madam, ſaid he, *tis not proper that he 
Mould lie proſtrate at my Feet, who trinmphs 
over my Soul: If I have not hitherto paid you ll 
the Reſpe& I ought, *twas perhaps ſo ordered by 
Heaven, that having by this a ſtronger Conviction 
of your Conſtancy and Goodneſs, I may henceforth 
ſet the greater Value on your Merit: Let the fu- 
ture Reſpects and Services I ſhall pay you, plead 
a Pardon for my paſt Tranſgreſſions; and let the 
violent Paſſions of my Love, that firſt made me 
yours, be an Excuſe for that which cavs'd me to 
forſake you: View the happy Laciada's Eyes, and 
there read a thouſand farther Excuſes; but I pro- 
miſe henceforth never to diſturb her Quiet; and 
may the live long and contented with her dear 
Cardenio; as | hope to do with my deareſt Doro- 
thea. I hus concluding, he embrac'd her again ſo 
lovingly, that it was with no ſmall Difficulty that 
he kept in his Tears, which he end:avour'd to con- 
ceal, being aſhantd to diſcover ſo effeminate a 
Proof of his Remorſe. 

Cardenio, Lucinda, and the greateſt Part of the 


Company could not ſo well command their Paſ- 
fions, 
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ons, but all wept for Joy; even Sancho Panga 
:nſelf ned Tears, though as he afterwards con- 
ed, it was not for downright Grief, but becauſe 
e found not Dorothea to be the Queen of Mico- 


ena, as he ſuppos'd, and of whom he expect- 
age. d ſo many Favours and Preferments. Cardenio 
mand Lucinda fell at Don Ferdinand's Feet, giving 
deen ein 1 hanks, with the ſtrongeſt Expreſſions which 
fol 


MM: ratitude could ſuggeſt; he rais'd them up, and 
eceived their Acknowledgments with much Mo- 
geſty; then begg'd to be intorm'd by Dorothea, how 
2 came to that Place. She related to him all 
e had told Cardenio, but with ſuch a Grace, that 
vhat were Misfortunes to her, prov'd an unac- 
ountable Pleaſure to thoſe that heard her Relation. 
\fterwards Don Ferdinand told all that had befall'n 
him in the City, after he found the Paper in La- 


Is Boſom, which declared Cardenio ro be her 
tion WH 1sband; how he would have kill'd her, had not 
orth ber Parents prevented him; how afterwards, mad 
fu- with Shame and Anger, he left the City, to wait 


lead a more commodious Opportunity of Revenge; 
the how in a ſhort Time he learnt that Lacinda was 
me fed to a Monaſtery, reſolving to end her Days 
eto there, if ſhe could not ſpend them with Cardenio; 
and that, having deſired thole three Gentlemen to go 
r0- WM with him, they went to the Monaſtery, and wait- 
and ing till they found the Gate open, he left two of 
ear he Gentlemen to ſecure the Door, while he 
or0- WE ith the other enter'd the Honſe, where they 
| ſo found Laciada talking with a Nun in the Cloi- 
hat ſter, they forcibly brought her thence to a Vil- 
on- W lage, where they diſyui>'d themſelves for their 
> a W wore convenient Flight, which they more eaſily 
brought about, the Monaſtery being ſituate in the 
the W | iclus, diſtant a «ood way from any Town. He 
al- | kcwilc added, how Lucinda finding herſelf in his 
NS, Power, 
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Power, fell into a Swoon, and that after ſhe came 
to her ſelf, ſhe continually wept and ſigh'd, bu 
would not ſpeak a Syllable; and that accompanj. 
ed with Silence only and Tears, they had travel. 
led till they came to the Inn, which proved to hin 
as his Arrival at' Heaven, having put a happy Con- 
cluſion to all his earthly Misfortunes. 


HAF. 


The Hiftory of the Famous Princeſs Mico- 
micona continu'd, with other pleaſant 
Adventures. 


1 8 H E Joy of the whole Company was un- 
ſpeakable by the happy Concluſion of this 
dangerous Buſineſs; Dorothea, Cardenis, and Lu- 
cinda thought the ſudden Change of their Affairs 
tao ſurprizing to be real; and through a diluſe 
of good Fortune, conld hardly be induced to be- 
lieve their Happineſs: Don Ferdinand thank'd 
Heaven a thouſand times for its propitious Con- 
dutt in leading him out of a Labyrinth, in which his 
Honour and Virtue were like to have been loſt, 
The Curate, as he was very inſtrumental in the ge- 
neral Reconciliation, had likewiſe no ſmall ſhare 
in the general Joy; and that no Diſcontent might 
ſour their univerſal Satisfaction, Cardenio and the 
Curate engag'd to tee the Hoſteſs ſatisfied for all 
Damages committted by Don Qzixoze: only poor 
Sancho droop'd pititully; he found his Lordthip 
and his tiopes van ſh d into Smoke, the Princels 
Micomicona was chang'd to Uoruthes,, and the 
Giant to Don Ferdinand; thus very multy and met 
| la ncholy 
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ame lancholy he ſlip'd into his Maſter's Chamber, who 
du was zult waken; d. ; 

an, hope your early riſing will do you no hurt, 
vel. aid he, Sir Knight of the woful Figure; but you 
hin may now fleep on till Deom's-day if you will; 
on- nor nced you trouble your Head any longer about 
killing any Giant, or reſtoring the Princeſs, for 

all that is done to your Hand. TI hat's more than 

— MW -cobable, anſwer'd the Knight, for I have had the 
molt extraordinary and prodigious Engagement 
with the Giant, that I ever did, or ſhall maintain 
during the whole Courſe of my Life; yes with 
one croſs ſtroke I laid his Head thwack on the 
Ground, whence the great Effuſion of Blood ſeem'd 
ſant Nite a violent Stream of Water. Of Wine you 
mean, ſaid Sancho, for you mult know (if you 
know it not already) that your Worſhip's dead Gi- 
ant is a broach'd Wine bag, and the Blood ſome 
thirty Gallons of Tent which it held in its Belly, 
aud your Head fo eleverly ſtruck off, is the Whore 
my Mother; and fo the Devil take both Giant and 
ad, and all altogether, for Sancho. What ſay'ſt 
thou, mad Man? ſaid the Don, thou'rt frantick 
ſure. Riſe, riſe, Sir, ſaid Sancho, and ſee what 
fne Work you have cut out for yourſelf; here's 
the Devil-and-all to pay for, and your great 
Queen is changed into a private Gentlewoman, 
cill'd Dorothea, with ſome other ſuch odd Mat- 
ters, that you will wonder with a Vengeance. I can 
wonder at nothing here, ſaid Don Quixote, where 
ou may remember I told you all things are rul'd 
by [nchantment. I believe it quoth Sancho, had 
my tofling in a Blanket been of that kind; but 
{:re 'twas the likeſt a toſſing in a Blanket of any 
thing | ever knew in my Life. And this fame 
[11-keeper, I remember very well, was one of 
whole that toſs'd me into the Air, and as * 
an 


A Knight; I will therefore dreſs, and march to the 


136 The Life and Atchievements 


and heartily he did it as a Man could wiſh, I' 
ſay that for him; ſo that after all I begin to ſmell 
2 Rat, and do per'lonſly ſuſpect, that all our in. 
chantment will end in nothing but Bruiſes and 
broken Bones. Heaven will retrieve all, ſaid the 
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Diſcovery of theſe wonderful Transformations, 
While Sancho made him ready, the Curate gaye 
Don Ferdinand and the reſt an Account of Don 

uixote's Madnels, and of the Device he uſed tv 
draw him from the Poor Rock, to which the ſup- 
pos'd Diſdain of his Miſtreſs had baniſh'd him in 
Imagination. Sancho's Adventure made alſo a Part 
in the Story, which prov'd very diverting to the 
Strangers. He added, that ſince Dorozhea's, Change 
of Fortune had balkt their Deſign that way, ſome 
other T rick ſhould be found to decoy him home: 
Cardenio Offer d his Service in the Affair, and thit 
Lucinda ſhould perſonate Dorothea: No, no, (an- 
ſwer'd Don Ferdinand, Dorothea ſhall humour the 
Jeſt ſtill, it this honeſt Gentleman's H ibitation be 
not very far off. Only two Days Journey ſaid the rand 
Curate: I would ride twice as far (ſaid Don Fe- meat 
Ainand,) for the Pleaſute of fo good and char 10 
table an Action. By this Don Qt had fally'd © 
out Arm'd Cap-a-pee, Mambrino's Helmet, (with has « 
| great Hole in it) on his Head; his Shield on his live 
lett Arm, and with his right he lean'd on his whic 
Lance. The oun, Complection of his meagre and +" 
weather-beaten Face, the unaccountable Medley WM ©: ? 
of his unſuitable Arms, together with his grave and 
ſolemn Port, (truck Dou Ferdinand and his (om: we 
panions dumb with Adniiration, while the Cham wy 
pion caſting his Eyes on Dorothea, with great Gr 

"ey and Solidity, broke filence with theſe W ors. 
| am inform'd by this my Squire, beautitul La- 
dy, that your - Gieatniels is aunihilated, and your * 
| Ma- 
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Majeſty reduc'd to nothing, for of a Queen and 
mighty Princels, as you us'd to be, you are become 
a private Damſel. If any expreſs Order from the 
Negromantic King your Father (doubting the Abi- 
lity and Succeſs of my Arm in the reinſtating 
you) has occaſioned this Change, [ muſt tell him, 
that he is no Conjurer in theſe Matters; nor is he 
skill'd in the Revolutions of Chivalry: For had 
he been converſant in the Study of Knight-Erran- 
try as I have been, he might have found, that in 
every Age, Champions of leſs Fame than Don 
Cuixote de la Mancha have finiſh'd more deſpe- 
rate Adventures; ſince the killing of a pitiful Gi- 
ant, how arrogant ſoever he may be, is no ſuch 
great Atchievement; for, not many Hours paſt, I 
encounter'd one my ſelf; the Succeſs I will not 
mention, leſt the Incredulity of ſome People might 
ciltruit the Reality; but Time, the Diſcoverer of 
all things, will diſcloſe it, when we 4caſt expect. 
Hold there, ſaid the Hoſt, *twas with two Wine 
bags, but no Giant that you fought. Don Ferdi- 

nand filenc'd the Inn-keeper, and bid him by no 
means interrupt Don Qzzxote, who thus went on. 
o conclude, moſt High and Diſinherited Lady, 
if your Father, for the Cauſes already mentioned, 
has caus'd this Metamorphoſis in your Perſon, be- 
lieve him not; for there is no Peril on Earth, thro? 
which my Sword ſhall not open a way; and aflure 
your ſelf that in a few Days, by the Overthrow 
of your Enemy's Head, it ſhall fix on yours that 
Crown, which is your lawful Inheritance. Here 
Don de ſtopt, waiting the Princeſs's Anſwer; 
ſhe, aſſur'd of Don Ferdinand's Conſent to carry on 
the Jeſt, *till Don Quixote was carried home, and 

aſſuming a Face of Gravity, Whoſvever (anſwer'd 
"WH fic) has inform'd you, Valorous Knight of the 
wotul Figure, that I have alter'd or chang'd my 
3 Vo. II 3 Cou- 
Ma- * ä 
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Condition, has impos'd upon you; for I am juſt 
the ſame to Day as Yeſterday; 'tis true ſome un. 
expected, but fortunate Accidents have varied ſome 
Circumſtances of my Fortune, much to my Advan- 
tage, and far beyond my Hopes; but I am neither 
chang'd in my Perſon, nor alter'd in my Reſolu— 
tion of employing the Force of your redoubtable 
and invincible Arm in my Favour. I therelore ap- 
ply my ſelf to your uſual Generotity, to have thoſe 
Words ſpoken to my Father's Diſhonour recall'd; 
and believe theſe eaſy and infallible Means to re. 
dreſs my Wronys, the pure Effects of his Witdom 
and Policy; as the good Fortune I now enjoy, has 
been the Conſequence of your ſurprizing Deeds, 
as this Noble Preſence can teſtity; what ſhould 
hinder us then from ſetting forward to Morrow 
Morning, depending for a happy and ſucceſsful 
Conclution on the Will of Heaven, and the Power 
of your unparallell'd Courage. 

The ingenious Vorothea h ving concluded, Don 
Quixote turning to Search», with all the Signs of 
Fury imaginable; Now muſt I te!l thee, poor panl- 
try Hang-dog (laid he) thou art the veryeſt Raſcal 
in all Spain; tell me, Rogue, Scoundrel, did not 
you juſt now inform me, that this Frincets was 
chang'd into a little private Damſel, call'd Dore- 
then; and the Head which | lop'd from the Gi- 
ant's Shoulders, was the W hore your Mother, with 
a thoutai;d other Abfurdities? Now, by all the 
Powers of Heaven, (looking up, and grinding his 
Teeth toge her) i have a Mind (© to ule thee, as 
to make thee appear a milerable Example to all 
ſucccediug dquires, that ſhall dare to tell a Knight: 
Errant a Lye. Good your Worſhip, cry'd Sancho, 
have Pa icnce. I beſcech you: Mayhap I am mit- 
taken” or lo, about my Lady Princes Micomicona's 
Concern there; but that the Giant's Head came 
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off the Wine-b"gs Shoulders, and that the Blood 
was as good TI ent as ever was tipt over Longne, 
PI take my Corporal Oath owt ; Gadzookers Sir, 
are not the Bags all hack'd and flaſh'd within 
there at your Bed's- head, and the Wine all in a 
Puddle in your Chamber? But you'll gueſs at the 
Ment preſently, by the Sauce; the Proof of the 
Pri 12 is in the eating, Maſter; and if my Land- 
lord here don't let you know it to your Coſt, he's 
a very honclt and civil Fellow, that's all. Sancho, 
{aid the Non, I pronounce thee 2 Com pos, I there- 
fore pardon thee, and have done. lis enough, 
{aid Don Ferdin aud, we theretore, in purſuance of 
the Princeſs's Orders, will this Night refreſh our- 
ſelves, and to Morrow's Sun ſets us out to at- 
tend the Lord Don Q te, in proſecution of this 
important Enterprize he has undertaken, being all 
impatient to be Eye-witnefles of his celebrated and 
matchleſs Courage. I ſhall be proud of the Ho- 
nour of ſerving and waiting upon you, my good 
Lord, repiy'd Don Quixote, and reckon myſelt infi- 
nitely oblig d by the Favour and good Opinion of fo 
honourable a Company; which I ſhall endeavour to 
improve and confirm, though at the Expence of the 
laſt drop of my Blood. 

Many other Compliments had paſs'd between 
Don Quixote and Don Ferdinand, when the Arrival 
of a Stranger interrupted them His Dreſs repre- 
ſent-d him a Chrittian newly return'd from Bar- 
bary: He was clad in a ſhort skirted Coat of blue 
Cloth, with ſhort Sleeves and no Collar, his 
Breeches were of blue Linen, with a Cap of the 
ſame Colour, a pair of Darc-colour'd Stockings, - 
and a Turkiſh Scimitar hung by a Scarf, in manner 
of a Shouider-Belt. There rode a Woman in his 
Company, clad in a Maoriſhb Dreſs, with her Face 
coyer'd by her Veil; ſhe had on a little Cap of 
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Gold-Tiſſue, and a Tzrkiſþ Mantle that reached 
from her Shoulders to her Feet. The Man was 
well-ſhap'd and — his Age about Forty, his 
Face ſomewhat tann'd, his Muſtachio's long, and 
his Beard handſom: In ſhort, his genteel Mien 
and Perſon were too diſtinguiſhable, to let the Gen- 
tleman be hid by the Meannefs of his Habit. He 
call'd preſently for a Room, and being anſwer'd 
that all were full, ſeem'd a little troubl'd; how- 
ever he went to the Woman who came along 
with him, and took her down from her Aſs. The 
Ladies being all ſurpriz'd at the oddneſs of the 
Mooriſh Dreſs, had the Curioſity to flock about the 
Stranger, and Dorothea very diſcreetly imagining 
that both ſhe and her Conductor were tir'd, and 
took it ill that they could not have a Chamber; 
I hope, Madam, you will bear your ill Fortune 
paticntly, ſaid ſhe, for want of room is an incon- 
venience incident to all publick Inns ; But if you 
pleaſe, Madam, to favour us with your Company, 
you may perhaps find that you have met with 
worſe Entertainment on the Road, than what 
this Place affords. The unknown Lady made her 
no anſwer, but riſing up, laid her Hands acroſs 
ker Breaſt, bow'd her Head, and bended her Body, 
as a Sign that ſhe acknowledg'd the Favour. By 
her Silence they conjectur'd her to be undoubted- 
ly a Moor, and that ſhe could not ſpeak Spaniſb. 
Her Companion was now come back from the 
Stable, and told them; Ladies, I hope you will 
excuſe this Gentlewoman from anſwering any 
Queſtions, for ſhe is very much a Stranger to our 
Language. We are only, Sir, anſwer'd Lucinda, 
making her an Offer which Civility obliges us to 
make all Strangers, eſpecially of our own Sex; 
that ſhe would make us happy in her Company all 
Night, and fare as we do; we will make ver 
mu 
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much of her, Sir, and ſhe ſhall want for nothing 
that the Houſe affords. I return you humble 
Thanks, dear Madam, anſwer'd the Stranger, in 
the Lady's behalf and my own; and I intinitely 
prize the Favour, which the preſent Exigence and 
the Worth of the Donors, make doubly engaging. 
Is the Lady, pray Sir, a Chriſtian or a Moor, ask'd 
Dorothea? Our Charity would make us hope ſhe 
were the former; but by her Attire and Silence we 
are afraid ſhe is the latter. Outwardly, Madam, 
anſwers he, ſhe appears and is a Moor, but in her 
Heart a zealous Chriſtian, which her longing De- 
ſires of being Baptiz'd have expreſly teltified. | 
have had no Opportunity of having her Chriſten'd 
| fince ſhe left Algiers, which was her Habitation 
| and Native Country; nor has any imminent dan- 
ger of Death oblig'd her to be brought to the 
Font, till ſhe be better inſtrocted in the Principles 
of our Religion; but, I hope by Heaven's Atif- 
tance, to have her ſhortly Baptiz'd with Decency 
ſuiting her Quality, which is much above what 
her Equipage or mine ſeem to promiſe. 

Theſe Words rais'd in them all a Curioſity to be 
farther inform'd who the Moor and her Conductor 
were; but they thought it improper then to put 
them to any more particular Relation of their For- 
tuues, becauſe they wanted Reſt and Refreſhment 
after their Journey. Dorothea 1 the Lady 
by her, begg'd her to take off her Veil. She 
look'd on her Companion, as if ſhe required him 
to let her know what ſhe ſaid; which, when he 
had let her underſtand in the Arabian Tongue, 
joining his own Requelt alſo, ſhe diſcover'd fo 
charming a Face, that Dorothea imagin'd her more 
beautiful than Lucinda; ſhe on the other hand, fan- 
cy'd her handſomer than Dorothea; and molt of the 
Company believ'd her more beautiful than both o 
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*em. As Beauty has always a Prerogative, or rather 
Charm, to attract Mens Inclinations, the whole 
Company dedicated their Deſires to ſerve the love. 
Don Ferdinand ask'd the Stranger her 
Name, he anſwer'd Lela Zoraida; ſhe heard him, 
and gueſſing what they ask'd, ſuddenly reply'd 
With great Concern, though very gracefully, No, no 
Zoraida, Maria, Maria; giving them to underſtand, 
that her Name was Maria — 

Words, ſpoken with fo much eagernels, raiſed a 
Concern in every Body, the Ladies eſpecially, 
whole natural Tenderneſs ſhew'd itfelf by their 
Tears; and Lucinda embracing her very lovingly, 
Ay, ay, laid ſhe, Maria, Maria, which Words the 
Mooriſh Lady repeated by way of Anſwer. 
raida Macaxge, added ſhe, as much as to ſay, not 
Loraida, but Maria, Maria, The Night coming 
on, and the Inn keeper, by order of Don Ferdinand 
Friends, having made haſte to provide them the beſt 
Supper he could, the Cloth was laid on a long 
Table, there being neither round nor ſquare in the 
Don Quixote, after much Ceremony, was 


not Zoraida. I heſe 


Zo- 


prevail'd vpon to fit at the Head; he deſir'd the La- 


dy Micomicona to fit next to him, and the reſt of 


the Company having plac'd themſelves according to 
their Rank and Convenience, they eat their Sup- 


per very plentifully. Don 8 to raiſe the Di- 


verſion, never minded his 


eat, but inſpired with 


the ſame Spirit that mov'd him to preach fo much 
to the Goat-herds, he began to hold forth in this 
Manner. Certainly, Gentlemen, if we rightly 

confider it, thoſe who make Knight-Errantry their 
Profeſſion, often meet with moſt ſurprizing and ſtu- 
pen For what Mortal in the 
World, at this T ime entring within this Caſtle, and 
ſeeing us ſit together as we do, will imagine and 


believe us tobe the ſame Perſons which in reality 


dious Adventures. 


we 


of 


we Art 
Lady 
her to 
Figure 
is thei 
Exerc 
have | 
more 
gers. 
is pr 
they 
they 
chief 
ex ce 
of f 
uſe 
requ 
this, 
not 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote 143 


we are? Who is there that can judge, that this 
Lacy by my tide is the great Queen we all know 
her to be. and that I am that Knight of the woful 
Figure, {> univerſally made known by Fame? lt 
is then no longer to be doubted, but that this 
Exerciſe and Profeſſion ſurpaſſes all others that 
have been invented by Man, and is ſo much the 
more honourable, as it is more expos'd to Dan- 
gers. Let none preſume to tell me that the Pen 
is preferable to the Sword; for be they who 
they will, I ſhall tell them they know not what 
they ſay. For the Reaſon they give, and on which 
chiefly they rely, is, that the Labour of the Mind 
exceeds that of the Body, and that the Exerciſe 
of Arms depends only on the Body; as if the 
uſe of them were the Bufineſs of Porters, which 
requires nothing but much Strength. Or, as if 
this, which we who profefs it call Chivalry, did 
not include the Acts of Fortitude, which depend 
very much upon the Underſtanding. Or elſe, as 
if that Warriour, who commands an Army, or 
defends a City beſieg'd, did not labour as much 
with the Mind as with the Body. If this be not 
ſo, let Experience teach us, whether it be poflible 
by bodily Strength to diſcover or gueſs the Inten- 
tions of an Enemy. The forming Defigns, laying 
of Stratagems, overcoming of Difficulties, and 
ſhunning of Dangers, are all Works of the Under- 
ſtanding, wherein the Body has no Share. It be- 
ing therefore evident, that the Exerciſe of Arms 
requires the help of the Mind as well as Learning, 
let us ſee in the next place, whether the Scholar 
or the Soldier's Mind undergoes the greateſt La- 
bour. Nov this may be the better known, by re- 
garding the End and Object each of them aims at; 
or that Intention is to be moſt valued, which makes 

the nobleſt End its Object. The Scope and End of 
5 G 4 Learn- 
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Learning, I mean, human Learning (in this Place 
I ſpeak not of Divinity, whoſeaim is to guide Souls 
to Heaven, for no other can equal a Deſign ſo infinite 
as this) is to give a Perfection to diſtributive Juſ. 
tice, beſtowing upon every one his due, and to 

rocure and cauſe good Laws to be obſerv'd; an 

nd really Generous, Great, and worthy of high 
Commendation ; but yet not equal to that which 
K night-Errantry tends to, whoſe Object and End is 


Peace, which is the 12 Bleſſing Man can wiſh ＋ 
for in this Life. And therefore the firſt good News ot | 


the World receiv'd, were thoſe the Angels brought elt 0 
that Night, which was the Beginning of our Day, Lear 
when they ſang in the Air, Glory on high, and Chin 
Peace upon Earth, and to Men Good-will. And the roug 
only manner of Salutation taught by the beſt Maſ- 


ter in Heaven, or upon Earth to his Friends and > 
Favourites, was, that entring any Houſe they ſhould of 1 
ſay, Peace be in this Houſe. And at other times 


he ſaid to them, My Peace I 'igive to yon, My 
Peace I leave to you, Peace be among you. A 
Jewel and Legacy worthy of ſuch a Donor, a 
Jewel ſo precious, that without it there can be no 
Happineſs either in Earth or Hes ven. This Peace 
is the true End of War; for Arms and War are 
one and the ſame thing Allowing then this 
Truth, that the Ed of War is Peace, and that in 
this it excels the End of Learning, let us now 
weigh the Bodily Labours the Scholar undergoes, 
againſt thoſe the Warriour ſuffers; and then ſee 
which are greateſt. The Method and Language 
Don Quixote us'd in delivering himſelf were ſuch, 
that none of his Hearers at that time look'd upon 
him as a Madman. But on the contrary, moſt of ap 
them being Gentlemen, to whom the ute of Arms 

properly appertains, they gave him a willing Ar 
tention ;- and he proceeded in this manner. I hefe, 


chen, 
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then, I ſay, are the Sufterings and Hardſhips a 
Scholar endures. Firſt, Poverty, (not that they 
are all Poor, but to urge the worſt that may be in 
this Caſe) and having ſaid he endures Poverty, me- 
thinks nothing more need be urg'd to exprels his 
Miſery; for he that is poor enjoys no Happinefs, 
but labours under this Poverty in all its Farts, at 
one time in Hunger, at another in Cold, another 
in Nakednels, and ſometimes in all of them to- 
gether ; yet his Poverty is not fo great, but (till 
he eats, though it be later than the uſual Hour, 
and of the Scraps of the Rich, which is the great- 
elt of a Scholar's Misfortunes; neither can the 
Learned wholly wart another Man's Fire or 
Chimney-corner, Where, though they be not tho- 
roughly heated, yet they gather warmth, and at laſt 
they lie at Night under Covert. I will not touch 
upon other leſs material Circumſtances, as the want 
of Linen, and Scarcity of Shoes, the thinneſs 
and baldneſs of their Clothes, and their Surfeiting. 
when good Fortune throws a Feaſt in their Way: 
This is the difficult and uncouth Path they tread, of- 
ten ſtumbling and falling, yet riſing again and 
puſhing on, till they attain the Preferment they 
aim at; Whither being arriv'd, we have ſeen ma- 
ny-of them, who, having been carried by a For- 
tunate Gale through all theſe Quick-ſands, from 
a Chair govern the World; their Hunger being, 
chang'd into Satiety, their Cold into comfortable 
Warmth, their Nakedneſs into Magnificence of 
Apparel; and the Mat they us'd to lie upon, into 
ſtately Beds of coſtly Silks and ſofteſt Linen, a 
Reward due to their Virtue; But yet their Suffer- 
ings being compar'd with thoſe the Soldier endures, 
appear much inferior, as I ſhall in the next place 
make oui. 
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CHAP, XI. 


A Continuation of Don Quixote's curious 
Diſcourſe upon Arms and Learning. 


Since, ſpeaking of the Scholar, we began by 

his Poverty, and its ſeveral Parts, continu'd 
Don Q#z1xvte, let us now obſerve whether the 
Soldier be any Thing richer than he; and we ſhall 
find that Poverty it telf is not poorer ; for he de- 
pends on his miſerable Pay, which he receives 
but ſeldom, or perhaps never; or elſe in that he 
makes by Marauding, with the hazard of his Life, 
and trouble of his Conſcience. Such is ſometimes 
his want of Apparel, that a ſlaſn'd Buff-Coat is all 
his Holiday Raiment and Shirt; and in the depth 
of Winter being in the open Field, he has nothing 
to cheriſh him againſt the ſharpneſs of the Sea- 
fon, but the Breath of his Mouth, which iſſuing 
from an empty Place, I am perſuaded is it ſelf 
cold, though contrary to the Rules of Nature, But 
now ſee how he expects Night to make amends 
for all thefe Hardſhips in the Bed prepar'd for him, 


too narrow; for he may freely lay ont as much of 
the Ground as he pleaſes, and tumble to his con- 
tent, without danger of loſing the Sheets. But 
above all, when the Day ſhall come, wherein he 
is to put in practice the Exerciſe of his Profeſſion, 
and ſtrive to gain ſome new Degree, when the Day 
of Battle ſhall come, then, as a Mark of his Ho- 
nour, ſhall his Head be dignified with a Cap made 
of Lint, to ſtop a Hole made by a Bullet, or be 
perhaps carried off maim'd, at the Expence of a 


Leg 


which, unleſs it be his own Fault, never proves 
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Leg or an Arm. And if this do not happen, but 
that merciful Heaven preſerve his Life and Limbs, 
it may fall out that he ſhall remain as poor as be- 
tore, and mult run through many Re-encounters: 
and Battles, and always come off victorious, to 
obtain ſome little Preferment; and theſe Miracles 
too are rare: But, I pray tell me, Gentlemen, iÞ 
ever you made it your Obſervation, how few are 
thoſe who obtain due Rewards in War, in com- 
pariſon of thoſe Numbers that periſh ? Doubtleſs 
you will anſwer, that there is no- Parity between 
them; that the Slain are without Number, that 
three Numeral Figures will ſerve to make the Sum 
of thoſe that- live ro be rewarded. It is quite 
otherwiſe with Scholars, not only thoſe who fol- 
low the Law, but others a'{o, who all either by 
Hook or by Crook get a Livelihood, ſo that tho* 
the Soldier's Sufferings be much greater, yet his 
Reward is much leſs. To this it may be anſwer'd, 
that it is eaſier to reward two thouſand Scholars, 
than thirty thouſand Soldiers, becauſe the former 
are recompens'd at the Expence of the Publick, 
by giving them Employments, which of neceſſity 
muſt be beſtowed on thoſe of their Protfeſſion, 
but the latter cannot be gratified otherwiſe than 
at the Coſt of the Maſter that employs them; yet. 
this very Difficulty makes good my Argument. 
But let us lay this Matter aſide, as a Point diffi- 
cult to be decided, and let us return to the Pre- 
ference due to Arms above Learning, a Subject 
as yet in Debate, each Party bringing ſtronger 
Reatons to make out their Pretenſions. Among 
others, Learning urges, that without it Warfare 
it ſelf could not ſubtiſt; becauſe War, as other 
Things, has its Laws, and is governed by them, 
and Laws are the Province of Learning and Scho- 
lars. To this Objection the Soldiers make An- 

ſwer, 
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ſwer, that without them the Laws cannot be 
maintain'd, for it is by Arms that Commonwealths 
are defended, Kingdoms ſupported, Cities ſecur'd, 
the High-ways made ſafe, and the Sea deliver'd 
from Pirates. In ſhort, were it not for them, 
Commonwealths, Kingdoms, Monarctres, Cities, 
the Roads by Land, and the Waters of the Sea, 
would be ſubject to the Ravages and Confuſion 
that, aitends War while it laſts, and is at liberty 
to make uſe of its unbounded Privileges aud 
Strength. Beſides it is paſt all Controverſy, that 
what coſts deareſt, is, and ought moſt to be vs 
lu'd. Now for a Man to attain to an eminent de- 
gree in Learning coſts him time, watching, hun- 
ger, nakedneſs, dizzineſs in the Head, weakneſs 
in the Stomach, and other Inconveniences, Which 
are the Conſequences of theſe, of which I have 
already in part made mention. But the riſing 
gradually to be a good Soldier, is purchas'd at the 
whole expence of all that is requir'd for Learning, 
and that in ſo ſurpaſſing a Degree, tl at there is no 
compariſon betwixt them; becauſe he is every 
Moment in Danger of his Life. To what danger 
or diſtreſs can a Scholar be reduc'd equal to 
that of a Soldier, who, being beſieg'd in ſome 
firong Place, and at his Poſt or upon Guard in 
ſome Ravelin or Baſtien, perceives the Enemy 
carrying on a Mine under him, and yet mult up- 
on no account reniove from thence, or ſhun the 
danger which threatens him ſo near? All he can 
do, is, to give Advice to his Commander, that he 
may countermine; and he muſt ſtand itill fearing 
and expeQing when on a ſudden he ſhall ſoar 
to the Clouds without Wings, and be again caſt 
down heaclong agaitft his Will. If this Danger 
ſeem inconliderable, let us fee whether that be 
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be W with their Prows in the midſt of the ſpacious Sea. 
hs When they have thus grappled, and are clinging to- 


d, gether, the Soldier is confin'd to the narrow Beak, 
0 being a 14oard not above two Foot wide; and yet 
m, though he fees before him ſo many Miniſters of 
es, Death threatning, as there are Pieces of Cannon on 


22, th other fide pointing againſt him, and not half a 
on Pike's Length from his Body; and being ſenſible 
ty that the firit flip of his Feet ſends him to the Bot- 


1d tom of Neptane's Dominions; (till, for all this, in- 
at ſpir'd by Honour, with an undaunted Heart, he 
a ſtands a Mark to ſo much Fire, and endeav ours to 
le- make his way, by that narrow Paſſage, into the 
n- Enemy's Vetlel. But what is molt to be admir'd 
15 is, that no ſooner one falls, where he ſhall never 
ch riſe till the end of the World. than another ſteps 
ve into the ſame Place; and if he alſo drops into 
. the Sea, which lies in wait for him like an Enemy, 
he another, and after him another ſtill fills up the 
g. Place, without tuftering any Interval of Time to 
10 ſeparate their Deaths; a Reſolution and Poldneſs 


ry ſcarce to be parallell'd in any other Trials of War. 
er Bleſled be thoſe happy Ages that were Strangers 
0 to the dreadſul Fury of theſe deviliſh Inſtruments 


1e of Artillery, whoſe Inventor 1 am fatisfy'd is now 
in in Hell, receiving the Reward of his curſed In- 
V vention, Which is the Cauſe that very often a 
p- cowardly baſe Hand takes away the Life of the 
ie W draveſt Gentleman, and that in the midſt of that 
Ja Vigour and Retoiution which animates and in- 


e flames the Bold, a chance Bullet (hot perhaps by 
5 one that fled, and was frighted at the very Flaſh 


ar the miſchicvous Piece gave, when it weut off) 
t coming, no Body knows tow, or from wheuce, 
er in a Moment puts a Period to the brave Deſigns, 
e and the Life of one, that deſerv'd to have ſurviv'd 


er many Years. This conſider'd, I could almoſt ay, 
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I am ſorry at my Heart for having taken vp- 
on me this Profeſſion of a pain, - ning in ſo de- 
teſtable an Age; for tho* no Danger daunts me, 

et it affeds me to think, whether Powder and 

ead may not deprive me of the Opportunity of 
becoming Famous, and making my felf known 
throughout the World, by the Strength of my 
Arm and Dint of my Sword. But let Heaven 
order Matters as it pleaſes, for if I compaſs ny 
Deſigns, I ſhall be ſo much the more honour'd 
by how much the Dangers I have expos'd my ſelf 
to, are greater than thoſe the Knights-Errant of 
tormer Ages eſcap'd. All this long Preamble 
Don Quixote made, whilit the Company ſupp'd, 
never minding to eat a mouthful, though Saxchz 
Panrga had ſeveral times advis'd him to ſup, telling 
him there would be time enough atterwards to ſay 
what he thopght fit. Thoſe who heard him were 
afreſh mov'd with Compaſſion, to ſee a Man, who 
feem'd, in all other Reſpects, to have a ſound 
Judgment and clear Underſtanding, fo abſolutely 
mad and diſtracted, when any mention was made 
of his curs'd Knight-Errantry. The Curate told 
him, he was much in the right, in all he had ſaid 


for the Honour of Arms; and that ' he though a 
Scholar, and a Graduate, was of the ſame Opinion. 
Supper being ended, and the Cloth taken away, 
whilſt the Inn-keeper, his Wife, his Daughter, and 
Maritornes, fitted up Don Quixote's Loft for the 
Ladies, that they might lie by themſelves that 
Night, Don Ferdinand intreated the Slave to give 
them an Account of his Life; conſcious the Re- 
lation could not choofe but be very delightful and 
ſurpr zing, as might be guels'd by his coming with 
Zoraida. The Slave anſwer'd, He would moſt 
willingly _— their Deſires, and that he 
elation would not give them 2 
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up» WE the Satisfaction he could wiſh ; but that however 
de» WW rather than diſobey, he would do it as well as he 
ne, could. The Curate and all the Company thank'd 
md him, and made freſh Inſtances to the ſame Effect. 
of Sceing himſelf courted by ſo many, There is no- 
wn WW need of Intreaties, ſaid he, for what you may com- 
my W mand; therefore, continu'd he, give me your At- 
en tention, and you ſhall hear a true Relation, per- 
my Wh haps not to be parallell'd by thoſe fabulous Stories 
rd W which are compos'd with much Art and Study. 
ſelf This caus'd all the Company to ſeat themſelves, 
of and obſerve a very ſtrict Silence; and then with an 
ble ¶ agreeable and ſedate Voice, he began in this manner. 


Yd, 

cho - 

* CHAP. XII. 

ho IWhere the Captive relates his Life and. 
nd Adventures. 


ide 1 the Mountains of Leon my Family had its 

firſt Original, and was more kindly dealt with- 
aid al by Nature than by Fortune, though my Father 
ha W might paſs for Rich among the Inhabitants of thoſe 
In. Parts, who are but mou provided for ; to fay 
ay, ruth, he had been fo, had he had as much In- 
nd WW dultry to preſerve, as he had Inclination to diffi 
the pate his Income; but he had been a Soldier, and 
hat the Years of his Youth ſpent in that Employment, 
had left him in his old Age a Propenfity to ſpend, 
under the Name of Liberality. War is a School 
where the Covetous grow free, and the Free pro- 
dizal: To fee a Soldier a Miſer, is a kind of Pro- 
digy which happens but ſeldom. My Father was 
far from being one of them; for he pals'd the 


Lounds of Liberality, and came very near the Ex- 
coſſes 


— „ awe "= 


x52 TheLife and Atchievements 


ceſſes of Prodigality; a thing which a 
well with a marry'd Life, Ss the Childs 
ought to ſucceed to the Eſtate, as well as Named 
the Family. We were three of us all at Man' 
Eſtate, and my Father, finding that the only wa 
(as he ſaid) to curb his ſquandring Inclination — 
reſolv'd to diſpoſſeſs himſelf of that which main- hgh 
tain'd it, bis Eſtate; without which Alexander him-W'"''®" 
ſelf mult have appear d poor. He call'd us one 2 
Day all three to him in his Chamber, and ſpoke to his W. 
us in the following manner. ta get 
My Sous, to perſwade you that I love you, I does n 
need only tell you | am your Father, and you my dom fe 
Children, and on the other ſide, you have maln in ci 
to think me unkind, conſidering how careleſs [ ag 
am in preſerving what ſhould ove Day be yours; you ſh 
but to convince you, however, that I have the ue nf 
Bowels of a Parent, I have taken a Reſolution your f 
which I have well weigh'd and confider'd tor mary hogs 
Days. You are all now of an Age to chooſe the hat d 
kind of Life you each of you incline to; or, at ſeller 
leaſt, to enter upon ſome E that may 43, 
ene Day procure you both Honour and Profit: laſt | 
Therefore I deſigu to divide all I have into four {2919 
Pai ts, of which | wi'l give Ihree among you, and hono! 
retain the Fourth for my ſelf, to maintain me in Ie, e 
my old Age, as long as it fhall pleaſe Heaven to lade. 
continue me in this Life. After that each of you t 
fhall have receiv'd his Part, I could wiſh you would and | 
follow one of the Employments I ſhall mention be a ( 
to you, every one as he finds himſelf inclin'd, EE 
There is a Proverb in our vulgar Tongue, Which! my F 
take to contain a grant deal of Truth, as generally pero 
thoſe forts of Sayings do; being ſhort Sentences 22 
fram'd upon Obſervation and long Experience. ie 
This Proverb runs thus, Either the Church, the Sea, who 


er the Court. As if it ſhould plainly ſay, that Mor 
| | who- A lit 


of t, 


wholoe 
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whoſoever defires to thrive mvſt follow one of 
theſe three; either be a Church-man, or a Merchant 
and try his Fortune at Sca, or enter into the Ser- 
vice of his Prince in the Court: For another Pro- 
verb ſays, that King ChafF is better than other Mens 
Corn. I ſay this, becauſe 1 would have one of you 
follow his Studies, another I defire ſhould be a 
Merchant, and the Third ſhould ſerve the King in 
his Wars; becauſe it is a thing of ſome difficulty 
to get an entrance at Court; and though War 
b, Ice not immediately procure Riches, yet it ſel 
dom fails of giving Honour and Reputation. With- 
fon in cight Days time I will give each of you your 
6G Portion, and not wrong you of a Farthing of it, as 

you ſhall ſee by Experience. Now therefore tell 
the me if you are reſolv'd to follow my Advice about 

your ſettling into the World. And turning to me, 
as the Eldeſt, he bid me anſwer firſt. I told him, 
the MW © he ought not upon our Account to divide or 
ellen bis Eſtate, or way of Living; that we were 
na Mz Men and could ſhift in the World; and at 
fir: lat | concluded, that for my part J would be a 
dar Poldier, and ſerve God and the King in that 
and MW ovrable Protefſion. My ſecond Brother made 
in the fame regardful Offer, and choſe to go to the 
to Les; refolving to lay ont in Goods the Share 
on hat ſhovld be given him here. The youngeſt, 
ud and! believe, the wiſeſt of us all, ſaid he would 
jon de a Church man; ard in order to it, go to Sala- 
Ya, Vancha, and there finiſh his Studies. After this, 
my Father embrac'd us all there, and in a few Days 
lly pcrtorm'd what he had promis'd; and, as I re- 
ces member, it was fhree thouſand Ducats a piece, 
ce, Which he ſhar'd 2 us; for we had an Uncle 
ea, bo bought all the Eltate, and paid for it in ready 
hat Money, that it might not go out of the Family. 
ho- A little after, we all took leave of my F _ 


_ 
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and at parting I could not forbear thinking it 
kind of Inhumanity to leave the old Gentlemanin 
fo ſtraight a Condition: I prevail'd with him there 
fore to. accept of two thouſand of my three, the 
Remainder being ſufficient to make up a Soldier 
My Example work'd upon my other 
Brothers, and they each of them preſented him 
with a thouſand Ducats; ſo that my Father te- 
main'd with four thouſand Ducats in ready Money, 
and three thouſand more in Land, which he choſe 
to keep, and not ſell out-right. 
took our laſt leave of my Father and the Unclel 
have mention'd, not without much Grief and 
Tears on all Sides. 
ding to us to let them know, by all 
our good or ill Fortunes; We promis'd fo to do, 
and having receiv'd the Blefling of our old Father, 
one of us went ſtraight to Salamanca, the other to 
Sevil, and Ito Alicant, where | was inform'd ofq 
Gewoeſe Ship, which loaded Wool for Genoa. 
This Year makes two and twenty fince I fir 
left my Fathers Houſe, and in all that time, tho 
1 have writ ſeveral Letters I have not had the 
leaſt News, either of him, or of my Brother, 
And now I will relate, in few Words, 
Adventures in all that courſe of Years. 
Shipping at Alicant, arriv'd ſafe and with a goo 
Paſſage at Genoa, from thence I went to Mila 
where I bought my Equipage, reſolving to go and 
enter my ſelf in the Army in Piedmont ; but being 
come as ter as Alexandria de la Paille, | was it: 
form'd that the great Duke of Alva was paſſing in 
to Flanders with an Army; this made me alter u 
| follow'd him, and was preleul 
at all his Engagements, as well as at the Deaths d 
the Counts &gmonrt and Horne; and laſt I hi 
a Colouts under a famous Captain of Gaads 
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whole Name was Diego d Urbinæ. Some time af- 
ter my Arrival in Flanders, there came News of the 
Holy League concluded by Pope Pius V. of happy 
Mem: ry, in Conjundion with Spain, againſt the 
common Fnemy the 7ark, who at that Time had 
taken the INand of Cyprus from the Venetians; 
which was an unfortunate and lamentable Loſs to 
Crriſleadom. It was alſo certain, that the General 
of thes Holy League was the moſt Serene Don Juan 
of 7z/tria, Natural Brother to our good King Don 
bil: The great Fame of the Preparations for 
tis War incited me with a vehement Deſire of 
being preſent at the Engagement, which was ex- 
pected to follow theſe Preparations; and although 
| had certain Aſſurance, and, as it were, an Earneſt 
of my being advanc'd to be a Captain upon the 
firlt Vacancy : yet I reſolved to leave all thoſe Ex- 
pectations, and return, as I did, to Italy. My good 
Fortune was ſuch; that I arriv'd juſt about the ſame 
, Time that Don Juan of Azſtria landed at Genoa, 
| Giri in order to go to Naples, and join the Venetian 
tho Flcet, as he did at Meſina. In ſhort, I was at that 
great Action of the Battle of Lepanto, being a Cap- 
tain of Foot, to Which Poſt my good Fortune, 
more than my Deſert, had now advanc'd me; and 
that Day, which was ſo happy to all CHriſtendom 
(becauſe the World was then diſabus'd of the 
Error they had entertain'd, that the Turk was In- 
vincible by Sea;) that Day, I ſay, in which the 
Pride of the Ottomans was firſt broke, and which 
was ſo happy to all Chriſtians, even to thoſe who 
dy'd in the Fight, who were more ſo than thoſe 
who remain'd alive and Conquerors, I alone was 
the unhappy Man; fince, inſtead of a Naval Crown, 
which 1 might have hop'd for in the Time of 
the Romans, I found my ſelf that very Night a- 
Slave, with Irons on my Feet, and Manacles on 


my 
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my Hands, The thing happen'd thus: Vehali, Kis Win 
of Algiers, a brave and bold Pirate, having boat Hhaſtiſe 
ed and taken the Capitana Galley of Malta, in; an 111: 
which only three Kniyhts were left alive, ang bis 
thoſe deſperately wounded, the Galley of Jh our, re 
Andrea Doria made haſte to ſuccour them; in Horc'd tc 
Galley I was embarqu'd with my Company, andMWedition 
doing my Duty in this Occaſion, |. leap'd into thefWBarbars 
Enemy's Galley, which getting looſe from ours, Whe Ad! 
that intended to board the Algerize, my Soldienkyhich | 


were hindred from following me, and 1 remain 
alone among a great Number of Enemies; whom 
not being able to refilt, I was taken after having 
receiv'd ſeveral Wounds; and as you have heard 
already, Vebali having eſcap'd with all his Squa- 
dron, I found my ſelf his Priſoner; and was the 
only afflicted Man among ſo many joyful ones; and 
the only Captive among ſo many Free; for on that 
Day above 15000 Chriſtians, who row'd in the 
Turkiſh Galleys, obtain'd their long-wiſh'd-for Li: 
berty. I was carry'd to Conſtantinople, where the 
Grand Seignior Selim made Vebali, my Mater, 
General of the Sea, he having behav'd himſelf ve- 
ry well in the Battle, and brought away with him 
the great Flag of the Order of Malta, as a proot 
of his Valour. 

The Second Year of my Captivity, I was a Slave 
in the Capitana Galley at Naverrino; and I took 
Notice of the Chriſtians Fault, in letting flip the 
Opportunity they had of taking the whole Tarkſþ 
Fleet in that Port; and all the Faniſaries and A 
gerine Pirates did ſo expect to be attack'd, that Whopes 
they had all in readineſs to eſcape on Shore with. tuell. 
out Fighting; ſo great was the Terror they had was in 
of our Fleet: But it pleas'd God to order it other : pled a 
wiſe, not by any Fault of the Chriſtian General, he C 
but for the Sins of Chriſtendom, and becauſe 18 
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netiaut; who were much more deſirous than he 
of it. \ 

The Year after, which was 1574, he attached 
the Goletta, and the Fort which Dou Juan had be 
gun, but not above half finiſh'd, before Tani, 
All this while { was a Galley-Slave, without any 
hopes of Liberty; at leaſt, I could not promiſe 
my ſelf to obtain it by way of Ranſom; for | 
was reſolv'd not to write my Father the News of 
my Misfortune. La Goletta, and the Fort. were 
both taken, after ſome Reſiſtance; the Tarkif 
Army conſiſting of 75000 Tarks in Pay, and above 
400000 Moors and Arabs out of all Africa neat the 
Sea; with ſuch Proviſions of War of all kinds, 
and fo many Pioneers, that they might have co- 
ver'd the Goletta and the Fort with Earth by hand. 
fuls. The Coletta was firſt taken, though always 
before reputed impregnable; and it was not loſt 
by any Fault of its Defenders, who did all that 
could be expected from them; but becauſe it was 
found by Experience, that it was practicable to 
make Trenches in that ſandy Soil, which was 
thought to have Water under it within two Foot, 
and the Turks digg*d above two Yards before they 
came at any; by which means filling Sacks with 
Sand, and laying them on one another, they rais'd 
thein ſo high, that they commanded from that Fortifi- 
cation the Fort, in which none could be ſafe, nor 
ſhew themſelves upon the Walls. Ir has been the 
Opinion of moſt Men, that we did ill to ſhut our 
ſelves up in the Golerra; and thit we onght to have 
been drawa out to hinder their Landing; but they 
who ſay ſo, talk without Experience, and at 4 
diſtance of ſuch things; fer it in all there were 
not above 7000 Men in the Goletta and the Fort, 
how could ſo ſmall a Number, thongh never 10 


brave, take the open Field againſt ſuch Forces - 
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hoſe of the Enemies? And how is it pofſible that 
4 Place can avoid being taken, which can have no 
Relict, particularly being beſieg'd by fuch Nuin- 
ders, and thoſe in their Own Country? Bur it 
ſeem'd to many others, and that is allo my Opi- 
nion, that Goa Almighty favour'd Span molt par- 


ny WMticularly, in ſuffering that Sink of iniquity and 
le Miſcry, as well as thit Spunge and perpetual 
r Ibran of Treaſure to be deltroy's For infinite 
01 Gums of Money were ſpeit there to no purpoſe, 
ere N wichout any other Detign, tha'1 to |reterve the Me- 
9% mory of one of the Emperor's, C4 r/es the Fifth's 
Vc Conquelts; as if it had been neceſlary to ſupport the 
the Eternity of his Glory (which will be permanent) that 
ids, moe Stones ſhould remain in being. | he Fort was 
be) likewiſe loſt, but the TA got it Foor by Foot; 


for the Sol.tiers who defended it, 1tv{tain'd rwo and 
twenty Afliwults, and in them kilPd above 25000 
lol of thole Barbartans ; and when it was. taken, of 


that % which were lett alive, there was not one Man 
Was Wonwoonded; a certain ſign of the Bravery of the 
* 0 Garriſon, and of their Skill in defending Places. 
WY There was likewiſe taken, by Compoſition, a ſinall 
00h, WFort in the midit of a Lake, which was under the 
ne? I Command of Don John Z:noguerra, a Gentleman 
with or /alencia, and a Soldier of great Renown. Don 
us d Pedro Puerto Carrero, General of the Goletta, was 
min. Wen Priſoner, and was fo afflicted at the Lols of 
nor the Place, that he dy'd of Grief by the Way, be 
| Ue fore he got to Conſtantinople, whither they were 
our carrying him. They took alfo Priſoner the Con- 
nave mauder of the Fort, whole Name Was Gabriel Cer- 
the lellan, a Milaneſe, and a great Inginecr, as wellas 
at 4 Ha valiant Soldier. Several Perſ-ns of Quality were 
Were Wiki ied in thoſe two Fortreſles, and amuinglt the reſt 
* was Pagaw Doria, the Brother ot the tamous John 
5 Andrea Dom, a generous and noble-hearted Gentle- 


man, 
hoſe p 


from ſome Arabs, to whom he had committed his 
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man, as well appear'd by his Liberality to that WW out 
Brother; and that which made his Death more 
worthy of Compaſſion, was, that he receiv'd it 


Safety after the loſs of the Fort, they having pro- pe4; 
mis'd to carry him diſguis'd in a Moor*s habit to 


Tabarea, which is a {mall Fort held on that Coaſt __ 
by the Gezoeſes, for the diving for Coral; but they parc 
cut off his Head, and brought it to the Tark/b WM there 


General, who made yoo to them our Spaniſh Pro- 
verb, That the Treaſon pleaſes, but the Traitor WW Gen 
are odious; for he order'd them to be hang'd up 


, ! 1 Whit 
immediately, tor not having brought him alive, reph 
Amongſt the Chriſtians which were taken in the W reve 
Fort, there was one Don Pedro de Aguilar, of WM ang 
ſome Place in Andalaſia, and who was an Enlignin W +a; 


the Place; a very brave, and a very ingenious Man, 
and one who had a rare Talent in Poetry. I men- 
tion him, becauſe it was his Fortune to be a Slave 
ia the ſame Galley with me, and chain'd to the 
ſame Bench. Before we left the Port he made 
two Sonnets, by way of Epitaph for the Goletts 
and the Fort, which I muſt beg leave to repeat 
here, having learn'd them by heart, and I believe 
they will gather divert than tire the Company, 
When the Captive nam'd Don Poaro de Aguilar, 
Don Ferdinand look'd upon his Comrades, and 
they all ſmil'd; and when he talk*d of the Son- 
nets, one of them ſaid, Before you go on to re- 
peat the Sonnets, I deſire, Sir, you would tell me 
what became of that Don Pedro de Aguilar, whom 
you have mention'd. All that I know of him, W1 
anſwer'd the Slave, is, that after having been two ( 
Years in Conſtantinople, he made his Eſcape, diſ- Wl Ex 
uis'd like an Arnaut, and in company of a Greet 
py; but I cannot tell whether he obtain'd his Li- 
berty or no, though I believe he did, * 
ut 
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about a Year after I ſaw the ſame Greek in Con- 
ſtantinople, but had not an Opportunity to ask him 
about the Succeſs of his Journey. Then I can 
tell you, reply'd the Gentleman, That the Don 
Pedro you ſpeak of is my Brother, and is at pre- 
ſent at Home, Marry'd, Rich, and has three Chil- 
dren. God be thanked, ſaid the Slave, for the 
Favours he has beſtow'd on him; for in my Mind 
there is no Felicity equal to that of recovering 
ones loſt Liberty ; and moreover, added the ſame 
Gentleman, I can ſay the Sonnets you mentioned, 
which my Brother made. Pray ſay them then, 
reply'd the Slave, for I queſtion not but you can 
repeat them better than I. With all my Heart, 


anſwer'd the Gentleman. That upon the Goletta 
was thus. | f 


CA 
The Story of the Captive continu'd. 


A SONNET. 


Leſt Souls, diſcharg'd of Life's oppreſſive weight 
B Whoſe Virtue prov'd your Pens the : 
You there procur d a more propitious Fate, 

Hhen fr your Faith you bravely fell to riſe. 


When Pious Rage, diffus'd thro ev'ry Vein, 
On this ungrateful Shore inflam'd your Blood; 
Each Drop you loſt, was bought with Crowds of Hain, 
Whoſe vital Purple ſwell d the neight'ring Hood. 


Vol. II. H | The 
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Tho) cruſh d by Ruins, and by Odds, you claim 
That perfect Glory, that immortal Fame, 
Which, liłe true Heroes, nobly you purſu'd; 
On theſe jau ſeiz'd, even when of Life depriv'd, 
For ſtill your Courage even your Lives ſurviv'd; 
And fure tis Conqueſt thus to be ſubdu'd. 


I know it's juſt as you repeat it, ſaid the Cap- 
tive: Well then, ſaid the Gentleman, Þ 11 give 
you now that Which was made upon the Fort, it 
can remember it. 


A SONNE I. 


A theſe barren Fields, and ruin d Towers, 

The Bed of Honour of the falling Brave, 

Three thouſaud Champions of the Chriſtian Pow'rs 
Found a new Life, and Triumpb in the Grare. 


Long did their Arms their haugbty Foes repel, 
Nei ſtrew'd the Fields with ſlaughter? d Heaps in vain; ſaki 


O'ercome by Toils, the pious Heroes fell, | he { 
Or bat ſurviv'd more nobly to be ſlain, 72 
ur 
This diſmal Soil, ſo fam'd in Illi of old, | whe 
{a ev'ry Age was fatal to the Bold, of: 
The Seat of Horror, and the Warrior's Tomb! g00 
Yet hence to Heav'n more Horth was neer reſign d, abo 
Than theſe diſplay d, nor has the Earth combin d, De: 
Keſam'd more noble Bodies in her Womb. bet! 
ne 
The Sonnets were applauded, and the Captive ws. 
was pleas'd to hear ſuch good News of his Friend wh 
and Companion: After that he purſu'd his Rela- he 


tion in theſe Terms; The Tarks order'd the diſ- at ] 
mantling 


ap- 
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mantling of the Goletta, the Fort being raz'd to 
their Hand by the Siege; and yet the Mines they 
made could not blow up the old Walls, which 
neyertheleſs were always thought the weakeſt Part 
of the Place; but the new Fortifications, made 
by the Ingineer Fratin, came eaſily down. In 
fine, the Txrk:fp Fleet return'd in Triumph to Con- 


ſtantinople, where not long after my Maſter Yehals 


dy'd, whom the Tarks us'd to call Vebali Furtare, 
which in Tarkiſþ ſignifies the Scabby Renegade, as 
indeed he was; and the Tarks give Names amon 
themſelves, either from ſome Virtue or ſome Defes 
that is in them; and this happens, becauſe there 
are but four Families deſcended from the Ottoman 
Family; all the reſt, as 1 have ſaid, take theit 
Names from ſome Defect of the Body, or ſome 
good Quality of the Mind. This ſcabby Slave 
was at the Oar in one of the Grand Signior's 
Galleys for fourteen Years, till he was four and 
thirty Years old; at which Time he turn'd Rene- 
oade, to be reveng'd of ajTark who gave him-a 
Box on the Ear, as he was chain'd to the Oar, for- 
{ſaking his Religion for his Revenge; after which 
he ſnew'd ſo much Valour and Conduct, that he 
came to be King of Algrers, and Admiral of the 
Turkiſh Fleet, which is the third Command in the 


| whole Empire. He was a Calabrian by Birth, and 


of a mild Diſpoſition towards his Slaves, as alſo of 
good Morals to the reſt of the World. He had 
above 3000 Slaves of his own, all which after his 
Death were divided, as he had order'd by his Will, 
between the Grand Signior, his Sons and his Re- 
negades. I fell to the Share of a Venetian Rene- 
gade, who was a Cabbin-boy in a Venetian Ship 
which was taken by Vebali, who lov'd him ſo, that 
he was one of his favourite Boys; and he came 
at laſt to prove one of the * Renegades that 

| L 2 ever 


164 The Life and Atchievements 


ever was known. His Name was Azanaga, and he 
obtain'd ſuch Riches, as to riſe by them to be 
King of Algiers; and with him I left Conſtantinople, 
with ſome Satisfaction to think, at leaſt, that | was 
in a Place ſo near Spain, not becauſe I could give 
Advice to any Friend of my Misfortunes, but be- 
cauſe I hop'd to try whether I ſhould ſacceed bet- 
ter in Algiers than I had done in Conſtantinople, 
where 1 had try'd a thouſand ways of running 
away, but could never execute any of them, which 
I hop'd I ſhould compaſs better in Algiers, for 
Hopes never forſook me upon all the Diſappoint- 
ments I met with in the Defign of recovering my 
Liberty. By this means I kept my ſelf alive, ſhut 
up in a Priſon or Houſe, which the Turks call a 
Bagnio, where they keep their Chriſtian Slaves, as 
well thoſe of the King, as thoſe who belong to 
private Perſons; and alſo thoſe who are call'd E 
 Almacen, that is, who belong to the Publick, and 
are employ'd by the City in Works that belong to 
it. Theſe latter do very difficultly obtain their 
Liberty; for having no particular Maſter, but be- 
longing to the Publick, they can find no Body to 
treat with about their Ranſom, though they haye 
Money to pay it. The King's Slaves, which 
are ranſomable, are not oblig'd to go out to Works 
as the others do, except their Ranſom ſtays too 
long before it comes; for then to haſten it, they 
make them work, and fetch Wood with the reſt, 
which is no ſmall Labour. I was one of thoſe 
: who were to be ranſom'd; for when they knew! 
had been a Captain, though I told them the Im- 
poſſibility I was in of being redeem'd, becauſe of 
my Poverty; yet they put me among the Gentle- 
men that were to be ranſom'd, and to that End 
they put me on a flight Chain, rather as a Mark of 
DiſtinQion, than to reſtrain me by it; and ” : 
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paſs'd my Life in that Bagnio, with ſeveral other 
Gentlemen of Quality, who expected their Ran- 
ſom; and tho' Hunger and Nakedneſs might, as it 
did often, trouble us, yet nothing gave us ſuch 
Affliction, as to hear and ſee the exceſſive Cruel- 
ties with which our Maſter us'd the other Chri- 
{tian Slaves; he would hang one one Day, then im- 
pale another, cut off the Ears of another; and 
this upon ſuch ſlight Occaſions, that often the 
Tarks would own, that he did it only for the 
Pleaſure of doing it, and becauſe he was naturally 
an Enemy to Mankind. Only one Spar; Soldier 
knew how to deal with him, his Name was Saave- 
ara; and becauſe he did ſuch things as will not 
ay be forgotten by the Zzrks, and all to gain 
his Liberty, his Maſter never 2 him a Blow, 
nor us'd him ill either in Word or Deed; and yet 
we were always afraid that the leaſt of his Pranks 
would make him be impal'd; nay, he himſelf 
ſometimes was afraid of it too: and if it were not 
for fear of taking up too much of our Time, I 
could tell ſuch Paſſages of him, as would divert 
the Company much better than the Relation of 
my Adventures, and cauſe more Wonder in them. 
But to go on; I ſay that the Windows of a very 
rich Moor's Houſe look'd upon the Court of our 
Priſon; which indeed, according to the Cuſtom of 
the Country, were rather Peeping-holes than 
Windows, and yet they had alſo Lettices or 
Jealouſies on the Inſide. It happen'd one Day, 
that being upon a kind of Terraſs of our Priſon, 
with only three of my Comrades, diverting our- 
ſelves as well as we could, by trying who could 
leap fartheſt in his Chains, all the other Chri- 
ſtizns being gone out to work, I chanc'd to look up 
to thoſe Windows, and ſa that out of one of them 
there appear'd a long Cane, and to it was a Bit of 
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Linen ty'd, and the Cane was mov'd vp and down, 
as if it had expected that ſome of us ſhould 
lay hold of it. We all took notice of it, and one 
of us went and ſtood juſt under it, to lee if the 
would let it fall; but juſt as he came to it, the 
Cane was drawn up, and ſhak'd too and fro ſide- 
ways, as it they had made the ſame Sign, as People 
do with their Head when they deny. He retit'd up- 
on that, and the ſame Motion was made with it as 
before. Another of my Comrades advanc'd, and 
had the fame Succeſs as the former ; the third 
Man was us'd juſt as the reſt ; which 1 ſeeing, re- 
ſolv'd to try the Adventure; and as | came under 
the Cane, it fell at my Feet: Iminediately I unty'd 
the Linen, within which was a Knot, which be- 
ing open'd, ſhew'd us about ten Zianius, which 
is a ſort of Gold of baſe Allay, us'd by the Moors, 
each of which is worth about two Crowns of our 
Money. Tis not to be much queſtion'd, whether 
the Diſcovery was not as pleaſant as ſurprizing; 
we were in Admiration, and I more particularly, 
not being able to gueſs from what Part theſe Fa- 
vours proceeded : for 'twas apparent that I was 
more meant than any of my Comrades, fince the 


to them. I took my Money, broke the Cane, and 

oing upon the Terraſs ſaw that a very fine white 
and did open and' ſhut the Window with Haſte; 
by this we imagin'd that ſome Woman that liv'd 
in that Houſe had done us the Charity; and'to re- 
turn our Thanks, we bow'd our ſelves after the 
Mooriſh Faſhion, with our Arms croſs our Breaſts. 
A little after there appear'd out of the fame Win- 
dow, alittle Croſs made of Cane, which immedi- 
ately was pull'd in again. This confitm'd us in 
our Opinion, that ſome Chriſtiana Woman was a 


Slave in that Houſe, and that it was ſhe that _ 
| ity 
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Pity of us; but the Whiteneſs of the Hand, and 
the Richneſs of the Bracelets upon the Arm, which 
we had a Glimpſe of, ſeem'd to deſtroy that 
Thought Wins and then we believ'd it was ſome 
Chriſtian Woman tarn'd Mahametan, whom their 
Maſters very often marry, and take it for a great 
good Fortune, for they are more valu'd by them 
than the Women of the Country. But in all this 
gueſſing we were far enough from finding out the 
Truth of the Cafe; however, we reſolv'd to be 
very diligent in obſerving the Window, which 
was our North-Star. There paſs'd above fifteen 
Days before we ſaw either the Hand or Cane, or 
any other Sign whatſoever; though in all that 
time we endeavour'd to find out who liv'd in that 
Houſe, and if there were in it any Chriſtian Wo- 
man who was a Renegade; yet all we could dif- 
cover amounted to only this, that the Houſe be- 
long' d to one of the chief Mors, a very rich Man, 
eall'd Agimorato, who had been Alcayde of the 
Pata, which is an Office much valu'd among them. 
But when we lealt hop'd that our golden Shower 
ſhonld continue, out of that Window we ſaw on 
a ſudden the Cane appear again, with another Piece 
of Linen, and a bigger Knot; and this was juſt 
at a time when the Bagnio was without any other 
of the Slaves in it. e all try'd our Fortunes as 
the firſt Time, and it ſucceeded accordingly, for. 
the Cane was let go to none but me. | unty'd the 
Knot, and found in it forty Crowns in Span; Gold, 
with a Paper written in Arahick, and at the Top 
of the Paper was a great Croſs. I kifs*d the Croſs, 
took the Crowns, and returning to the Terraſe, we 
all made our Maoriſi Reverences; the Hand ap- 
pear'd again, and I having made Signs that I would 
read the Paper, the Window was ſhut. We re- 
main'd all overjoy'd. and aſtoniſh'd at what had: 
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happen'd; and were extreme delirous to know the 
Contents of the Paper; but none of us underſtood 
Arabic, and it was yet more difficult to find out a 


of t 
hid him 
chance: 


ing upo 
proper Interpreter. At laſt I reſolv'd to truſt a bim it | 
Renegade, of Murcia, who had ſhew'd me great and tha 
Proots of his Kindneſs. We gave one another mu- he Wo. 
tual Aſſurances, and on his Side he was oblig'd to niſn'd 
keep fecret all that I ſhould reveal to him. The work; 
Renegades, who have ſome thoughts of return- that | 
ing one Day to their own Country, uſe to get whit | 


Certificates from the Perſons of Quality who are 
Slaves in Barbary ; in which they make a ſort of 
an Affidavit, that ſuch a one, a Renegade, is an 
honett Man, and has always been kind to the 
Chriſtians, and has a mind to make his Eſcape on 
the firſt Occaſion, Some there are who procure 
theſe Certificates with an honeſt Defign, and re- 
main among Chriſtians as long as they live; but 
others get them on purpoſe to make uſe of them 
when they go a Pirating on the Chriſtian Shores; 
tor then it they are ſhipwreck'd or taken, they 
thew theſe Certificates, and ſay, that thereby may is th 
be ſeen the Intention with which they came in the tian 


Turks Company; to wit, to get an Opportunity of ſo 1 
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returning to Chriſtendom. By this means they ſom 
eſcape the firſt Fury of the Chriſtians, and are te- dea 
conciPd to the Church without having been hurt; tho! 
afterwards they take their Time, and return to get 
Barbary to be what they were before. Co 

One of theſe Renegades was my Friend, and all 
he had Certificates from us all, by which we gave ha 
him much Commendation: But it the Moors had re. 
catch'd him with thoſe Papers about him, they ch 
would have burnt him alive. I knew that not Wi 
only he underſtood the Arebick Tongue, but alſo be 


that he could both ſpeak and write it currently. 
But yet before I reſfolv'd to truſt him n 7 
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bid him read me that Paper which I had found by 
chan-e; he open'd jt, and was a good while look- 

ing upon it, and conſtruing it to himſelf. I ask'ꝗ 
him it he underſtood it; he ſaid, Yes, very well; 
and that if I would give him. Pen, Ink and Paper, 
he would tranſlate it Word for Word. We tur- 
niſh'd him with what he deſir'd, and he went to 
work; having. finiſh'd his Tranſlation, he ſaid, all 

that J have here put into Spaniſh is Word for Word 
whit is in the Arabick; only obſerve, that where- 

ever the Paper ſays Lela Marien, it means our Lady 
the Virgin Mary, The Contents were thus. 


WHEN I was a Child, my Father had @ 
Slave, who taught me in my Tongue the Chriſ- 
tian Worſhip, and told me a great many things of 
Lela Marien: The Chriſtian Slave dy'd, and I 
am ſure ſhe went not to the Fire, but is with Alla, 
for I have ſeen her twice; and ſhe bid me go 10 


| the Land of the Chriſtians to ſee Lela Marien, who 


had a great Kindneſs for me. I do not know what 
is the matter; but though I have ſeen many Chriſ- 
tians out of this Window, none has appear'd to me 
ſ much a Gentleman as thy ſelf. I am very hands 
ſome and young, and can carry with me a great 
res of Money, and other Riches; conſider whether” 
thou can*ſt bring it to paſs that we may eſcape to- 
gether, Fi 4.4 ſhall be my Husband in oy own 
Country, if thou art willing; but if thou art not, tig 
all one, Lela Marien will provide me a Hnsband. I 
bade writ this, have a care to whom thou giveſt it to- 
read, do not truſt any Moor, becauſe they are all trea- 
cherous; and in this I am much perplex d, and could 
wiſh there were not a neceſſity of truſteng any one ;, 
becauſe if my Father ſhould come to Auotu it, he would! 
certainly throw me into a Vell, and cover me over 
with Stones, I will tie @ Thread to the Cane, and! 
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with that thou may'ſt faſten thy Anſwer; and. 7 
thou can'ſt not find 3 5 1 *. in ASI 
make me underſtand thy Meaning by Signs, for Lela 
Marien i help me io gueſs it. She and Alla keep 
thee, as well as this Croſs, which I often kiſs, at 
the Chriſtian Slave bid me, 
You may imagine, Gentlemen, that we were in 
admiration at the Contents of this Paper, and 
withal o*'crjoy'd at them, which we expreſs'd ſo 
openly, that the Renegade came to underſtand that 
the Paper was not found by chance, but that it 
was really writ to ſome one among us; and accord- 
ingly he told us his Suipicion. but deſir'd us to 
truſt him entirely, and that he wou'd venture his 
Life with us to procure us our Liberty. Having 
ſaid this, he pull'd a Crucifix of Metal out of his 
Boſom, and with many Tears, ſwore by the God 
which it reprefented. and in whom he, though a 
wicked Singer did firmly believe, to be true and 
faithful to us with all Secrecy in what we ſhou'd 
impart to him; for he gueſs'd, that by the means 
of the Woman who had writ that Letter, we might 
all of us recover our loſt Liberty; and he, in par- 
ticular, might obtain what he had ſo long wiſh'd 
for, to be receiv'd again into the Boſom of his Mo- 
ther the Church, from whom, for his Sins, he had 
been cut off as a rotten Member. The Renegade 
pronounc'd all this with ſo many Tears, and ſuch 
Signs of Repentance, that we were all of Opt- 
nion to truſt him, and tell him the whole ruth of 
the Buſineſs. We ſhew'd him the little Window 
out of which the Cane us'd to appear, and he from 
thence took good notice of the Houſe, in order to 
inform himſelf who liv'd in it. We next agreed 
that it would be neceſſary to anſwer the Moor iſp 
Lady's Note; fo immediately the W 
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down what I diQated to him; which was exactly 
2s | ſhall relate, for I have not forgot the leaſt ma- 
terial Circumſtance of this Adventure, nor can for-- 
pet ou in all my Life. The Words then were 
chele: 


HE true Alla keep thee, my dear Lady, and 

that bleſſed Virgin, which it the. true Mother 
of God, and bas inſpir d thee with the Deſign of go- 
ing to the Land of the Chriſtians. Do thou ask her 
that ſhe would be pleas'd to make thee underſtand. 
how thou ſhalt execute what ſhe has commanded thee ; 
for ſhe is ſo good that ſhe will do it. On my part, 
aud on that of the Chriſtians who are with me, [ offer 
to do for thee all we are able, even to the hazard af 
our Lives, Fail not to write to me, and give me no- 
tice of thy Reſolution, for. | will always anſwer thee: 
The Great Alla having given as a Chriſtian Slave, 
who can read and write 3 Language, as thou ma Ji 
perceive. by this Letter; 15 that thou may ft 47 9 
fear, give us notice of all thy Intentions. As for what- 
thou ſay'ſt, that as ſoon: as thou fhalt arrive in the 
Land of the Chriſtians, thou defignſt to be my ll it; 
[promiſe thee on the Word of a good Chriſtian, to 
take thee for my Wife, and thou may ſt. know that 
Chriſtians do perform their. Promiſes better than the 
Moors. Alla, and his Mother-Mary be.thy Guard, 


my dear Lady. 


Having writ and clos'd this Note, I waited two» 
Days till the Bagnio was empty, and then I went: 
upon the Terraſs, the ordinary place of our Con- 
verſation, to ſee if the Cane appear'd, and it was 
not long before it was ſtirring. As ſoon as it ap- | 
pear'd I ſhew'd my Note, that the Thread might. 1 
de put to the Cane, but I found that was done to | 
my. Hand; and the Cane. being let down 1 wane" < ! 
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the Note to it. Not long after the Knot was let 
fall, and I having taken it up, found in it ſeveral 
Pieces of Gold and Silver, above fifty Crowns, 
which gave us infinite Content, and fortify'd our 
Hopes of obtaining at laſt our Liberty. That 
Evening our Renegade came to us, and told us, he 
had found out that the Maſter of that Houſe was 
the ſame Mor we had been told of, call'd Agimorato, 
extremely rich, and who had one only Daughter 
to inherit all his Eſtate. I hat it was the Report 
of all the City, that ſhe was the handſomeſt Maid 
in all Barbary, having been demanded in Marriage 
by ſeveral Baſſas and V iceroys, but that ſhe had 
always refus'd to Marry ; He alſo told us, that he 
had learat ſhe had had a Chriſtian Slave who was 
dead, all which agreed with the Contents of the 
Letter. We immediately held a Council with the 
Renegade, about the manner we might uſe to carry 
off the Mooriſh Lady, and go all together to Chrit- 
tendom; but all we agreed was to expect the 
Anfwer of Zoraida, for that was the Name of the 
Lady who now deſires to be call'd Mary; as well 
knowing ſhe could beft advife the overcoming all 
the Difficulties that were in our Way; and after 
this Reſolution, the Renegade aſſur'd us again, 
that he would loſe his Life, or deliver us out of 
Captivity. | 

The Baguio was four Days together full of 
People, and all that time the Cane was inviſible ;, 
but as ſoon as it return'd to its Solitude, the Cane 
appear'd, with a Knot much bigger than ordinary; 
Having unty'd it, | found in it a Letter, and a 
Hundred-Crowns in Gold. The Renegade hap» 
pen'd that Day to be with us, and we gave him 


the Letter to read; which he ſaid contain'd theſe * 
Words. fe 
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12 tell, Sir, how to contrive that we may 
go together for Spain; neither has Lela Marien 
told it me, tho I have earneſtly ald it of her: 
all I can do, is yy N on out of this Window with 
a great deal of Riches, buy your Ranſom and your 
Friends with that; and let one of you go to Spain, 
and buy a Bark there, and come andfetch the reſt : As 
jor me, you fhall find me in my Fathers Garden out of 
Town, by the Sea-fide, not far from Babaſlo Gate; 
where I am to paſs all the Summer with my Fa- 
ther and my Maids, from which you may take me 
without Fear, in the Night time, and carry me to 
our Bark; bat remember thou art to be my Husband: 
and if thou faileſt in that, I will defire Lela Marien 
zo chaſtize thee, If thou can'ſt not truſt one of thy 
Friends to go for the Bark, pay thy own Ranſom and 
go thyſelf; for Itruſt thou wilt return ſooner than a- 
vot her, ſince thou art a Gentleman and a Chriſtian. 
Find out my Father's Garden, and I will take care 
to watch when the Bagnio is empty, and let thee 
hare more Money. Alla. keep my dear Lord, 


Theſe were the Contents of the Second: Letter 
we received. Upon the reading of it, every one 
of us offter'd to be the Man that fhould go and buy 
the Bark, promiſing to return with all Punctu- 
ality; but the Renegade oppos'd. that Propoſition, 
and ſaid, he would never conſent any one of us 
ſhould obtain his Liberty before the reſt, becauſe 
Experience had taught him, that People once Free, 
do not perform what they promiſe when Captives; 
and that often ſome Slaves of Quality had us'd that 
Remedy, to ſend one either to Valencia or Majorca, 
with Money to buy a Bark, and come back and 
fetch the reſt; but that they never return'd, be- 
cauſe the 97 of having obtain'd their Liberty, and 
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the Fear of wu it again, made them forget 
Whatever they had promis'd,. and all the Qbliga- 
tions in the World. To confirm which, he related 
to us a ſtrange Story, which had happen'd in thoſe 
Parts, as there often does among the Slaves. Af. 
ter this, he ſaid that all that could be done, was 
for him to buy a Bark with the Money which 
ſhould redeem one of us; that he could buy one 
in Algiers, and pretend to turn Merchant, and deal 
between Algiers and Tetuan; by which means, he 
being Maſter of the Veſſel, might eaſily. find out 
ſome ways of getting us out of the Bagni, and ta- 
king us on Board; and the rather, if the Mooriſh 
Lady did what ſhe promis'd, and gave us Money 
to pay our Ranſoms; for being tree, we might 
embark even at Noon-day. That the only Diff- 
culty would be, that the Moors do got permit Re- 
negades to keep any Barks, but great ones fit to 
eruize upon Chriſtians, for they believe that a 
Renegade, particularly a Spaniard, ſeldom buys a 
Bark, but with a Deſign of returning to his own 
Country. That however, he knew how to obviate 
that Difficulty, by taking a Tagarin Moor for his 
Partner in the. Gains of the Bark and: Trade, by 
which means he ſhould (till be Maſter of her, and 
then all the reſt would be eaſy. Wee durſt not op- 
poſe this Opinion, tho* we had more Inclination 
every one of us to go to Spain for. a Bark, as the 
Lady had advis'd ; but we were afraid that if we 
con:radicted him we might be at his Mercy, and he 
might betray us, and bring our Lives in Danger; 
particularly, if the Buſineſs of Zoraida ſhould be 


diſcover'd, for whoſe Liberty and Life we would 


have given all ours ; fo we determin'd to put our- 
ſelves under the Protection of God and the Rene- 
e. At the ſame tine we anfwer'd Zoraida, telling 
r, that we would do all ſhe advis d, which was 
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very well, and juſt as if Lela Marien her ſelf bad 
inſtructed her; and that now it depended on her. 
alone to give us the Means of bringing this Deſign 
to paſs. I promisꝰd her once more to be her Huſ- 
band. After this in two Days that the Bagnio hap» 
pen'd to be empty, ſhe gave us by the means of the- 
Cane two thouſand Crowns of Gold; and withal- 
2 Letter in which ſhe let us know, that the next 
Juma, which is their Friday, ſhe was to go to her. 
Father's Garden, and that byfore ſhe went ſhe would 
give us more Money ;, and it we had not enough, 
ſhe wonld, upon our letting her know it, give us 
wat we ſhould think ſufficient ; for her Father was 
ſo rich, he would hardly miſs it; and fo much the 
leſe, becauſe he intruſted her with the Keys of all 
his | realure, We preſently. gave the Renegade 
Five hundred Crowns to buy the Bark, and I 
paid my own Ranſom with Eight hundred Crowns, 
which I put into the Hands of a Merchant of Va- 
lencia, then in Algiers, who made the Bargain with, 
the King, and had me to his Houſe upon Parole, 
to pay the Money upon the Arrival af the firſt: 
Bark from Valencia; for if he had paid down. 
the Money immediately, the King might have ſuſ- 
pected the Money had been ready, and lain fome- 
time in Algters, and that the Merchant for his own 
Profit had: conceal'd it; and in ſhort, I durſt not 
truſt my Maſter with ready Money, knowing his 
diſtruſtful and malicious Nature. The Thurſday. 
preceeding that Freday that Zoraida was to goto the 
Garien, fe tet us have a thouſand Crowns more; 
defiring me at the fame time, that it | paid my 
Ranſom, I would find oat her Fither's Garden, 
and contrive fome way of ſeeing her there. I an- 
ſwer'd in few Words, that | would do as ſhe de- 
fir'd, and the ſhould only take care to recommend 
us to. Lela. Marien, by thoſe Prayers which the 
Chriſtian. 
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Chriſtian Slave had taught her. Having done this, 
Order was taken to have the Ranſom of my three 
Friends paid alſo; leſt they ſeeing me at Liberty, 
and themſelves not fo, though there was Money 
to ſet them free, ſhould be troubl'd in Mind, and 
| bas way to the Temptation of the Devil, in doing 
omething that might redound to the Prejudice of 
Zoraida; for though the Conſideration of their 
Quality ought to have given me Security of their 
Honour, yet I did not think it proper to run the 
leaſt hazard in the Matter: So they were redeem'd 
in the ſame manner, and by the ſaine Merchant that 
I was, who had the Money before-hand; but we 
never diſcover'd to him the Remainder of our In- 
trigue, as not being willing to run the Danger there 
was in doing it, 


— — 
CH AP. XIV. 


The Adventures of the Captive continu'd. 


Ov Renegade had in a Fortnight's Time 
brought a very good Bark, capable of carry- 
ing above thirty People; and to give no Suſpicion 
of any other Defign, he undertook a Voyage to 
a Place upon the Coaſt call'd Sargel. about thirty 
Leagues to the Eaſtward of Algiers towards Oran, 
where there is a great | rade for dry'd. Figs. He 
made this Voyage two. or three Times in 
Company with the Tagarin Moor his Partner. 
Thote Moors are call'd in Barbary Tagarint, who 
were driven out of Aragon; as they call thoſe of 
Granada, Mudajares; and the ſame in the King- 
dom of Fez are call'd Elches, and. ate the belt Sol- 
diers that Frince has. 
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Every Time he paſs'd with his Bark along 
the Coaſt, he us'd to caſt Anchor in a little Bay 
that was not above two Bow-ſhot from the Garden 
where Zoraida expected us; and there he us'd to 
exercile the Moors that row'd, either in making 
the Sala, which is a Ceremony among them, or in 
ſome other Employment; by which he praQis'd 
in jeſt what he was reſolv'd to execute in Earneſt. 
do ſometimes he would go to the Garden of Zorai- 
da and beg ſome Fruit, and her Father would give 
him ſome, though he did not know him. Hehad 
a Mind to find an Occaſion to ſpeak to Zoraida, 
and tell her, as he fince own'd to me, that he was 
the Man who by my Order was to carry her to the 
Land of the Chriſtians and that ſhe might de- 
pend upon it; but he could never get an Oppor- 


tunity of doing it, becauſe the Mooriſh and Turkiſh 


amen never ſuffer themſelves to be ſeen by any 
of their own Nation, but by their Husband, or by 
his or their Father's Command; but as for the 
Chriſtian Slaves, they let them ſee them, and that 
more familiarly than perhaps could be wiſh'd. I 
ſhould have been very ſorry that the Renegade had 
ſeen or ſpoke to Zoraida, for it muſt needs have 
troubled her infinitely to fee that her Buſineſs was 
truſted to a Renegade; and God Almighty, who 
govern'd our Deſign, order'd it ſo, that the Rene- 
gade was diſappointed. He in the mean time 
leeing how ſecurely, and without Suſpicion, he 
went and came along the Coaſt, ſtaying where and. 
when he pleas'd by the Way, and that his Partner 
the Tagarin Moor was of his Mind in all things; 
that I was at Liberty, and that there wanted no- 
thing but ſome Chriſtians to help us to row; bid 
me conſider whom I intended to carry with me 
beſides thoſe who were ranſom'd, and that I ſhould 
make ſure of them for the firſt Friday, becauſe _ | 


"Fr 
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had pitch'd on that Day for our Departure. Upon 
Notice of this Reſolution, I ſpoketo twelve luſty 
Spaniards, good Rowers, and thoſe who might ea. 
filieſt get out of the City: It was a great Fortune 
that we got ſo many in ſuch a Conjuncture, beeauſe 
there were above twenty Sail of Rovers gone out, 
who had taken aboard moſt of the Slaves fit for the 
Oar; and we had: not had theſe, but that their 
Maſter happen'd to (tay at Home that Summer, to 
finiſh a Galley he was building to cruize with, and 
was then upon the Stocks. I ſaid no more to them, 
than only they ſhould ſteal out of the Town in 
the Evening upon thenext Friday, and ſtay for me 
upon the way that led to Ag:morato's Garden. | 
ſpoke to every one by himlelf, and gave each of 
them order to ſay no more to any other Chriſtian 
they ſhould fee, than that they. ſtaid for me there. 
Having done this, Þ had another thing of the 
greateſt Importance to bring to pals, which was to 
give Zoraida Notice of our Deſign, and how far 
we had carry'd it; that ſhe might be ready at a 
ſhort Warning, and not be ſurpriz'd if we came 
on the Houſe on a ſudden, and even before ſhe 
could think that the Chriſtian Bark could be 
come. This made me reſolve to go to the Garden 
to try if it were poſſible to ſpeak to her: So one 
Day, upon pretence of gathering a few Herbs, 
enter'd the Garden, and the firſt Perſon I met was 
her Father, who ſpoke to me in the Language vs'd 
all over the Tariiſh Dominions, which is a Mix- 
ture of all the Chriſtian and Mooriſh Languages, by 
which we underſtand one another from Conſtan- 
#190ple to Algiers, and ask'd me what I look'd for in 
his Garden, and who. I belong'd to? I told him | 
was a Slave of Arnaute Mam: (this Man | knew 
was his intimate Friend) and that I wanted a few 
Herbs. to make up a Sallad. He then ask'd me if 
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on were a Man to be redeem'd or no, and how much 
my Maſter ask'd for me? During thefe Queſtions, 
ta - the beautitul Zoraida came out of the Garden- houſe 
me Wl hard by, having * me a good while before; 
ule and as the Mooriſi Women make no Difficulty of 
ut, WH hewing themſelves to the Chriſtian Slaves, ſhe 
the ¶ crew near, without Scruple, to the Place where her 
eit Father and I were talking; neither did her Fa- 
o Wl ther (hew any Diſlike of her coming, but call'dto 
ind ber to come nearer. It would be hard for me to 
m, Wl <xprels here the wonderful Surprize and Aſtoniſh- 
in WW ment that the Beauty, the rich Dreſs, and the 
me Wl charming Air of my beloved Zoraida put me in: 
She was all bedeck'd with Pearls, which hung 
of WM thick upon her Head and about her Neck and Arms. 
ian Her Feet and Legs were naked, after the Cuſtom 
re. ot that Country, aud the had upon them a kind of 
the Bracelet of Gold, and ſet with ſuch rich Diamonds 
to chat her Father valu'd them, as ſhe ſince told me, 
tar at ten thouſand Piſtoles a Pair; and thoſe upon her 
t'2 Wriſts were of the ſame valve. The Pearls were 
me of the beſt ſort, for the Mosriſp Women delight 
ſhe much in them, and have more Pearls of all ſorts 
be Wl then any Nation. Her Father was reputed to have 
den WW the fineſt in Algiers, and to be worth belides, above 
two hundred. thouſand Spaniſb Crowns; of all 
which, the Lady you here ſee was then Miſtreſs; 
but now is only ſo of me. What ſhe yet retains of 
Beauty in all her Sufferings, may well help you to 
gueſs at her wonderful Appearance in the midſt of 
all her Proſperity. The Handſomneſs of moſt La- 
dies has Days and Times, and is more or leſs, ac- 
cording to Accidents or Paſſions, which naturally 


mi raiſe or diminiſh the Luſtre of it, and ſometimes: 
ew WW quite extinguiſh it. All that I can fay, is that at 
__ that Time ſhe appear'd to me the moſt raviſhing 


Obje& I had ever ſeen; to which, adding the Ob- 
| | ligations 
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ligations I had to her, ſhe paſs'd with me for 3 
oddeſs from Heaven, . deſcended upon Earth for 
my Relief and Satisfaction. As ſhe drew near, 
her Father told her, in his Country Language, that 
I was a Slave of his Friend Arnaute Mami, and 
came to pick a Sallad in his Garden. She preſent- 
ly took the Hint, and ask'd me in Lingua Franca, 
whether I was a Gentleman, and if I was, Why! 
did not ranſom my ſelf? 1 told her I was already 
ranſom'd, and that by the Price ſhe might guels 
the Value my Maſter ſet upon me fince he had 
bought me for 1500 Pieces of Eight: To which 
ſhe reply'd. If thou hadſt been my Father's Slave, 
I would not have let him part with thee for twice 
as much; for, ſaid ſhe, you Chriſtians never ſpeak 
Truth in any thing you ſay, and make yourſelves 
poor to deceive the Moors, That may be, Ma- 
dam, ſaid I, but in truth | have dealt by my Ma- 
ſter, and do intend to deal by all thoſe 1 ſhall have 
to deal with, ſincerely and honourably. And 
when doſt thou go home? ſaid ſhe. T o-morrow, 
Madam, ſaid I, for here is a French Bark that 
ſails to morrow, and I intend not to loſe that Op- 
portunity. Is it not better, reply'd Zoraida, to 
ſtay till there come ſome Speniſp Bark, and go 
with them, and nat with the French; who, I am 
told, are no Friends of yours? No, ſaid I, yet it 
the Report of a Spaniſh Bark's coming ſhould 
prove true, I would perhaps ſtay for it, though 'tis 
more certain to take the Opportunity of the French, W awa 
and beſides, the Deſire I have of being at Home, W foo! 
and with thoſe Perſons I love, will hardly let me den 
wait for a better Conveniency. Without doubt, W of 
ſaid Zoraida, thou art Married in Spain and im- W 40 
patient to be with thy Wife. I am not, ſaid. l, ſtiat 
Marry'd, but I have given my Word to a. Lady, MW Ma 
to be ſo as ſoon as I can reach my own Coney: _ 
n riz 
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for And is the Lady handſome that has your Promiſe, 
Ar, ſaid Zoraida? She is fo handſome laid 1, that to 
hat WI deſcribe her rightly, and tell Truth, I can only 
ind WM ſay ſhe is like you. At this her Father laugh'd 
at- heartily, and ſaid, thou art much to be pitied if 
ca, ſhe be like my Daughter, who is the greateſt Beauty 
yok all this Kingdom: Look upon her well, and 
ady Wl thou wilt ſay I ſpeak Truth. Zoraida's Father was 
| our Interpreter for the moſt of what we talk'd, 
ſor though ſhe underſtood the Lingua Franca, yet 
ſhe was not uſed to ſpeak it, and ſo explain'd her- 
ſelf more by Signs than Words. While we were 
in this Converſation, there came a Moor runnin 

haſtily and cry'd aloud that four Turi had leap? 

over the Fence of the Garden, and were gathering 
the Fruit, though it was not ripe. The old Man 
ſtarted at that, and ſo did Zoraida, for the Moors 
do naturally ſtand in great Awe of the Txrks, par- 
ticularly of the Soldiers, who are ſo infolent on 
their Side, that they treat the Moors as if they 
were their Slaves. This mode the Father bid his 
Daughter go home, and ſhut herſelf up cloſe, 
whilſt, ſaid he, 1 go and talk with thoſe Dogs; 
and for thee, Chriſtian, gather the Herbs thou 
want'ſt, and go thy ways in Peace, and God con- 
duct thee ſafe to thy own Country. I bow'd to 
him, and he left me with Zoraida, to go and find 
out the Turi: She made alſo as if ſhe were going 
away, as her Father had bid her; but ſhe was no 
ſooner hid from his Sight by the Trees of the Gar- 
den, but ſhe turn'd towards me with her Eyes full 
of Tears, and ſaid in her Language, Amex: Chriſti- 
ano Amexi, which is, Thou art going away, Chri- 
ſtian, thou art going: To which I anſwer'd, Yes, 
Madam, I am, but by no means without you; you 
may expect me the firſt Friday, and be not ſur- 
priz'd, for we will molt certainly go to the Land 


op 
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of the Chriſtians. I ſaid this ſo paſſionately, that 
ſhe underſtood me; and throwing one of her Arms 
about my Neck, ſhe began to walk ſoftly and with 
trembling towards the Houſe. It pleas'd Fortune, 
that as we were in this Poſture walking together, 
(which might have prov'd very unlucky to us) we 
met Agimorato coming back from the Twrks, and we 
perceiv'd he had ſeen us as we were; but Zoraida 
very readily and diſcreetly, was ſo far from taking 
away her Arm from about my Neck, that drawing 
Nill nearer to me, ſhe lean'd her Head upon my 
Breaſt, and letting her Knees give way, Was in the 
Poſture of one that ſwoons; I, at the ſame time, 
made as if I had much ado to bear her up againſt 
my. Will. Her Father came haſtily to me, and 
ſeeing his Daughter in this Condition, ask'd her 
what was the Matter? But ſhe not anſwering res. 
dily, he preſently ſaid, without doubt theſe Tah. 
have frighted her, and ſhe faints away; at which 
he took her in his Arms. She, as it were, coming 


to herſelf, fetch'd a deep Sigh, and with her Eyes 


not yetdry'd from Tears, ſhe ſaid Amex: Chriſtian 
Amexi, be gone, Chriſtian, be gone; to which her 
Father reply'd, *Tis no Matter, Child, whether he 
go or no, he has done thee no Hurt, and the Tark 
are already gone away. Tis they who frighted 
her, Sir, ſaid I; but fince fhe deſires I ſhou'd be 
gone, I'll come another time for my Sallad, by 
your Leave; for my Maſter ſays the Herbs of your 
Garden are the beſt of any he can have. I hou 
may'ſt have what, and when thou wilt, faid the 
Father; for my Daughter does not think the Chri- 
ſtians troubleſome, fhe only wiſh'd the Tarks away, 
and by Miſtake bid thee be gone too, or put thee 
in mind to gather thy, Herbs. With this I imme 


diately took Leave of em both; and Zoraida 
ſne wing great Trouble in her Looks, went will 
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her Father. I in the mean time, upon pretence of 
gathering my Herbs here and there, walk'd all o- 
ver the Garden, obſerving exactly all the Places 
of coming in and going out, and every Corner fit 
for my Purpoſe, as well as what Strength there was 
in the Houſe, with all other Conveniencies to faci- 
litate our Buſineſs. Having done this I went m 
ways, and gave an exact Account of all that had 
happen'd to the Renegade and the reſt of my 
Friends, longing earneſtly for the Time in which I. 
might promiſe my ſelf my dear Zoraida's Company, 
without any fear of Diſturbance. At laſt that hap- 
py Hour came, and we had all the good Succeſs 
we could promiſe ourſelves, of a Deſign fo well 
laid; for the Friday after my Diſcourſe with Zo- 
raida, towards the Evening we came to an Anchor 
with our Bark, almoſt over-againſt the Place 
where my lovely Miſtreſs liv'd ; the Chriſtians, who 
were to be employ'd at the Oar, were already at 
the Rendezvous, and hid up and down there- 
abouts. They were all in expeQation of my 
coming, and very deſirous to ſeize the Bark which 
they ſaw before their Eyes, for they did not know 
our Agreement with the Renegade, but thought 
hey were by main Force to gain their Conveyante 
and their Liberty, by killing the Moors on Board. 
As ſoon as 1 my Friends appear'd, all the reſt 
came from their hiding Places to us. By this time 
the City-Gates were ſhut, and no Soul appear'd ia 
all the Country near us. When we were all toge- 
ther, it was a Queſtion whether we ſhould firſt fetch 
Zoraida, or make ourſelves Maſters of thoſe few 
Moors in the Bark. As we were in this Conſultation, 
the Renegade came to us, and ask ing what we meant 
to ſtand idle, told us his Moors Were all gone to 
reſt, and moſt of them aſleep. We told him our 
Difficulty, and he immediately ſaid, that — 
1 
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important thing was to ſecure the Bark, which ther 
might eaſily be done, and without Danger, and Ves, 
then we might 90 for Zoraida. muſt 
We were all of his Mind, and ſo, without more Ml that”: 
ado, he march'd in the Head of us to the Bark, m! 
and 1 * into it, he firſt drew a Scimitar, and there 
cry'd aloud inthe Mooriſb Language, let not a Ma me, 
of 11 ſtir, except he means it ſhou'd coſt him his W bent. 
Life; and while he ſaid this, all the other Chri- bid d 
ſtians were got on Board; the Moors, who are nx WM d 
turally timorous, hearing the Maſter uſe this Lan- and h 
age, were frighted, and without any Reſiſtance, WM P < 
uffer'd themſelves to be manacl'd, which was done ether 
with great Expedition by the Chriſtians, who told Lad) 
them at the ſame time, that if they made the leaſt Gold 
Noiſe, they would immediately cut their Throats: , g 
This being done, and half of our Number left io Her 2 
guard them; the Remainder, with the Renegade, WW Garde 
went to the Garden of Agimorato; and our good i P<rc<! 
Fortune was ſuch, that coming to force the Gate, 0 cr) 
we found it open with ſo much facility, as if it ha Crit 
not been ſhut at all. So we march'd on with great ble! 
Silence to the Houſe, without being perceiv'd ur 1 
any Body. The lovely Zoraida, who was at the comp 
indow, ask'd ſoftly, upon hearing us tread "* ran 
whether we were Nazarani, that is Chriſtians O, 
1 anſwer'd Ves; and defir'd her to come down. A no. 
ſoon as ſhe knew my Voice, ſhe ſtaid not a Minute; m/ 
but, without ſaying a Word, came down and es 
open'd the Door, appearing to us all like a God. WIH | 
deſs, her Beauty and the Richneſs of her Dreſs not ltop'd 
being to be deſcrib'd. As ſoon as 1 ſaw her, [W''2" { 
ſeiz'd her by one Hand, which I kiſs'd, the Rene tim be 
gade did the ſame, and then my Friends; the rel E 


of the Company follvw'd the ſame Ceremony; ſo 
that we all paid her a kind of Homage for our L- 
berty. The Renegade ask'd her in Moriſco, w 
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ther her Father were in the Garden? She ſaid 


Y Yes, and that he was afleep. Then ſaid he, we 

muſt awake him, and take him with us, as alſo all 
ore that's valuable in the Houſe: No, no, faid Zoraida, 
. my Father muſt not be touch'd, and in the Houſe 
tere is nothing ſo rich as what I ſhall carry with 
lan me, which is enough to make you all rich and con- 


vi. WY tent. Having ſaid this ſhe ſtept into the Houle, 
hri bid us be quiet, and ſhe would ſoon return. I 
a5k'd the Renegade what had paſs'd between them, 


_ and he told me what he had ſaid: to which I re- 
nee MI £154, that by no means any thing was to be done, 
one BY 0: crwiſe than Zoraida ſhould pleaſe. She was al- 


rol Ml rady coming back with a ſmall Trunk fo full of 
leaf WI Gold, that ſhe could hardly carry it; When, to 
our great Misfortunes, while this was doing her Fa- 
ther awak'd; and having heard ſome Noile in the 
Garden, open'd a Window and look'd out: Having 
perceiv'd that there were Chriſtians in it, he began 
to cry out in Arabick, Thieves, Thieves, Chriſtians, 
Chriſtians. Theſe Cries of his put us all into a ter- 
rible Diſorder and Fear; but the Renegade ſeeing 
our Danger, and how much it imported us to ac- 
compliſh our Enterprize before we were perceiv'd, 
he ran up to the Place where Agimorato was, and 
took with him ſome of our Company; for I durſt 
by no means leave Zoraida, who had ſwoon'd away 
in my Arms; thoſe who went up beſtir'd them- 
ſelves ſo well, that they brought down Agimorato 
with his Hands ty'd behind him, and his Mouth 
ſtop'd with a Handkerchief, which hinder'd him 
from ſo much as ſpeaking a Word; and threatuing 
him beſides, that if he made the leaſt Attempt to 
ſpeak, it ſhould coſt him his Life. When his 
Daughter, who was come to herſelf, ſaw him, ſhe 
over'd her Eyes to avoid the Sight, and her Fa- 
ther remain'd the more aſtoniſh'd, for he knew 
VoL. II. I not 
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not how willingly ſhe had put herſelf into out 
Hands. Diligence on our fide being the chief 
thing requir'd, we us'd it ſo as we got to our Bark, 
when our Men began to be in Pain for us, as fear- 
ing we had met with ſome ill Accident: We got 
on Board about two Hours after *twas dark; where 
the firſt thing we did was to unty the Hauds of 
Zoraida's Father, and to unſtop his Mouth, but 
ſtill with the ſame Threatnings of the Renegade, 
in caſe he made any Noiſe, When he ſaw his 
Daughter there, he began to ſigh moſt pailionately, 
and more when he {aw me embrace her with T en- 
derneſs, and that ſhe, without any Reſiſtance or 
Strugling, ſeem'd to endure it; he, for all this, was 
ſilent, for tear the Threatnings of the Renegade 
ſhould be put in Execution. Zoraida ſeeing us a 
Board, and that we were ready to handle our Qars 
to be gone, ſhe bid the Renegade tell me, ſhe de- 
fir'd 1 would ſet her Father, and the other Moors, 
our Priſoners, on Shore; for elſe ſhe would throw 
herſelf into the Sea, rather than ſee a Father, who 
had us'd her ſo tenderly, be carried away Captive 
for her ſake, before her Eyes. The Renegade told 
me what ſhe ſaid, to which I agreed; but the Re. 
negade was of another Opinion; ſaying, that i 
we ſet them on ſhore there, they would raiſe the 
Country, and give the Alarm to the City, by which 
ſome light Frigates might be diſpatch'd in quelt ot 
us, and getting between us and the Sea, it would 
te impoſſible for us to make our Efcape; and that 
all that could be done, was to ſet them at Libet. 
ty in the firſt Chriſtian Land we could reach. 
This ſeem'd ſo reaſonable to us all, that Zoraide 
herſelf, being inform'd of the Motives we had not 
to obey her at preſent, agreed to it. Immediatelj, 
with great Silence and Content, we began to pl 
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with all our Hearts, and endeavour'd to make for 
Majorca, which is the neareſt Chriſtian Land; but 
the North Wind riſing a little, and the Sea with it, 
we could not hold that Courſe, but were forc'd to 
drive along Shore towards Oran, not without great 
fear of being diſcover'd from Sargel, upon the 
Coaſt, about thirty Leagues from Algiers, We 
were likewiſe apprehenſive of meeting ſome of 
thoſe Galliots which come from Tetuas with 
Merchandize. Though, to ſay Truth, we did not 
ſo much fear theſe laſt; for except it were a cruiz- 
ing Galliot, we all of us wiſh'd to meet one well 
loaden with Merchandize, for then we might ſo 
get a better Veſſel to tranſport us in. Zoraida had 
her Head hid between my Hands, that ſhe might 
not ſee her Father; and I could hear her call upon 
Lela Marien to help us. By that time we had got 
about Thirty Miles the Day broke, and we found 
our ſelves within a Mile of the Shore, which ap- 
pear'd to us a deſart ſolitary Place, but yet we 
row'd hard to get off to Sea, for fear of being diſ- 
cover'd by ſome Body. When we were got about 
two Leagues out to Sea, we propos'd to take Turns 
in Rowing, that ſome might refreſh themſelves ; 
but the Men at the Oar ſaid it was not time yet to 
ret, and that they could eat and row too, if thoſe 
who did not row would affiſt them, and give them 
Meat and Drink; this we did, and a little while 
aiter the Wind rifing at large from Sea, we ſet 
dail for Oran, not being able to hold any other 
Courſe. We made above eight Miles an Hour, 
being in no fear of any thing but meeting ſome 
Cruizers. We gave Vicuals to our Mooriſh Ptiſo- 
ners, and the Renegade comforted them, and 
liatelſi told them they were not Slaves, but that they 
to pi hould be ſet at liberty upon the firſt Opportunity. 
idence | he ſame thing was ſaid 4 the Father of Zoraida; 
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Who anſwer'd, I might expect from your Courteſy 
other things perhaps, O Chriſtians, but that yo 
mould give me my Liberty, 1 am not ſimple 
enough to believe: tor you never would have run 
the Hazard of taking it from me, if you intend to 
reltore it ſo eaſily; particularly, ſince you know 
who I am, and what you may get for my Ranſom, 
which if you will but name, I will from this Mo- 
ment offer you all that you can deſire for me, and 
for that unfortunate Daughter of mine, or for her 
alone, ſince ſhe is the better part of me. When 
he had ſaid this, he burſt out into Tears fo vio- 
Yently, that Zoraida could not forbear looking up 
eit him, aud indeed he mov'd Compaſſion in us all, 
but in her particularly; inſomuch, as ftarting from 
my Arms, ſhe flew to her Father's, and putting 
her Head to his, they began again ſo paſſionate 
and tender a Scene, that moſt of us could not for- 
bear accompanying their Grief with our Tears; 
but her Father ſeeing her fo richly dreſs'd, and fo 
many Jewels about her, ſaid to her, in his Lan- 
guage, What is the meaning of this, Daughter? 
tor laſt Night, before this terrible Misfortune be- 
tel us, thou wert in thy ordinary Dreſs? and now, 
without ſcarce having had the time to put on ſuch 
things, | ſee thee adorn'd with all the Fineries that 
I could give thee, if we were at Liberty and de- 
fign'd to be merry? This gives me more Wonder 
and Trouble than even our ſad Misfortune; there- 
fore anſwer me. The Renegade interpreted all 
that the Moor ſaid, and we ſaw that Zoraida an- 
ſwer'd not one Word; but on a ſudden, he ſpying 
the little Casket in which ſhe was us'd to put her 
Jewels, which he thought had been left in Algier, 
temain'd yet more aſtoniſh'd, and ask'd her how 
chat Trunk could come into our Hands, and what 
was in it? to which the Renegade, without er- 
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petting ZLoraida's Anſwer, reply'd, Do not trouble 
thy felt to ask thy Daughter ſo many Queſtions, fox 
with one Word I can ſatisfy them all. Know then 
that ſhe is a Chriſtian, and *tis ſhe that has filed off 
our Chains, and given us Liberty.; ſhe is with us 
by her own Conſent, and I hope well pleas'd, as 
People ſhould be who come from Darkneſs to 
Light, and from Death. to. Life. Is this true, 
Daughter? ſaid the Moor. It is fo, reply'd Zo- 
raid. How. then, ſaid the old Man, art thou 
really. a Chriſtian ? and art thou ſhe that has put 
thy Father into the power of his Enemies? o- 
which Zoraida reply'd, I am ſhe that is a Chriſtian, 
but not ſhe that has brought thee into this Condi- 
tion, for. my Deſign never was to injure my Father, 
but only to do my ſelf good. And what good haſt 
thou done thy ſelf? ſaid the Moor. Ask that of 
Lela Marien, reply'd Zoraida, for ſhe can tell thee 
beſt. The old Man had no ſooner heard, but 
he threw himſelf, with incredible Fury, into the 
Sea, and without doubt he had been drown'd in 
it, had not his Garments, which were ſomewhat 
large, kept him ſome time above Water. Zoraida 
cry'd out to us to help him, which we all did ſo 
readily, that we pull'd him out by his Veſt, but 
half drown'd, and without any feeling. This fo 
troubl'd Zoraida, that ſhe threw her ſelf upon her 
Father and began to lament and take on as if her 
Father had been really. dead. We turn'd him on 
his Belly, and- by the much Water that came out 
of him, he recover'd a little in about two Hours 
time. The Wind in the mean while was come 
about, and forc'd us aſhore, ſo that we were oblig'd 
to ply our Oars not to be driven upon the Land. 
Ie was our Fortune that we got into a ſmall Bay, 
Which is made by a Promontory, call'd the Cape of 
the Caba Rumia; which, in 25 Tongue, is the Cape 
0 
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of The wicked Chriſtian Woman; and it is a Tradi- 
tion among the Moors, that there lies buried Caba, 
the Daughter of Count Julian, who was the Cauſe 
of the loſs of Spain; and they thiuk it ominous to 
be forc'd into that Bay, for they never go in Other- 
wiſe than by Neceflity ; but to us it was no unlucky 
Harbour, but a ſafe Retreat, conſidering how high 
the Sea went by this time. We poſted our Centries 
on Shore, but kept our Oars ready to be ply'd up- 
on Occaſion, taking in the mean time ſome Re- 
freſhment of what the Renegade had provided, 
praying heartily to God and the Virgin Mary, to 
protect us, and help us to bring our Deſign to a 
happy Concluſion. Here, at the Deſire of Zoraida, 
we reſolv'd to ſet her Father on Shore, with all the 
other Moors, whom we kept faſt ty'd; for ſhe had 
not Courage, nor could her tender Heart ſuffer any 
longer, to ſee her Father and her Countrymen il! 
us'd before her Eyes; but we did not think to do 
it before we were juſt ready to depatt, and then 
they could not much hurt us, the Place being a ſo- 
tirary one, and no Habitations near it. Our Pray- 
ers were not in vain; the Wind fell and the Sta 
became calm, inviting us thereby to purſue our in- 
tended Voyage: We unty'd our Priſoners and et 
them on Shore, one by one, which they were 
mightily aſtoniſh'd at. When we came to put Zo- 
?aida's Father on Shore, who by this time was come 
to himſelf, he ſaid, why do you think, Chriſtians, 
that this wicked Woman celires I ſhould be ſet at 
Liberty? Do you think it is tor any Pity ſhe takes 
of me? No certainly, but it is becauſe ſhe is not 
able to bear my Preſence, which hinders the Pro- 
ſecution of her ill Deſires; I wou'd not have you 
think neither that ſhe has embrac'd your Religion, 
decauſe ſhe knows the Difference between yours 
and ours, but becauſe ſhe has heard that ſhe _ 
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live more looſely in your Country than at Home 
and then turning himſelf to Zoraida, while I and: 
another held him faſt by the Arms, that he might 
commit no Extravagance, he ſaid, O infamous and 
blind young Woman, where art thou going in the 
power of theſe Dogs, our natural Enemies? Curs'd 
be the Hour in which I begot thee, and the Care 
and Affection with which I bred thee. But 1, ſee- 
ing he was not like to make an end of his Excla- 
mations ſoon, made haſte to ſet him on Shore, from 
whence he continu'd to give us his Curſes and 
Complaints; begging on his Knees of Mahomer to 
beg of God Almighty to confound and deſtroy us; 
and when, being under Sail, we cou'd no longer 
hear him, we ſaw his AdGions, which were to 
tear his Hair and his Beard, and roll himſelf upon 
the Ground; but he once ſtrain'd his Voice ſo 
nigh, that we heard what he ſaid, which was, 
Come back, my dear Daughter, for I forgive thee 
all; Let thoſe Men have the Treaſure which is 
already in their Poſſeſſion, and do thou return to 
comfort thy diſconſolate Father, who muſt elſe 
loſe his Life in theſe ſandy Deſarts. All this Zo- 
raida heard, and ſhed abundance of Tears, but 
cou'd anſwer nothing, but beg that Lela Marien, 
who had made her a Chriſtian, wou'd comfort him. 
God knows, ſaid ſhe, 1 cou'd not avoid doing what 
| have done; and that theſe Chriſtians are not 
oblig*d to me, for I cou'd not be at reſt till I had 
done this, which to thee, dear Father, ſeems ſo ill 
a thing. All this ſhe ſaid, when we were got ſo- 
far out of his Hearing, that we cou'd ſcarce ſee 
him. So I comforted Zoraida as well as I cou'd, 
and we all minded our Voyage. The Wind was 
now ſo right for our Purpole, that we made no 
doubt of being the next Morning upon the Spar:ſp ' 
Shore; but as it ſeldom happens that any Felicity 
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comes ſo pure as not to be temper'd and allay'd by 
ſome mixture of Sorrow; either our ill Fortune, 
or the Moor's Curſes had ſuch an effect (for a Fa- 
ther's Curſes are to be dreaded, let the Father be 
what he will) that about Midnight, when we were 
under full Sail, with our Oars laid by, we ſaw, by 
the Light of the Moon, hard by us, a round Veſſel 
with all her Sails out, coming a head of us, which 
ſhe did ſo cloſe to us, that we were forc'd to ſtrike 
our Sail not to run foul of her; and the Veſſel 
likewiſe ſeem'd to endeavour to Jet us go by; they 
had come ſo near us to ask from whence we 
came, and whither we were going ? But doing it 
in French, the Renegade forbid us to anſwer, ſay- 
ing without doubt theſe are French Pirates, to 
whom every thing is Prize. This made us all be 
ſilent ; and as we ſail'd on, they being under the 
Wind, let fly two Guns, both, as it appear'd, with 
Chain-ſhot, tor one brought our Maſt by the Board, 
and the other went through us, without killing any 
Body; but we, perceiving we were finking, call'd 
to them to come and take us, for we were going 


to be drown'd; they then ſtruck their own Sails, 


and putting out their Boat, there came about a 
dozen French on Board us, all well arm'd, and 
their Matches lighted. When they were cloſe to 


us, ſeeing we were but few, they took us a-board. 


their Boat, ſaying that this had happen'd to us 
for not anſwering their Queſtions. The Rene- 
gade had time to take the little Coffer or Trunk, 


full of Zoraida's Treaſure, and heave it over-board, 
When we 


without being perceiv'd by any. Body. 
were on Board their Veſſel, after having learnt 
from us all they cou'd, they began to ſtrip us, as 
if we had been their mortal Enemies: They plun- 
der'd Zoraida of all the Jewels and Bracelets. ſhe 


had on her Hands and Feet; and that did not ſo 
much. 
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much trouble me, as the Apprehenſion | was in for 
that rich Jewel of her Chaſtity, which ſhe valu'd 
above all the reſt. But that fort of People ſeldom 
have any Defires above the ordinary Gains of Riches, 
which they ſaw in abundance before their Eyes; 
Aud their Zovetouſneſs was fo ſharpen'd by it, that 
even our Slaves Habits tempted them. They con- 
ſalted what to do with us; and ſome were of 
Opinion to throw us over-board, wrapt up in a Sail, 
becauſe they intended to put into ſome of the 
Spaniſh Ports, under the Notion of being of Britany; 
and if they carry'd us with them, they might be 
puniſh'd, and their Roguery come to light : But 
the Captain, who thought himſelf rich with Zo— 
raida's Plunder, ſaid he wou'd not touch in any Port 
of Spain, but make his way through the Site 
by Night, or as he could, for Rochel, from whence 
he came. This being reſolv'd, they found out the 
Expedient of giving us their Long-boat, and all 
we might want of Proviſion for our ſhort Naviga- 
tion. As ſoon as it was Day, and that we deſcry'd 
the Spauiſh Shore (at which Sight, ſo deſirable a 
thing is Liberty, all our Miſeries vaniſh'd. from 
our Thoughts in a Moment) they began to prepare 
things, and about Noon they put us on Board, giv-- 
ing us two Barrels of Water, and a ſmall quanti- 
ty of Bisket; and the Captain, touch'd with ſome 
Remorſe for the lovely Zoraida, gave her, at part- 
ing, about Forty Crowns in Gold, and would not 
ſufter his Soldiers to take from her thoſe very 
Clothes which now ſhe has on. We went a 
Board, ſhewing our ſelves rather thankful than 
N hey got out to Sea, making for the 
Strait, and we having the Land before us for 


our North Star, ply'd our Oars, fo that about Sun- 
ſet we were near enough to have landed before it 
was quite dark ; but 8 the Moon was hid 
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in Clouds, and the Heavens were growing datk 
and we ignorant of the Shore, we did not think it 
ſafe to venture on it, tho* many among us were { 
defirous of Liberty, and to be out of all Danger, 
that they would have landed, though on a delart 
Rock ; and by that means, at leaſt, we might « 
void all little Barks of the Pirates of the Barbary 
Coaſt, ſuch as thoſe of Tetuan, who come from 
Home when 'tis dark, and by Morning are early up- 
on the Spaniſh Coalt ; where they often make 4 
Prize, and go home to Bed the ſame Day. But 
the other Opinion prevail'd, which was to row 
gently on, and if the Sea and Shore gave leave, 
to land quietly where we cou'd. We did accord- 
_ngly, and about Midnight we came under a great 
1Hill, which had a ſandy Shore, convenient enough 
for our landing. Here we run our Boat in as tar 
as we cou'd, and being got on Land, we all kits'd 
it for joy, and thank'd God with Tears for our 
Deliverance. This done, we took out the little 
Proviſion we had left, and climb'd yp the Mountain, 
thiuking our ſelves more in ſurety, for we cou'd 
hardly perſuade our ſelves, nor believe that the 
Land we were upon was the Chriſtian Shore. We 
thought the Day long a coming, and then we got 
to the top of the Hill, to ſee if we cou'd diſcover 
any Habitations; but we could no where deſcry 
either Houſe, or Perſon, or Path. We refvlv'd, 
however, to go further in, as thinking we could 
not mils at laſt of ſome Body to inform us where 
we were: That which troubl'd me moſt was, to 
. fee my poor Zora:idz go on Foot among the ſharp 

Rocks, and I would ſometimes have carry'd her on 
my Shoulders; but ſhe was as much concern'd at 
the Pains 1 took, as ſhe cou'd be at what ſhe 
endur'd ; fo leaning on me ſhe went on with much 
Patience and Content. When we had gone about 
a. Quar- 
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a quarter of a League, we heard the ſound of a 
tte Pipe, which we took to be a certain Sign 
of ſome Flock near us; and looking well about, 
we perceiv'd, at laſt, at the Foot of a Cork-tree 
a young Shepherd, who was cutting a Stick With 
his Knife with great Attention and Repoſe. We 
call'd to him, aud he having look'd up, ran away 
as hard as he could. It ſeems, as we afterwards - 
heard, the firſt he ſaw were the Renegade and Zo» 
raida, who being in the Moor: Drets, he thought 
all the Moors in Barbary were upon him; and run- 
ning into the Wood, crying all the way as loud as 
he could, Moors, Moors, . Arm, Arm, the Moors - 
are landed. We hearing this Out-cry, did not 
well know what to do: But conſidering that the 
Shepherd's Out-cries could only raiſe the Country, 
and that the Horſe-guard of the Coalt would be 
vpon us, we agreed that the Renegade ſhould pull 
vif his Tarkiſh Habit, and ſhould put on a Slave's 
Coat, which one of us lent him, though he that lent: 
it him remain'd in his Shirt. Thus recommending . 
var ſelves to God, we went on by the ſame way that 
the Shepherd ran, ſtill expe&ting when the Horſe - 
would come upon us; and we were not deceiv'd, 
for in leſs than two Hours, as we came down the 
Hills into a Plain, we diſcover'd about fifty Horſe” 
coming upon a half Gallop towards us; When we 
ſaw that, we ſtood (till, expecting of them; When 
they came up, and inſtead of fo many Moors, law - 
ſo many poor Chriſtian Captives, they were aſto- 
niſh'd. One of them ask'd us if we were the Oc- - 
cation that a young Shepherd had given the Alarm 
to the Country? Ves, ſaid I, and upon that began 
to tell him who we were, and whence we came; 
but one of our Company knew the Horſe- man 
that had ask'd us the Queltion, and without 
letting me go on, ſaid, God be prais'd, * 

or 
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for bringing us to ſo good a part of the Country, 
for if I miſtake not, we are near the Velez de Ma- 
laga; and if the many Years of my Captivity have 
not taken my Memory from me too, I think, that 
you, Sir, who ask us theſe Queſtions, are my 
Uncle Don Pedro Buſtamente. I he Chriſtian Slave 
had hardly ſaid this, but the Gentleman lighting 
from his Horſe, came haſtily to embrace the 
young Slave, ſaying, Dear Nephew, my Joy, my 
Life, | know thez, and have often lamented thy 
Loſs with thy dear Mother and thy other Rela- 
tions, whom thou wilt yet find alive. God has 
preſerv d them, that they may have the Pleaſure a goo 
of ſeeing thee. We had heard thou wert in A/- WM inmed 
Ciers, and by what I ſee of thy Dreſs, and that of WW and It 
all this Company, you mult all have had ſome lodg'd 
miraculous Deliverance. It is ſo, reply'd the IW young 
young Man, and we ſhall have time enough now W and tt 
to tell all our Adventures. The reſt of the Horſe- were 
men hearing we were Chriſtians eſcap'd from Fortu 
Slavery, lighted likewiſe from their Horſes, offer- own : 
ing them to us to carry us to the Town of Velez de ¶ gade 

alaga, which was about a League and a half off. Gran 
Some of them went where we had left our Boat, WW quiſit 
and got it into the Port. We got behind ſome of other 
them, and Zoraida behind the Gentleman, Uncle whit] 
to our Captive. All the People, who had already withe 
heard ſomething of our Adventure, came out to the | 
meet us; they did not wonder to ſee Captives. 
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at the Beauty of Zoraida, which at that Inſtant be a 
ſeem'd to be in its point of Perfection; for, as For 
well with the Agitation of Travelling, as with the give 
Joy of being ſate in Chriſtendom, without the no | 
terrible Thought of being retaken, ſhe had ſuch wit] 
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t not for fear of being too partial, I dnrſt- ſay, 
there was not a more beautiful Creature in the 
World, at leaſt that I had ſeen. We went ſtraight 
to the Church, to thank God for his great Mercy 
to us; and as we came into it, and that Zeraida 
had look'd upon the Pictures, ſhe ſaid there were 
ſereral Faces there that were like Lela Marien's; 
we told her they were her Pictures, and the Re- 
negade explain'd to her as well as he could the 
Story of them, that ſhe might adore them, as if 
in reality, each of them had been the true Lela 
Marien, who had ſpoke to her; and ſhe, who has 
1 good and clear Underſtanding, comprehended 
immediately all that was ſaid about the Pictures 
and Images. After this, we were diſpers'd, and 
lodg'd in different Houſes of the Town; but the 
young Chriſtian Slave of Velez carry'd me, Zoraida, 
and the Renegade to his Father's Houſe, where we 
were accommodated pretty well, according to their 
Fortune, and us'd with as much Kindneſs as their 
own Son. After fix Days ſtay at Velez, the Rene- 
gade having made Proofs of his Honeſty, went to 
Granada, there to be re- admitted by the holy In- 
quiſition into the Boſom of the Church. The 
other Chriſtians, being at Liberty, went each Man 
whither he thought fit. Zoraida and I remained 
without other help than the forty Crowns which 
the Pirate gave her, with which I bought this Aſs 
on which ſhe rides; and hitherto have been to her 
a Father and a Friend, but not a Husband : We 
go with an Intention of ſeeing whether my Father 
be alive, or any of my Brothers has had better 
Fortune than I; tho? finceit has pleas'd Heaven to 
give me Zoraida, and makeme her Partner, I reckon: - 
no better Fortune could befall me. The Patience 
with which ſhe bears the Inconvenience of Pover- 
ty, the Deſire ſhe ſhews of being made a Es - 
| o 
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do give me Subject of continual Admiration, and 
oblige me to ſetve and love her all the Days of 
my Life. I contels, the ExpeCtation of being hers 
is not a little allay'd with the Uncertainties of know. 
ing whether | ſhall find in my Country any onetore- 
ceive us, Ora Corner to pals my Lite with her; and 
perhaps Time will have ſo alter'd the Affairs of our 
Family, that I ſhall not find any Body that will 
know me, if my Father and Brothers are dead. 

This is, Gentlemen, the Sum of my Adventures, 
which it it has any thing entertaining, you are del 
Jadges. I wiſh | had told them more compendi- 
ouſly; and yer, I allure you, the fear of being te- 
dious has made me cut ſhort many Circumttances 
of my Story. 


G-H-A- Pc Av; 


An Account of what happen'd afterwards in 
the Inn, with ſeveral other Occurrences 
worth Notice. 


HERE the Stranger ended his Story, and 
Don Ferdinand making him a Compliment 
in the behalf of the whole Company, Truly, Cap- 
tain, ſaid he, the wonderful and ſurprizing Turns 
of your Fortunes are not only entertaining, but 
the pleaſing and graceful manner of your Relation 
is as extraordinary as the Adventures themſelves; 
we are all bound to pay you our Acknowledgments; 
and | believe we could be delighted with a ſecond 
Recital, though 'twere to laſt till ro Morrow, pro- 
vided it were made by you. Cardento and the relt 


of the Company join'd with him in offering their. 


utmolt Service in the Re-eſtabliſhment of his For- 


tune, and that with ſo much Sincerity and _ 
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neſs, that the Captain had reaſon to be ſatisfyed of 
their Affection. Don Ferdinand particularly pro- 
pos'd to engage the Marqueſs his Brother to ſtand 
Godfather to Zoraida, if he would return with 
him; and farther, promis'd to provide him with 
all things neceſſaty to ſupport his Figure and Qua- 
lity in Town; but the Captain making them a 
very handſome Compliment tur their obliging 
Favours, excus'd himſelf from accepting thoſe 
kind Offers at that time. By this time it grew to- 
wards the dark of the Evening, when a Coach. 
ſtop'd at the Inn, and with it fome Horſe men, 
who ask'd for a Lodging. The Hoſteſs anſwer'd, 
that they were as full as they could pack. Were 
you ten times fuller, anſwer'd one of the Horſe- 
men, here muſt be room made for my Lord Judge, 
who is in this Coach. The Hoſteſs hearing this 
was very much concern'd; ſaid ſhe, As ill lack 
will have it, we have not one Bed empty in the - 
Houſe; but if his Lordihip brings a Bed with 
him, as perhaps he may, he ſhall command my 
Houſe with all my Heart, and I and my Husband 
* quit our own Chamber to ſerve him; Do fo - 
then, faid the Man: And by this time. a Gentle- 
man alighted from the Coach, eaſily diſtinguiſha- 
ble for a Man of Dignity and Office, by his long 
Gown and great Sleeves. He led a young Lady 
by the Hand, about ſixteen Years of Age, dreſs'd 
in a riding Suit; her Beauty and charming Air at- 
tracted the Eyes of every Body with Admiration, . 
and had not the other Ladies been pteſent, any. 
one might have thought it difficult to have match'd . 
her outward Graces. | 
Don Quixote ſeeing them come near the Door, 
Sir, ſaid he, you may enter undiſ1-ay'd, and re- 
freſh yourſelf in this Caſtle, which though little 
and indifferemly provided, muſt ** al- 
; QW. 
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low room and afford Accommodation to Armg 
and Learning; and more eſpecially to Arms and 
Learning, that like yours, bring Beauty for their 
Guide and Conductor. For certainly at the ap- 
proach of this lovely Damſel, not only Caſtles 
ought to open and expand their Gates; but even 
Rocks divide their ſolid Bodies, and Mountains 
bow their Ambitious Creſts, to make her Entrance, 
and aftord her a Retreat. Enter therefore, Sir, 
this Paradiſe, where you ſhall find a bright Con- 
ſtellation, worthy to ſhine in conjunction with 
that Heaven of Beauty which you bring: Here 
ſhall you find Arms in their height, and Beauty in 
Perfection. Don Quixote's Speech, Mien, and 
Garb, put the Judge to a ſtrange Nonplus; and 
he was not a little furpriz'd on the other Hand at 
the ſudden appearance of the Three Ladies, who 
being inform'd of the Judge's coming, and the 
young Lady's Beauty, were come out to ſee and 
entertain her. But Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and 
the Curate, addrefling him in a Stile very different 
from the Knight, ſoon convinc'd him that he had 
to do with Gentlemen, and Perſons of Note, tho? 
Don Quixote's Figure and Behaviour put him to a 
ſtand, not being able to make any reaſonable Con- 
jecture of his Extravagance. After the uſual Ci- 
vilities paſs'd on both Sides, they found upon ex- 
amination, that the Women muſt all lie together 
in Don Qzzxote's Apartment, and the Men remain 
without to guard them. The judge conſenting 
that his Davghter ſhou'd wait on the Ladies, he 
remain'd contented with his own. Bed, and part of 
the Inn-keeper's for hini{e!f- and the Gentlemen, 
and ſo made a ſhift to paſs the Night. 
| The Captain, upon the firſt ſight of the Judge, 
had a ſtrong Preſumption that he was one of his 
Brothers, and preſently ask'd one of his * 
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meins Name and Country. The Fellow told him, 
nd bis Name was Juan Perez de Viedma, and that, as 
cir be was inform'd, he was born in the Highlands. 
ap- or Leon. This, with his own Obſervation, con- 
les Herm'd his Opinion, that this was the Brother who. 
en Nad made Study his Choice; whereupon calling 
uns ide Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the Curate, he 
ce, Witold them with great Joy what he had learn'd, 
vir, With what the Servant further told him, that his, 
On. aner being made a Judge of the Court of Mex- 
ich , was then vpon his Journey to the [zdies; that 
cre Ide young Lady was his only Daughter, whole: 


in hlother dying in Child-birth, ſettled her Dowry 
and won her Daughter for a Portion, and that the 
= Father had ſtill liv'd a Widower, and was very 


Rich, Upon the whole Matter, he ask'd their Ad- 
ice, whether they thought it proper for him to 
iſcover himſelf gn 8 to his Brother, or by. 
bme means try how his Pulſe beat firſt in relation 
to his loſe, by which he might gueſs at his Recep- 
ton, Why ſhould you doubt of a kind one, Sir, 
aid the Curate ; Becauſe I am poor, Sir, ſaid the 
aptain, and would therefore by ſome Device fa- 
hom his Affections; for ſhould he prove aſhamed: 
00wn me, I ſhould be more aſhamed to diſcover 
ny ſelf, Then leave the Management to me, ſaid 
ne Curate; the. Affable and Courteous Behaviour, 
If the Judge ſeems to me ſo very. far from Pride, 
ut you need not doubt a Welcome; but how- 
ver, becauſe you deſire it, I engage to find a way 
0 ſound him. Supper was now. upon the Table, 
ind all the Gentlemen fat down, but the Captain, 
ho eat with the Ladies in the next Room; 
hen the Company had half ſupp'd, My Lord; 
nudge, ſaid the Curate, I remember about ſome 
cars ago, I was happy in the Acquaintance and; 
Friendſhip of a Gentleman of your. Name, when, 
WAS, 


V[10 
the 
and 
and 
rent 
had 
to? 
04 
On- 
Ci- 
| EJs 
ther 
nain 
ting 
, he 
t of 
Nen, 


doe, 
f his 
/ants 


— — 


202 The Life and Atchievements 


I was Priſoner in Conſtantinople; he was a Cay: 
tain of as much Worth and Courage as any in 
the Spaniſh Infantry, but as unfortunate as brave, 
What was his Name, pray Sir, ſaid the Judge! 
Ruy Perez de Viedma, anſwer'd the Curate of a 
Town in the Mountains of Leon. I remember 
he told me a very odd Paſlage between his Father, 
his two Brothers, and himſelf; and truly had it 
come from any Man below his unſuſpected Credit 
and Reputation, I ſhould have thought it no more 
than a Story: He faid, that his Father made an 
equal Dividend of his Eſtate among his three Sons, 
giving them ſuch Advice as might have fitted the 
Mouth of Cato; that he made Aris his choice, 
and with ſuch ſucceſs, that within a few Years 
(by the pure Merit of his Bravery) he was made 
Captain of a Foot-Company, and had a fair prot: 
pect of being advanc'd to a Colonel; but his For: 
tune forſook him, where he had miolt reaſon to ex 
pect her Favour; for, in the memorable Battle 0 
Lepanto, where ſo many Chriſtians recover'd their 
Liberty, he unfortunately loſt his. I was taken at 
Gole:ta, and after different Turns of Fortune w 
became Companions at Conſtantinople; thence w 
were carry'd to Algiers, where one of the mo 
ſtrange Adventures in the World befel this Gen 
tleman, The Curate then briefly ran through the 
whole Story of the Captain and Zoraida, (the Judge 
fitting all the time more attentive than he ever did 
on the Bench) to their being taken and ſtrip d 
by the French; and that he had heard nothing 0 
them aftet that, nor could ever learn whethe 
they came into Spain, or were carried Prifone 
into France. | 

The Captain ſtood liſt'ning in a Corner, and ob 
ſerv'd the Motions of his Brother's Countenance, 
while the Curate told his Story: Which, * 
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Ap. he had finiſh'd, the Judge breathing out a deep 

in ien, and the Tears ſtanding in his Eyes: O Sir, 

ave. Wl ſaid he, if you knew how nearly your Relation 
ge? touches me, you would eaſily excuſe the violent 
ot 4 Froption of theſe Tears. The Captain you ſpoke 
nder of is my eldeſt Brother, who, being of a ſtronger 
het Conititution of Body, and more elevated Soul, 
id it wade the Glory and Fame of War his Choice, 
edit which was one of the three Propoſals made by my Fa- 
note wer, as your Companion told you. I apply'd my ſelf 
> an to Study, and my younger Brother has purchas'd a 
ons, alt Eſtate in Peru, out of which he has tranſmit- 
| the ics to my Father enough to ſupport his liberal 
vice, Ml 1iſpoſition; and to me, wherewithal to continue 
ears Studies, and advance myſelt to the Rank and 
nadeſ Authority which now I maintain. My Father is 
rol-M fi alive, but dies daily for Grief he can learn no- 
For thing of his eldeſt Care; and importunes Heaven 
0 en inceilantly, that he may once more tee him before 
le ol Death cloſe his Eyes. *Tis very flrauge, conſider- 
their ing his Diſcretion in other Matters, that neither 
en i Proſperity nor Adverlity could draw one Line 
e wel from him, to give his Father an Account of his. 
e well Fortunes. For had he or we had the leaſt Hint of 
moo his Captivity, he needed not have ſtaid for the Mi- 
Gen racle of the Mooriſp Lady's Cane for his Delive- 
tance. Now am I in the greateſt uneaſinef(s in the 
World, leſt the Freuch, the better to conceal their 


did Robbery, may have kill'd him; the "Thoughts of 
trip d this will damp the Pleaſure of my Voyage, which 
1s Ol thought to proſecute fo pleafantly. Could | but 
jethe 


guels, dear Brother, continu'd he, where you 
might be found, 1 would hazard Life and Fortune 
for your Deliverance. Could our aged Father once 
underſtand you were alive, though hidden in the 
deepeſt and darkeſt Dungeon in Barbary, his Eſtate, 
mine, and my Brother s, all ſhould' fiy for =_ 
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Ranſom. And for the Fair and Liberal Zoraid: 
what Thanks, what Recompence could. we pro- 
vide? O, might | ſee the happy Day of her Spiritual 
Birth and Baptiſm, to ſee her joined to him in 
Faith and Marriage, how ſhould we all rejoice! 
Theſe and ſuch like Expreſſions the Judge utter 
with ſo much Paſſion and Vehemenicy, that he 
mov'd a Concern in every Body. 

The Curate, foreſeeing the happy Succeſs of his 
Delign, refolv'd to prolong the Diſcovery no far- 
ther; and to free the Company from ſuſpence, be 
went to the Ladies Room, and leading out Zoratida, 
follow'd by the reſt, he took the Captain by t'other 
Hand, and preſenting them to the Judge; Supprels 
your Griet, my Lord, ſaid he, and glut your Heat 
with Joy; behold what you ſo paſſionately defir'd 
your dear Brother, and his fair Deliverer; this 
Gentleman is Captain Viedma, and this the Beau. 
tiful Algerine; the French have only reduc'd the 
to this low Condition, to make Room for your 
Generous Sentiments and Liberality. The Cap- 
tain then approaching to embrace, the Judge held 
him off with both his Hands, to view him well, but 
once knowing him, he flew into his Arms with 
ſuch Affection, and ſuch abundance of Tears, that 
all the Spectators ſympathiz'd in his Paſſions. The 
Brothers ſpoke ſo feelingly, and their mutual At- 
fection was ſo moving, the Surprize ſo. wonderful, 
and their Joy ſo tranſporting, that it muſt be leſt 
purely to Imagination to conceive. Now they tell 
one another the ſtrange Turns and Mazes of their 
Fortunes, then renew their Careſſes to the height 
of Brotherly Tenderneſs. Now the Judge embraces 
Zaraida, then makes her an Offer. of his whole 
Fortune; next makes his Daughter embrace her; 
then the tweet and innocent Converſe of the beau- 
tial Chriſtian, and the lovely Moor, fo touch's bs 
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whole Company, that they all wept for Joy. In 
the mean time Don Quixote was very ſolidly atten- 


attributed them purely to ſomething anſwerable 
to the Chimerical Notions which are incident to 
Chivalry, The Captain and Zoraida, in concert 
with the whole Company, reſolv'd to return with 
their Brother to Sevil, and thence to adviſe their 
Fither of his Arrival and Liberty, that the old 
Gentleman ſhould make the belt fhift he could to 
get ſo far to ſee the Baptiſm and Marriage of Zo- 


der, being oblig'd to make no delay, becauſe the 
ludian Fleet were ready at Sevil, to ſet fail in a 
Month for Neu- Spain. 

Every thing being now ſettled, to the univerſal 
Satisfaction of the Company, and being very late, 
they all agreed for Bed, only Don Quixote, who 
muſt neceſſarily guard the Caſtle whilſt they ſlept, 
lt ſome Tyrant or Giant, covetous of the great 
Treaſure of Beauty which it inclofed, ſnould make 
ſme dangerous Attempt. He had the Thanks of 
the Houſe, and the Judge being farther inform'd 
of his Humour, laugh'd very heartily. Sancho Panza 
was very uneaſy and walpiſh for want of Sleep, 
o' the beſt provided with a Bed, beſtowing him- 
elk on his Pack-Saddle; but he paid dearly for it, 
s we ſhall hear preſently. The Ladies being re- 
ir'd to their Chamber, and every Body elſe with- 
tawn to reſt, and Don Quixote planted Centinel 
t the- Caſtle Gate, the Ladies heard of a ſudden 
ſome Body finging ſo. ſweetly, that he allur'd all 
heir Attentions, but chiefly Dorozhea's with whom 


the Judge's Daughter Donna Clara de Viedma lay. 


None could imagine, who could make ſuch pretty 


ounded as from the Yard, ſometimes as from the 
Stable. 


tve, and wond'ring at theſe ſtrange Occurrences, 


r:i4a, while the Judge took his Voyage to the Ia- 


Muſick without an Inſtrument; ſometimes it 
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Stable. With this Cardenio knock'd ſoftly at thei 
Door, Ladies, Ladies, ſaid he, are you awake? Can 
you fleep when ſo charmingly Serenaded? Don't 

ou hear how ſweetly one of the Footmen lings? 
Yes, Sir, ſaid Dorozbea, we hear him plainly. Then 
Dorothea hearkning as attentively as ſhe could, heard 
this Song. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


The Story of the young Muleteer with other 
ſtrange Adventures that happen'd in the In. 


4 80 N. 


I. 
74 Od in Doubts and Fears I rode 
On the ſtormy Seas of Love; 
Far from Comfort, far from Port, 
Beanty's Prize, aud Fortune s Sport: 
Yet my Heart diſclaims Deſpair, 
Hbile I trace my leading Star. 


II. 
But Reſervaneſs, like a Cloud, 
Does too oft her Glories ſhroud. 
Pierce the gloom, reviting Sight, 
Be auſpicions as you're an, "6 
As you bide or dart your Beams, 
Dur Adorer finks or ſwims. 


Dorothea thought it wou'd not be much amiſsto 
ive Doxxza Clara the Opportunity of hearing ſo ex- 
cellent a Voice, wherefore jogging her gently, firſt 
on one fide, and then on rother, and the young 
Lady — ask your Pardon, my Dear, cry d 
gro- 
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Dorothea, for thus interrupting your Repoſe; and I 
hope you'll eaſily forgive me, ſince I only wake 
you that you may have the pleaſure of hearing one 
of the moſt charming Voices, that poſſibly you 
ever heard in your Life. Donna Clara, who was 
hardly awake, did not perfectly underſtand what 
Dorothea laid, and therefore defired her to repeat 
what ſhe ſpoke to her before. Dorothea did ſo; 
which then oblig'd Donna Clara allo to liſten; but 
ſcarce had ſhe heard the early Muſician ſing two 
Verſes, ere ſhe was taken with a ſtrange trembling, 
35 if (ſhe had been ſeiz'd with a violent Fit of a 
Quartan Ague, and then cloſely embracing Doro- 
thea, Ah! dear Madam, cry'd ſhe, with a Sigh, 
why did you wake me? Alas! the greateſt Happi- 
nels I cou'd now have expected, had been to 
have ſtopt my Ears. That unhappy Muſician! 
How's this, my Dear, cry'd Dorothea, have you not 
heard, that the young Lad who ſung now 1s but a 
Muleteer? Oh no, he's no ſuch thing, reply'd Cla- 
a, but a young Lord, Heir to a great Eſtate, and has 
ſuch a full poſleſſion of my Heart, that if he does 
not flight it, it muſt be his tor ever. Dorothea was 
lrangely ſurpriz'd at the young Lady's paſſionate 
Expreſſions, that ſeem'd far to exceed thoſe of Per- 
(ons of her tender Years : You ſpeak ſo myſteriouſly, 
Madam, reply'd ſhe, that I can't rightly underſtand 
you, unleſs you will pleaſe to let me know more 
plainly, what you wou'd ſay of Hearts and Sighs, 
ad this young Mutician, whoſe Voice has caus'd 
ſo great an alteration in you. However, ſpeak no 
more of 'em now; for Pm reſolv'd Pl not loſe the 
p!calure of hearing him ſing. Hold, continu'd ſhe, 
[ tancy he's going to entertain us with another 
Song. With all my Heart, return'd Clara, and 
with that ſhe ſtopt her Ears, that ſhe might not 
hear him; at which again Derothea cou'd not 


chuſe 
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chuſe but admire; but liſtening to his Voice, ſhe 
heard the following Song. 


HOPE. 


1 
L Neonquer'd Hope, thou Bane of Fear, 
Aud laſt Deſerter of the Brave; 
Thou ſoothing Eaſe of Mortal Care, 
Thou Traveller beyond the Grave ; 
Thou Soul of Patience, airy Food, 
Bold Warrant of a diftant Good, 
Re viving Cordial, kind Decoy: 
T' Fortune frowns, and Friends depart, 
Tho' Sylvia flies me, flatt' rin 
Nor T hou, nor Love, ſoallle 


II. 
The Phenix Hope can wing her flight 
Thro' the vaſi Deſarts of the Skies, 


Aud ſtill defymg * 


Joy, : 
ave my doating Heart, 


Revive, and from her Aſhes riſe. 

Then ſoar, and promiſe, tho" in vain, 

bat Reaſon's ſelf deſpairs to gain, 

T hou only, O preſuming Truſt, 
Can'ſt feed us ſtill, yet never cloy : 

And ev'n a Virtue when unjuſt, = 
Poſtpone our Pain, and antedate our Foy. 


III. 
No Slave, to 57 Eaſe reſign d, 
Ter triumpb d over noble Fees 
The Monarch Fortune moſt is kind 
To bim who NN dares oppoſe. 
They ſay, Love ſets his Bleſſings high, 
But ba would prize an eaſy Foy! ¶ß 
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Then Pll my ſcornful Fair purſus, | 
Tho” the coy Beauty ſtill denies, * 


I grovel now on Earth, "tis true, 


But rais'd by her, the humble Slave may riſe. 


Here the Voice ended, and Donna Clara's Sighs be- 
ran, which caus'd the greateſt Curiolity imagina- 
ble in Dorothea, to know the Occaſion of ſo mo- 
ving a Song, and of ſo bad a Complaint ; wherefore 
ſhe then intreated her to purſue the Diſcourſe ſhe 
had began before. Then Clara, fearing Lucinda 
you'd over-hear her, getting as near Dorethea as 
was poſſible, laid her Mouth fo cloſe to Dorathea's 
Ear, that ſhe was out of danger of being under- 
ſtood by any other; and began in this manner. He 
who ſung is a Gentleman's Son of Aragon, his 
Father is a great Lord, and dwelt juſt over- againſt 
my Father's at Court; and tho“ our Windows in 
the Winter were cover'd with Oil'd-cloth, and in 
the Summer ſhaded with Lattice, yet (I can't tell 
by what Accident) this young Gentleman, who 
then went to School, had a Sight of me, and whe- 
ther it were at Church, or at ſome other Place, I 
can't juſtiy tell you; but (in ſhort) he fell in love 
with me, and made me ſenſible of his Paſſion from 
his own Windows, which were oppoſite to mine, 
with ſo many Signs, and ſuch Showers of Tears, 
that at once forc'd me both to believe and to love 
him, not knowing how great his Paſſion was fur 
ne. Amongſt the uſual Signs that he made me, 
one was that of joining his Hands together, inti- 
mating by that his Detire to marry me; which, 
tho* I heartily wiſh'd, I could not commuaicate to 
my one, being Motherleſs, and having none near 
me whom I might traſt with the Management of 
ſuch an Affair; and was therefore conltrain'd to 
tear it in Silence, without permitting him any 
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Other Favour, more than to let him gaze on me, 
by lifting up the Lattice or Oil'd-Cloth a little, 
when my Father and his were abroad. At which 
he wou'd be ſo tranſported with Joy, that you 
wou'd- certainly have thought he had been diſtrac- 
ted. At laſt my Father's Buſineſs call'd him 
away; yet not ſo ſoon, but that the young Gentle. 
man had notice of it ſome time before his Depar- 
ture; whence he had it I know not, for "twas im- 
poſſible for me to acquaint him with it. This ſo 
ſenſibly afflicted him, as far as I underſtand, that 
he fell ſick ; ſo that I cou'd not get a Sight of him 
all that Day of our Departure, ſo much as to look 
a Farewel on him. But after two Days Travel, 
juſt as we came into an Inn, in a Village a Day's 
Journey hence, I faw him at the Lodging-door, 
dreſs'd ſo exactly like a Muleteer, that it had been 
utterly impoſſible for me to have known him, had 
not his perfect Image been ſtamp'd in my Soul, 
Yes, yes, dear Madam, I knew him, and was a. 
marz'd and overjoy'd at the Sight of him ; and he ſaw 
me unknown to my Father, whoſe Sight he care- 
fully avoids, when we croſs the Ways in our Jour- 
ney, and when we come to any Inn: And now, 
fince I know what he is, and what Pain and Fa- 
tigue it muſt neceſſarily be to him to travel thus 
far a- foot. l am ready to die myſelf with the Appre- 
henfion of what he ſuffers; and wherever he ſets 
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his Feet, there I ſet my Eyes. I can't imagine Ix 
what he propoſes to himſeltf in this Attempt ; not Mics 
by what means he cou'd thus make his Eſcape from tar bf 
his Father, who loves him beyond Expreflion ; both ther 

becauſe he has no other Son to inherit, and becauſe nagin 
the young Gentleman's Merits oblige bim to it er dir 
which you muſt needs confeſs when you ſee him ins | 
And 1 dare affirm, beſide, that all he has fung waſh P 
his own immediate Thought; for, as 1 eber backer 
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2 is an excellent Scholar, and a great Poet. And 
ow whenever I fee him, or hear him fing, I (tart 
ad tremble, as at the fight of a Ghoſt, leſt my 
Father ſhou'd know him, and fo be inform'd of 
vr mutual Affection. I never ſpoke one Word to 


nimm in my Life; yet 1 love him ſo dearly, that 
nile - Mis impoflible I ſhonld live without him. This 
*Par- Wear Madam, is all the Account I can give you of 
im- 


dis Muſician, with whoſe Voice you have been 
0 well entertain'd, and which alone might con- 
ince you that he is no Muleteer, as you were 


hin Wleas'd to ſay, but one who is Maſter of a great 
look date, and of my poor Heart, as 1 have already 
avel, old you, | 

Day's Enough, dear Madam, reply'd Dorothea, kiſſing 
door, Mer a thouſand times: Tis very well, compole 


vurſelf till Day-light; and then I truſt in Heaven 
| | ſhall ſo manage your Affairs, that the End of 
Sou, em ſhall be as fortunate as the Beginning is inno- 
us argent. Alas! Madam, return'd Clara, what End can 
e ſlaw | propoſe to myſelf; ſince his Father is fo rich, 

"Wd of ſo noble a Family, that he will hardly think 


Jout- Ne worthy to be his Son's Servant, much leſs his 
nov,lite? And then again, would not marry 
d FiSithout my Father's Conſent for the Uni- 
| thusWcrſe. All 1 can deſire, is, that the young Gentle- 
ppfe· an would return home, and leave his Purſuit of 


ne: Happily, by a long Abſence, and the great 
Diſtance of Place, the Pain, which now fo much 
fidts me, may be ſomewhat mitigated ; tho? I 
rar what I now propoſe as a Remedy, would 
ther increaſe my Diſtemper : Though I can't 
nagine whence,” or by what means, this Paſſion 
r him ſeiz'd me, ſince we are both ſo young 
eng much about the fame Age, I“ believe; and 
Y Father ſays I ſhan't be Sixteen till next Mi- 
h taelmas. Dorothea could not forbear laughing to 

K 2 hear 
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Dee, with ſafety of her Honour and Grandeur, 
tle te may ſweeten and alleviate the Torture which 
ay ay poor fitted Heart ſuffers for love of her; with 
© Sorbet Glories ſhe fhall crown my Pains, what Reik 
ey Ae hall give to my Cares, what Life to my Death, 
* 14 what Reward to my Services? And thou, 
e ln 


more glorious Planet, which, by this time, I pre- 
ame, art harneſſiug thy Horſes to pay thy earlieſt 
Vit to my adorable Dalcinca; ] entreat theeas ſoon 
thou dolt fee her, to falufe her with my moſt pro- 
ound Refpeas: But take heed, that when thou 
ok 'ſt on her, and addreſſeſt thy ſelf to her, that thou 
dolt not Kiſs her Face; for if thou doſt, I ſhall 
row more jealous of thee, than ever thou wert 
ofthe ſWift Ingrate, who made thee run and ſweat ſo 


h theWorer the Plains of 7 heſſaly, or the Banks of Peneus: 

e thc] have forgotten through which of them thou 

. Don't fo raging with Love and J:alouſy, At theſe 
„an 


Words the Inn-keeper's Daughter began to call to 
him ſoftly: Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, come a little 
nearer this way, if you pleaſe. At theſe Words 

bon Quixote turn'd his Head, and the Moon ſhi- 
ot Los then very bright, he perceiv'd ſome Body 


1d ange him from the Hole, which he fancy'd was a 
[wee urge Window full of !roa-bars, all richly gilt, 
- 00 fiitable to the ſtately Caſtle, for which he milto k 
oY the lun; and all on a ſudden, he imagin'd that the 


Beautiful Damſel, Daughter to the Lady of the 
Caſtle, overcome by the Charms of his Perf in, 
return'd to court him, as ſhe did once before. In 
this Thought that he might not appear uncivil or 
ungrateful, he turn'd Rozimante and came to the 
Hole; where ſecing the two Laſſes, Fair Dam- 


for th) 
— ſomd 


18 WY eis, laid he, I cannot but pity you in your miſplac'd 
hroug Affection, ſince it is altogether impoſſible you 
ruby ſhould meet with any Retura from the Object of 


bon Pour Wiſhes . to your great Merits 
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and Beauty; but yet you ovght not by any mean 
to condemn this unhappy Knight-Errant for th; 
Coldnefs, ſince Love has utterly incapacitated hi 
to become a Captive to any other but to her, who 
at firſt Sight, made herſelt abſolute Miſtreſs of hj 
Soul. Pardon me therefore, excellent Lady, an; 
retire to your Apartment. Let not, I beſcech o 
any farther Arguments of Love force me to hg 
lels grateful or civil than I would: But if in yon 
Paſſion you have for me, you can bethink your 
ſelf of any thing elſe wherein I may do you x 
ny Service, Love alone excepted, command it 
freely; and I ſwear to you by my abſent, ye 
moſt charming Enemy, to facritice it to you im- 
mediately ; though; be a Lock of Meduſa's Hair, 
which are all Snakes, or the very Sun- beams en 
closd in a glaſs Vial. 
My Lady needs none of thoſe things, Sir Knight, 
reply'd Maritornes, What then would fhe com- 
mand? ask'd Don Quixote. Only the Honour o 
one of your fair Hands, return'd Mariternes, to 
fatisfy, in ſome meaſure, that violent Paſſion 
which has oblig'd her to come hither with the 
great hazard of her Honour: For if my Lord, 
her Father, ſhould know it, one of her beautiful 
Ears were the leaſt part he would take off her. 
Oh! that he durſt attempt it cry'd Don Quixote; 
but I know he dare not, unleſs he has a mind to 
die the moſt unhappy Death that ever Father ſuf- 
fer'd, for ſacrilegioufly depriving his amorous 
Daughter of one of her delicate Members. Ma- 
ritornes made no doubt that he would comply with 
her Deſire, and having already laid her Delign, 
ot in a trice to the Stable, and brought Sancbo 
anze's AfS's Halter to the Hole, juſt as Don 
Quixate, ſtanding upon Rozinante's Saddle, more 
eally to reach the barcicado'd Window, where he 
imagin' d 
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mag in'd the enamour'd Lady ſtaid ; and lifting up 
his Hand to her, ſaid, Here, Madam, take the Hand, 
or rather, as I may ſay, the Executioner of all 
earthly. Miſcreants; take, I ſay, that Hand, which 
never Woman touch'd before; no, not even ſhe 
her ſelf who has intire Poſſeſſion of my whole 
Body; nor do I hold it up to you, that you may 
kiſs it, but that you may obſerve the Contexture of 
the Sinews, the Ligament of the Muſcles, and the 
Largeneſs and Dilatation of the Veins ; whence you 
may conelude how ftrong that Arm muſt be, to 
which ſuch a Hand is join'd. We ſhall take notice 
of that preſently, reply'd Maritoruet, and caſt the 
Nooſe ſhe had made in the Halter on his Wriſt ; 
and then deſcending from the Hole, ſhe ty'd the 
other end of the Halter very faſt to the Lock of 
the Door. Don Quixote being ſenfible that the 
Bracelet ſhe had beſto ww d on him was very rough, 
cry'd, you ſeem rather to abuſe than compliment 
my Hand; but I beſeech you treat it not ſo un- 
kindly, fince that is not the Cauſe that I do not 
entertain a Paſſion for you; nor is it juſt or equal, 
you ſhould difcharge the whole Fempeft of your 
Vengeance on fo ſmall a Part. Confider, thoſe - 
who love truly, can never be o cruel in theit Re- 
venge. But not a Soul regarded what he ſaid; 
for as ſoon as Maritornes had faſten'd him, ſne 
and her Confederate, almoſt dead with laughing, 
ran away, and left him ſo ſtrongly oblig'd, that 
'twas impoſſible he- ſhould n himſelf. 

He ſtood then, as I faid, on Noz inante s Saddle, 
with all his Arm drawn into the Hole, and the 
Rope faſten'd to the Lock, being under @ fearful 
Apprehenſion, that if Ro inaute mov'd but never 
ſo little on any fide, he ſhould flip and hang by 
the Arm, and therefore durſt not uſe the . leaſt 
Motion in the World, though he might reafonably 

ff K 4 have 
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; as in! 
have expected from Rog inante's Patience and gent! * M 
Temper, that it he were not urg'd, he wou's and Co 
never have mov'd for a whole Age together of his not ho 
own accord. In ſhort, the Knight perceiving him- WM of his 
ſelf faſt, and that the Ladies had forſaken him, im- being 
mediately concluded that all this was done by way Wl he per: 
ot Inchantment, as in the laſt Adventure in the very W Moun 
ſame Caltle, when the Inchanted Moor (the Car. MW neiche: 
rier) did ſo damnably mawl him. Then he began Wl ſeep, 
alone to Curſe his want of Diſcretion and Con- Ml of the 


duct, fince having once made his Eſcape out of Wl {ul MI 
that Callle in ſo miſerable a Condition, he ſhould Dult 
venture into it a ſecond time: For, by the way, Farce 
*twas an Obſervation among all Knights-Errant, 
that if they were once foild in an Adventure, 
"Twas a Certain Sign it was not reſerv'd for them, 
but for ſome other to finiſh; wherefore they 
would never prove it again. Yet, for all this, he 
ventur'd to draw back his Arm, to try if he could 
free himſelf; but he was ſo faſt bound, that his 
Attempt prov'd fruitleſs. ?*Tis true *twas with MW knoc 
Care and Deliberation he drew it, for fear Rozi- WI you 
nante ſhould ſtir: And then fain would he have MW with 
ſeated himſelf in the Saddle; but he found he mult WI thei 

cithef{tand, or leave his Arm for a Ranſom. AMY Fort 
hundred times he wiſh'd for Amadis's Sword, on Wl the 

which no Inchantment had Power; then he fell MW clea 
a curling his Stars; then reflected on the great © or n 
Loſs the World would ſuſtain all the time he Wi 
ſhould continve under this Inchantment, as he M For 
really believ'd it; then his adorable Dalcinea came © lon 
afreſh into his Thoughts; mauy a time did he call the 
to his truſty Squire Sancho Pan ga; who bury'd in for 
a profound Sleep, lay ſtretch'd at length on his I to ! 
Aſs's Pannel, never ſo much as dreaming of the do 

Pangs his Mother felt when ſhe bore him; then JF tho 
the Aid of the Necromancers Lirgandeo an Aguife 

was 
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was invok'd by the unhappy Knight. And, in fine, 
the Morning furpriz'd him, rack'd with Deſpair 
and Contuſion, bellowing like a Bull; for he cou'd 
not hope from Day-light any Cure, or Mitigation- 
im- Wl of his Pain, which he believ'd would be eternal, 
im- being abſolutely perſuaded he was inchanted, ſince 
way he perceiv'd that Roz/nunte mov'd no more than a. 
very Mountain; and therefore he was of Opinon, that 
Dar- neither he nor his Horſe ſhould eat, drink, or 
gan Wl ſeep, but remain in that State till the Malignancy 
0n- ot the Stars were o'er-paſt, or till fome more power- 
ful Magician ſhould break the Charm. 

But twas an erroneous Opinion; for it was 
ſearce Day-break, when four Horſemen, very 
well accoutred, their Fire-locks hanging at the 
Pommels of their Saddles, came thither, and: 
finding the Inn-Gate ſhut, call'd and knock'd very 
loud and hard: which Don Quixote perceiving; 
from the Poſt where he ſtood Centinel, cry'd out: 
with a rough Voice and a haughty Mien, Knights: 
or Squires, or of whatſoever other Degree you are, 
knock no more at the Gates of this Caſtle; ſince: 
you may aſſure your ſelves, that thoſe who are: 
within at ſuch an Hour as this, are either taking, 
their Repoſe, or are not accuſtom'd to open their 
Fortreſs, till Phobas has diſplay'd himſelf upon 
the Globe: Retire therefore, and wait till it is: 
clear Day, and then we will ſee whether 'tis juſt; 
or no, that they ſhou'd open their Gates to jou. 
What a Devil (cry'd one of them) what Caſtle or- 
Fortreſs is this, that we ſhou'd be. oblig'd to fo» 
long a Ceremony-? Pr'ythee, Friend, if thou art: 
the Inn-keeper, bid them open the Door tous; 
for we ride Poſt, and can ſtay. no longer than jult- 
to bait. our Horſes: Gentlemen; ſaid Don Quixote, 
do 1 look like an lun-keeper then? Lcaw't tell what. 
thou'rt like; reply'd another; but l'm ſure thou 

K 5: talk? (Mt 


218 The Life and Atchievements 
talk'ſt like a Mad-man, to call this* Inn a Caſtle, 
It is a Caſtle, return'd Dan Quixote, ay, and 
one of the belt in the Province; and contains 
one who has held a Scepter in her Hand, and a 
Crown on her Head, It might more properly have 
been ſaid exactly contrary. reply*d the Traveller, 
a Scepter in her Tail, and a Crown in her Hand: 
Yet *tis not unlikely that there may be a Company 
of Strolers within; and thoſe do frequently hold 
ſuch Scepters, and wear fuch Crowns as thou 
prateſt of: Hor certainly no Perſon worthy to ſway 
a Scepter, or wear a Crown, would condeſcend to 
take up a Lodging in ſuch a paltry Inn as this, 
where I hear ſo little Noiſe. I bou haſt not been 
much converſant in the World (faid Don Quixote) 
fince thou art ſo milerab!ly ignorant of Accidents 
ſo frequently met with in Knight-Errantry. The 
Companions of him that held this tedious Dif- 
courle with Don Quixote, were tired with their 
fooliſh Prattle fo long together, and therefore they 
return'd with greater Fury to the Gate, where 


they knock'd ſo violently and loud, that they wak'd: 
both the Inn-keeper and his Gueſts ; and fo the Holt 


role to attend 'ein. 


In the mean time Rozrmmame, penſive and fad, 
with Ears hangin down, and motionleſs, bore up 
his out-ſtretch'd 


of thoſe Four that came thither laſt, walk'd te- 


wards Rozinante to ſmell him, and he truly being: 
real Fleſh and Blood, tho” very like a Wooden 
Block, cou'd not choole but be ſenſible of it, nor 
forbear turning to ſinell the other, which ſo ſea- 


fonably came to comfort and divert him; but he 
had hardly ſtirr'd one Inch from his Place, when 


Don Quixote's Feet, that were cloſe together 0s 
cory 
inevi-· 


alunder, and tumbling from the 8 


ord, when one of the Horſes 
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Inevitably fallen to the Ground, had not his Wriſt 
deen ſecurely faſten'd to the Rope ; which put himta 
ſo great a Torture, that he cou'd not imagine but 
that his Hand was cutting off, or his Arm tearing. 
from his Body; yet he hung ſo near the Ground, 
that he cou'd juſt reach it with the tips of his Toes, . 
which added to his Torment ; for perceiving how 
little he wanted to the fetting his Feet wholly on 
the Ground, he ſtrove and tugg'd as much as he 
cou'd to effect it; not much unlike thoſe that have 
the Strapado, who put themſelves to greater Pain 
in ſtriving to ſtretch their Limbs, deluded by the- 
hopes of touching the Ground, if they could but 
inch themſelves Out a little longer. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


A' Continuation: of the flrange Adventures in 
the Inn. 


THE miſerable Clamours of Don Quite pre- 
ſently drew the [nn-keeper to the Door, which 
de haſtily apening, was ſtrangely affrighted to hear 
ſuch lamentable Shouts, and the Strangers ſtood no 
lels ſurpria d. Mari turns, whom the Cries had alſo 
rod, gueſſing the Cauſe, ran ſtrait ta the Barn, and 
lipping the Halter, releas'd-the- Don, who made her 
2 very proſtrate Acknowledgment, by an unmerciful 
Fall on the Ground. The lnn-keeper and Strangers 
crouded immediately round him to know the Cauſe | 
of his Misfortune. He, without regard to the De- 
mands, unmanacles his Wriſt, bounces from the 
Ground, mounts: Kozinante, braces: his — 

COUucnes» 


220 The Life and Atchievements 
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couches his Lance; and taking a large Cirenmfe- Ml Travel 
rence in the Field, came up with a Hand- Gallop: was re: 
Whoever, ſaid he, dare deny the late wonderful could 
Poſture of my Affairs, the juſt Title of Inchant- which 

ment (by the gracious Permiſſion of my Lady the one A 
Princeſs Micomicena) J affirm, he lies, and wil he had 
maintain my Aſſertion by immediate Combat. The WM iwer | 
Travellers ſtood amaz'd at Don Quixote s Words, til engag” 


the Holt remov'd their Wonder, by informing them Hands 
of his uſual Extravagancies in this kind, and that fit, e. 
his Behaviour was not to be minded. They then the fo 
ask'd the Inn-keeper if a certain Youth, near'the found 
Age of Fiftcen, had ſet up at his Houſe, mount-M man, 
ed like a Muleteer; adding withal ſome farther W cover 
Marks and Tokens, denoting Donna Clara's Lover: WY cries 
He told them, that among the number of his W Cloth 
Gueſts, ſuch a Perſon. might paſs him undiſ- Gent] 
tinguiſh'd ; but one of them accidentally ſpying the W Bed t 
Coach which the Judge rid in, call's to his Con» WI nefs 
panions; O Gentlemen, Gentlemen, here ſtands MW Yout 
the Coach which we were told my young Maſter W them 
follow'd, and here he muſt be, that's certain: W tor © 
Let's loſe no time, one guard the Door, the reſt ¶ him 
enter the Houſe io ferret: him —— hold — ſtay 
(continu'd he) ride one about to the other 
fide 0'th* Houſe, left he *ſcape us through the Back- 
Yard. Agreed, fiys another; and they poſted 
themſelves accordingly. The Inn keeper, though 
he might gueſs that they ſought the young Gentle- 
man whom they had delſcrib'd, was nevertheleſs 
puzzl'd in the Cauſe of their fo diligent Search. 


By this time, fair Day-light and the Out-cries of © cov: 
Don Q#rxore had rais'd the whole Houſe; the two aws 
Ladies, Clara and Dorothea, having reſted ill, being F we 
otherwiſe diſturb'd, one through Concern of being Me 
ſo near her Lover, and t'other by Grief. of being Y ty ' 
diſtanc'd from hers. Don Quixote ſeeing the he 


Travellers 
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Travellers neither regard him nor his Challenge; 
was ready to burſt with Fury and Indignation; and 
could he have diſpens'd with the Rules of Chivalry, 
nt- which oblige a Knight-Errant to the finiching 
the one Adventure before his embarking in another, 
vil hc had aſſaulted them all, and forc'd them to an- 
de wer him to their Coſt; but being unfortunately 
ti engag'd to re- inſtate the Princeſs Micomicona, his 
em Hands were ty'd up, and he was compell'd to de- 
bat fit, expected where the Search and Diligence of 
hen W the four Travellers wou'd terminate: One ofthem 
the MW found the young Gentleman falt afleep by a Foot» 
nt-M man, little dreaming of being follow'd or diſ- 
her Wl cover'd: The Fellow lugging him by the Arm, 
er: cries out, Ay, Ay, Don Lewes, thefe are very fine 
Clothes you have got on, and very becoming a 
diſ- Gentleman of your Quality, indeed; this ſcurvy 
the MW Bed too is very ſuitable to the Care and Tender- 
21- MW neſs your Mother brought you up with. The 
nds MW Youth having rub'd his drowſy Eyes, and fixing. 
(ter them ſtedfaſtly on the Man, knew him preſent] 
zin: tor one of his Father's Servants, which ſtru 
reſt him ſpeechleſs with Surprize: The Fellow went 
ſtay on; There is but one way, Sir, pluck up your 
Spirits, and return with us to your Father, who 
ak- Nis certainly a dead Man unleſs you be recover'd; 
ſted Y How came my Father to know, anſwer'd Don 
ugn Lewis, that I took this Way and this Diſguiſe ? 
One of your Fellow Students, reply*d the Servant, 
whom you communieated your Deſign to; mov'd 
by your Father's Lamentation for your Loſs, diſ- 
cover'd it; the good old Gentleman diſpatch'd 
away four of his Men in fearch of you; and here 
we are all at your Service, Sir, and the joyfulleft 
Men alive; for ourold Maſter will give us a hear- 
ty Welcome, having fo ſoon reſtor'd him what: 
he loy'd. ſo much. That, next to Heaven, is as I 


pleaſe, 
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leaſe, ſaid Don Lewis. What would you, or 
Jeaven either, pleaſe, Sir, but return to your Fa- 
ther? Come, come, Sir, talk no more on't, home 
you mult go, and home you ſhall go. The Foot- 
man that lay with Don Lewss, hearing this DiC. 
pute, roſe, and related the Buſineſs to Don Ferdi 
nand, Cardenio, andthe reſt that were now dreſs'd; 
adding withal, how the Man gave him the Title 
of Non, with other Circumſtances of their Con- 
ference, They being already charm'd by the 
Sweetneſs of his Voice, were curious to be inform'd 
more 8 of his Circumſtances, reſolving 
to aſſiſt him, in caſe of any Violence offer d, went 
preſently to the Place where he ſtood contending 
With. the Servant. 

By this Dorothea had left her Chamber, and 
with her Danna Clara in great Diforder. Doro- 
thea beckoning Cardenio alide, gave him a ſhort 
Account of the Muſician. and Downa. Clara; and 
he told her how the Servants that purſu'd him 
were ariv'd : Donna Clara over-hearing him, 
ſuffer'd ſuch Alterations, that had not Dorothea 
run and fupported, her, ſhe had ſunk to the 
Ground: Cardenio promiſing to bring the Matter to 
a fair and ſacceſsful End, advis'd. Dorathea to re- 
tire with the indiſpos'd Lady to her Chamber, 
All the four that purfu'd Don Lewis were now 
come about him, prefiiing his Return without De- 
lay, to comfort his poor Father; he anſwer d T was 
impoſſible, being engag' d to put a Buſineſs in 
Execution firſt, on which depended no leſs than 
his Honour, and his preſent and future Happineſs. 
They urg'd, that fince they: had found him, there 
Was na returning for them without him, and if he 
would not go, 
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ſhould be carry'd; Not unleſs 
kill me, anſwer'd the young Gentleman; 
ugon Which all the Company were: join'd — 
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ot Wie Diſpute, Cardenio, Don Ferdinand and his 
'- W(Companions, the Judge, the Curate, the Barber, 
me Wd Don Quixote, who thought it needleſs now 
ot. o guard the Caſtle any longer. Cardenio who: 
new the young Gentleman's Hiſtory, ask'd the 
Fellows upon what Pretence, or by what Autho- 
d; Wiity they could carry the Lad away againſt his 
tle Wal: Sir, anſwer'd one of them, we have Rea 
bon good for what we do; no leſs than his Fa- 
the wer's Life depends upon his Return, Gentlemen, 
Had Don Lewis, 'tis not proper perhaps to trouble 
ing ou with a particular Relation of my Affairs; 
ent only thus much, I am a Gentleman, and have no- 

ing Dependance that ſhould force me to any thing be- 
ide my Inclination: Nay, but Sir, anfwer'd the 

ind Nervant, Reaſon, I hope, will force you; and 
ro. though it eannot move you, it muſt govern us, Who 
ort nuſt execute our Orders, and force you back; we 
nd Wonly act as we are order'd, Sir. Hold; faid the 
um Judge, and let us know the whole State of the Caſe.. 
im, o Lord, Sir, anſwer'd one of the Servants that 
hea new him, my Lord Judge, does not your Wor- 
the © hip know your next Neighbour's Child? See here, 
dir, he has run away from his Father's Houſe, and 
has put on theſe dirty tatter'd Rags to the Scan- 
dal of his Family, as your Worſhip may ſee. The 
judge then viewing him more attentively knem 
him, and ſaluting him, What Jeſt is this, Don 
Lewis, .coy'd her! What mighty Intrigue are you 
carrying on, young Sir, to on this Metamor- 
photis, fo unbecoming your Quality? The young. 
Gentleman could not anſwer a Word, and the 
Tears ſtood in his Eyes; the Judge perceiving his 
Diſorder, defir'd: the four Servants to trouble them 
lelves no farther, but — = vo to — hes 
nagement, engaging his to ac to their 8a 
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tisfaction; and retiring with Don Leis, he begg d 
to know the Occaſion of his Flight. 

During their Conference, they heard a great 
Noiſe at the [nn-door, occaſion'd by two Strangers, 
who, 4 lodg'd there over Night, and ſceing 
the whole Family fo buſied, in a curious Enquiry 
into the Four Horſemen's Butinefs, thought to 
have made off without paying their ſnot; but the 
| Innckeeper, who minded no Man's Buſineſs more 
than his own, ſtopp'd them in the nick, and de- 
manding his Money, upbraided their ungenteel 
Deſign very ſharply : They return'd ,the Compfi- 
ment with Kick-and Cuff ſo roundly, that the pour 
Hoſt cry'd out for Help; his Wife and Daughter 
law none ſo idle as Don Q#ix»te, whom the Daugb- 
ter addreſſing, I conjure you, Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, 
by that Virtue deliver'd to you from Heaven, to 
fuccour my diſtreſs'd Father, whom two Villains 
are beating to Jelly. Beautiful Damſel, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote with a flow | one and profound Gra- 
vity, your Petition cannot at the preſent JunQure 
prevail, I being withheld from EY any 
new Adventure, by an engaging Promiſe firſt to 


finiſh another; and all the Service you can expect, 


is only my Counſel in this important Affair; go 
with all ſpeed to your Father, with Advice to 
continue and maintain the Battle with his utmoſt 
Reſolution, till: I obtain Per miſſion from the Ptin- 
ceſs Micomicona to reinforce him, which once 


2 you need make no doubt of his Safety. 


Jnfortunate Wretch that I am, ſaid Maritornes, 
who over-heard him; before you can have this 
Leave, my: Maſter will be ſent to the other World. 
Then, Madam, ſaid he, procure me the Permiſſion 
I mention'd, and tho' he were ſent into the other 
World, Ill bring him back in ſpite of Hell and 


the Devil, or at leaſt fo revenge. his Fall on his 
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Fremies, as ſhall give ample Satisfaction to his ſur- 
viving Friends; whereupon breaking off the Dif- 
courſe, he went and threw himſelf proſtrate be- 
fore Dorothea, imploring her, in Romantick Stile, 
to grant him a Commiſſion to march and ſuſtain 
the Governor of that Caſtle, who was fult — 
in a dangerous Engagement. The Princeſs dil- 
pitch'd him very willingly ; whereupon preſently 
hickling on his Farget, and taking up his Sword, 
he ran to the Inn-door, where the two Gnelts ſtood 
handling their LandJord very unmercitully: He there 
made a ſudden Stop, tho* Maritornes and the Ho- 
tels preſd'd him twice or thrice to tell the Cauſe of 
his Delay in his promis'd Aſſiſtance to his Hoſt. I 
make a Pauſe, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe I am 
commanded by the Law of Arms to uſe my Sword 
2painſt none under the Order of Knighthood ; but 
Jt my Squire be call'd, this Affair is altogether 
his Province. In the mean time Drubs and Bruiſes 
were interchangeably given and taken, and the 
poor Hoſt ſoundly beaten. His Wife, Daughter 
and Maid, who ſtood by, were like to run mad at 
Don _— hanging back, and the Inn-keeper's 
unequal Combat; where we ſhall leave him, with 
a Deſign to return to his Aſſiſtance preſently, tho 
his Fool-hardineſs deſerves a ſound beating, tor at- 
tempting a thing he was not likely to compaſs. We 
now return to what Don Leqwrs anſwer'd the Judge, 
whom we left retir'd with him; and demanding 
the Reaſon of his travelling on Foot, and in ſo 
mean a Diſguiſe. The young Gentleman prefling 
his Hands very paſſionately, made this Reply, not 
without giving a Proof of the Greatneſs of his Sor- 
ow by his Tears. 

Without Ceremony or Preamble, I muſt tell 
you, dear Sir, that from the Inſtant that Heaven 
made us Neighbours, and l faw Donna Clara, your 
Daugh- 
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Daughter and my Miſtreſs, I reſign'd to her 
whole Command of my Affections; and if ya 
whom I moft truly call my Father, don't prevet 
me, I ſhall this Day be happy in her Embrace 
for her ſake I have abandon'd my Father's Houſe 
for her have I thus diſguis'd my Quality; be 
would I thus have follow'd thro' the World: $ 
was the North-Star to guide my wand'ring Cour 
and the Mark at which my Wiſhes flew. Hz 
Ears indeed arevtter Strangers to my Paſſion; by 
yet her Eyes may gueſs, by the Tears ſhe ſaw di 
till'd from mine. You know my Fortune and m 
Quality, if theſe can plead Sir, I lay them at he 
Feet; then make me this Inſtant your happy Son 
and if my Father, biaſs'd by contrary Deſigus ihoul 
not approve my Choice, yet Time may Work ſor 
tavourable Chance; and alter his Mind. I 
Amorous Gentleman thus concluded. The Judg 
was much ſurpriz d at the handſome Diſcovery | 
made of his Affections, and was not a little pullle 
bow to behave himſelf in fo tudden and unexpee 
ed a Matter; he therefore, without any Politiy 
Anſwer, advis'd him only to eompoſe his Thought: 
to divert himſelf with his Servants, and to preyat 
with them to allow him that Day to conſider ol 
What was proper to be done. Don Lewis exprels' 
his Gratitude by forcibly kiſſing the Judge's Hands 
and bathing them in his Tears, enough to mo 
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the Heart (f a Rock, much more a Judge's, WI hrt a 
(being a Man o'th* World) had preſentiy the Adqtionou 
vantage of the Match and Preferment of his Daughf ink in, 
ter in the Wind; tho' he much doubted the Gougnent t 
ſent of Don Lewis's Father, who he knew deſign Me Bar 
to match his Son into the Nobility. laid he, 
By this time Don Quixote's Intreaties mot Saddle, 
than Threats had parted the Fray at the Inn; door = as 
J, M 


the Strangers paying their Reckoning, went of 
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nd Don Lewis's Servants ſtood expecting the Re- 
ſult of the Judge's Diſcourſe with their young 
Maſter : When (as the Devil would have it) who 


ces bould come into the Inn but the Barber whom 
ue Don Q#:x0te had robb'd of Mambrino's Helmet, 
ind Sancho of the Pack-Saddle. As he was lead- 
ing his Beaſt very gravely to the Stable, he ſpies Sau- 


bo mending ſomething about the Pannel ; he knew 
him preſently, and ſetting upon him very roughly, 
Ah, Mr. Thief, Mr. Rogue, ſaid he, have I caught 
you at laſt, and all my Aſs's Furniture in your 


im Hands too? Sancho finding himſelf ſo unexpected- 
the allaulted, and nettled at the diſhonourable 
zoo! crins of his Language, laying faſt hold on the 
ou anuel with one Hand, gave the Barber- ſuch a 


Douſe on the Chops with t'other, as made his Mouth 
over-run with Blood; for all this the Barber ſtuck 
by his Hold, and cried out ſo loud, that the whole 
Houſe was alarm'd at the Noiſe and Scuffle; I 
command you, Gentlemen, continu'd he, to aſſiſt 
me in-the King's Name; for this Rogue has rob'd 
me on the King's High-way, and would now mug» 
der me, becaule I ſeize upon my Goods: That's a 
eval Lie, cry'd Sancho, *twas no Robbery on the King's 
Hizgh-way ; but lawful Plunder, won by my Lord 
Don Quixote fairly in the Field. The Don him» 
nd c't was now come up, very proud of his Squire's 
no behaviour on this Occaſion, accounting him thence- 
Worth a Man of Courage, and deſigning him the 
Ad Honour of Kuighthood on the firſt Opportunity, 
linking his Courage might prove a future Orna- 
ou ment to the Order. Among other things which 
the Barber urged to prove his Claim; Gentlemen, 
kid he, this Pack-Saddle is as certainly my Pack- 
mot Saddle, as I hope to die in my -· Bed; I know it as 
oor well as if it had been bred and born with me; 
yy, my very Aſs will witneſß for me; do but — 
0 
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the Saddle on him, and if it does not fit him as cloſe 
as cloſe can be, then call me a Liar Nay 
more than that, Gentlemen, that very Day when 
they robb'd me of my Pack-Saddle, they took away 
a ſpecial new Baſon which was never us'd, and 


which coſt me a Crown. Here Don 8 coud bat [ 
no longer contain himſelf; but thruſting between it e 
them, he parted them; and having caus'd the Pack- battle 
Saddle to be depoſited on the Ground to open ves 
View, till the mighty Truth came to a final De- Heut bis 
ciſion: hat this honourable Company may know, ume K 
cry'd he, in what a manifelt Error this good Squire 
perſiſts, take notice how he degrades that win — 
the Name of Baſon, which was, is, and ſhall be 

the Helmet of Mambrino, which I fairly won 

from him in the Field, and lawfully made my ſelf 

Lord of by Force of Arms. As to the Pack- Sad- 

dle, *tis a Concern that's beneath my Regard; alt The 


I have to urge in that Affair, is, That my Squire 4% 
beg'd my Permiſſion to ſtrip that vanquiſh'd Cow - ww: 
ard's Horſe of his 1 rappings to adorn his own; 
he had my Authority for the Deed, and he took 
them: And now for his converting it from 4 
Horſe's Funiture to a Pack-Saddle, no other Res- PR 
fon can be brought, but that ſuch Transforma- Y 
tions frequently occur in the Affairs of Chivalry. ant 
For a Confirmation of this, diſpatch, ruu Sache itint 
and produce the Helmet which this Squire would that h 
maintain to be a Baſon. O' my Faith, Sir, fd es at 
Sancho, if this be all you can fay for your ſell, 
Mambrino's Helmet will prove as arrant a Baſon, 18 by liC 
this fame Man's Furniture is a meer Pack-Saddle.W rde 
Obey my Orders, ſaid Don Quixote, I cannot be. 
lieve that every thing in this Caſtle will be guided 
by Inchantment. Sancho brought the Baſon, which 
Don Quixote holding up in his Hands, Behold Gen- 
tiemen, coutinu'd he, with what Face can this 
a | 1M 
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106 Minpudent Squire affirm this to be a Baſon, and not 
Nay ue Helmet mention'd? Now | ſwear before you 
then WY all, by the Order of Knighthood, which I protels, 
That this is the ſame individual Helmet which I won 


* fom him, without the leaſt Addition or Diminution. 
ode 1 bat L'! ſwear, {aid Sancho; for ſince my Lord won 
veen WI it. be never fought but once in it, and that was the 


Battle wherein he freed thoſe ungracious Gally- 
Slaves, Who by the ſame Token would have knock'd 
out his Brains with a Shower of Stones, had not this 
{me honeſt Baſon-Helmet ſav'd his Skull. 
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Won CHAP. XVII. 

y ſelf | | 

W The Controverſy upen Mambrino's Helmet 
quirelMl and the Pack-Saddle diſputed and decided; 
JOW:- 


with other Accidents, not more ſtrange than 


WI; true. 


took 


Re * PR AY good Gentlemen (ſaid the Barber) let's have 


orma- your Opinion in this Matter, I ſuppoſe you will 
valry rant this fame Helmet to be a Baſon. He that dares 
cM stant any ſuch thing (ſaid Don Quixote) muſt know 
von! MW that he lies plainly, if a Knight; but if a Squire, he 
fac es adominably. Our Barber (who was privy tothe 
ſelf whole Matter) to humour the Jeſt, and carry the Di- 
on, oo erſion a little higher, took up t'other Shaver. Mr. 
addle. MW barber, (you muſt pardon me Sir, if I don't give 
ot be: ou your Titles) I muſt let you underſtand (ſaid he) 
nided at | ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip to your Trade, and 
which bzve been a Free Man in the Company theſe thirty 
| Gen-M (cars, and therefore am not to learn what belongs to 
1 this day ing. You muſt likewiſe know that I have deen a 

im- Soldier 
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ter Entertainment from his Attendants; and laſt 
gut I hung ſuſpended almoſt two Hours by this 
um, without the Power of helping my ſelf, or 
f aſſigning any reaſonable Cauſe of my Misfor- 
me. So that for me to meddle or give my Opi- 
on in ſo canfus'd and intricate Events, would ap- 
war Preſumption; I have already given my fiual 
Determination as to the Helmet Controverſy, but 
are pronounce no definitive Sentence on the Pack- 
addle, but ſhall remit it to the diſcerning Judg- 
vent of the Company; perhaps the Power of In- 
hantment may not prevail on you that are not 
ob'd Knights, ſo that your Underſtandings may 
x free, and your judicial Faculties more pierci 
enter into the true Nature of theſe Events, an 
ot conclude upon them from their Appearances. 
ndoubtedly, anſwer'd Don Ferdiuand, the Deci- 
on of this Proceſs depends upon our Sentiments, ac» 
ording to Don Quiæate's Opinion; that the Matter 
herefore may be fairly diſcuſs'd, and that we ma 
roceed upon ſolid and firm Grounds, we'll put it 
the Vote. Let every one give me his Suffrage 
nh my Ear, and I will oblige my ſelf to report 
tem faithfully to the Board. 

To thoſe that knew Don Quixote this prov'd ex- 
llent Sport; but to others unacquainted with 
is Humour, as Don Lewis and his four Servants, 
appear'd the molt ridiculous Stuff in Nature; 
itee Travellers too that happen'd to call cha 


ie Way, and were found to be Officers of the holy 
rotherhoed, or Purſuiuants, thought the People 
cre all bewitch'd in good earneſt, But the Barber 
Nas quite at his Wit's end, to think that his Baſon, 
en and there preſent before his Eyes, was bes» 
dime the Helmet of Mambriuo; and that his 
Kk-Saddle was likewiſe going to be chang'd in- 
ſome rich Capatiſon. Every Body laugh'd ve- 
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ry heartily to ſee Don Ferdinand whiſpering es 
particular Perſon very gravely to have his Voit 
upon the important Contention of the Pack-$ad 
dle. When he had gone the Rounds among hi 
own Faction, that were all privy to the Jeſt; He 
neſt Fellow, ſaid he very loudly, I grow weary e 
asking ſo many impertinent Queſtions ; every Mat 
has his Anſwer at his T ongue's End, that "tis met 
Madneſs to call this a Pack-Saddle, and that 't 
poſitively, Nemine Contradicente, right Horſe» Fur 
niture, and great Horſe-Furniture too; belide 
Friend, your Allegations and Proofs are of ng 
Force, therefore in ſpight of your Aſs and you, wi 
will give it for the Detendant, that this is, and wil 
continue the Furniture of a Horſe, nay, and of 
great Horſe too. Now the Devil take me, (ail 
the Barber, if you be not all damnubly deceiv'd 
and may | be hang'd if my Conſcience does ne 
lainly tell me 'tis a downright Pack- Saddle; bu 
j have loſt it according to Law, and ſo fare it wel 
— But I am neither mad nor drunk ſure, fc 
I am freſh and faſting this Morning from eve 
ae, but Sin. 
he Barber's Raving was no leſs diverting that 
Don Quixote's Clamours; Sentence is paſd'd, cry 
he; and let every Man take Livery of his Good 


and Chattels, and Heaven give him Joy. T bis! ny 
a Jeſt, a meer Jeſt, ſaid one of the four Servants"; fe 
certainly, Gentlemen, you can't be in earneſt, you'r tad eng 
too wiſe to talk at this rate: For my part, I f. de Lar 
and will maintain it, for there's no Reaſon t ne, t 
Barber ſhould be wrong'd, that this is a Ba 4 
and that the Pack-Saddle of a He-Aſs. Mayne it: 
it be a She-Aſv's Pack-Saddle, Friend, faid the MPL, 
rate? That's all one, Sir, ſaid the Fellow; the Ofen L. 
tion is not whether it be a He or a She-Afs Pac e hin 
Saddle; but whether it be a Pack-Saddle or — is 
| | tha | 
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that's the Matter, Sir. One of the Officers of the 
Holy Brotherhood, who had heard the whole Con- 
roverſy, very angry to hear ſuch an Error main- 
nin'd: Gentlemen, ſaid he, this is no more a 
Horſe's Saddle than 'tis my Father, and he that 


mn ſays the contrary is drunk or mad, You lye like an 
* mmannerly Raſcal, ſaid the Knight; and at the 


ſame time with his Lance, which he had always 
ready for ſuch Occaſions, he diſcharg'd ſuch 2 
Blow on the Officer's Head, that had not the Fel- 
bw leap'd aſide it would have laid him flat. The 
Lance, by the force of the Stroke, flew to pieces, 
1nd the reſt of the Officers ſeeing their Comrade 
{ abus'd, cry'd out for Help, charging every one 
to aid and affiſt the Holy Brotherhood. The Inn- 


i veper _ one of the Fraternity, ran for his 
word and Staff, and then join'd his Fellows. Don 
s es Servants got round their Maſter to defend 
du im from Harm, and ſecure him leſt he ſhould make 
wells Eſcape in the Scuffle. The Barber ſeeing the 


whole Houſe turn'd topſy-turvy, laid hold again 
on his Pack-Saddle; but Sancho, who watch'd his 
Motions, was as ready as he, and ſecur'd other 
End of it. % 
Don Quixote drew and aſſaulted the Officers 
Good mell. Don Lewis calPd to his Servants to join 
on 0zixote, and the Gentlemen that ſided with 
want um; for Cardenio, Don Ferdinand and his Friends 
ud engag'd on his Side. The Curate cry'd out, 
eee Landlady ſhriek'd, her Daughter wept, Mari- 
on me, howi'd, Dorothea was diſtracted with Pear, 
Base ind could not tell what to do, and Donna Clara 
Mayne ſtrangely frighted ; the Barber pommell'd 
aucho, and Sancho belabour'd the Barber. One of 
de Oo en Lewis's Servants went to hold him, but he 
e him ſuch a Rebuke on his Jaws, that his Teeth 
or no like to have forſook their Station; and then 
£158 | de L the 
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ry heartily to ſee Don Ferdinand whilpering eac 
particular Perſon very gravely to have his Vorg 
upon the important Contention of the Pack-$ad 
dle. When he had gone the Rounds among hi 
own Faction, that were all privy to the Jeſt; Ho 
neſt Fellow, ſaid he very loudly, I grow weary o 
asking ſo many impertinent Queſtions ; every Ma 
has his Anſwer at his T ongue's End, that "tis meet 
Madneſs to call this a Pack-Saddle, and that 't 
politively, Nemine Contradicente, right Horſe Fur 


nicure, and great Horſe-· Furniture too; beſoe le 
Friend, your Allegations and Proofs are of ne Lance, 
Force, therefore in ſpight of your Aſs and you, we and thi 
will give it for the Detendant, that this is, and wil bo abus 
continue the Furniture of a Horſe, nay, and of 0 aid 
great Horſe too. Now the Devil take me, ſaid keeper 


Word 
Lewis 
him fro 
bis Eſc 
Whole 
00 his | 
Motior 


the Barber, if you be not all damnubly deceiy'd 
and may | be hang'd if my Conſcience does n 

lainly tell me 'tis a downright Pack- Saddle; bu 
j have loſt it according to Law, and ſo fare it well 
— hut I am neither mad nor drunk ſure, fo 
I am freſh and faſting this Morning from ever 
thing but Sin. | 

TT he Barber's Raving was no leſs diverting tha Lad of 
Don Quixote's Clamours; Sentence is paſ'd, cry“ Don 
he; and let every Man take Livery of his Good me 
and Chattels, and Heaven give him Joy. This! gen 2 
a Jeſt, a meer Jeſt, ſaid one of the four Servants wh fc 
certainly, Gentlemen, you can't be in earneſt, you'r ad eng 
too wiſe to talk at this rate: For my part, I (: de Lan 
and will maintain it, for there's no Reaſon . “e | 
Barber ſhould be wrong'd, that this is a Ba 
and that the Pack-Saddle of a He-Aſ6. Mayne tr 
it be a She-Aſs's Pack-Saddle, Friend, ſaid the Cu co, 
rate? That's all one, Sir, ſaid the Fellow; the Que"! Le 
gion is not whether it be a He or a She-Afs Pace hin 


Saddle; but whether it be a Pack-Saddle or no like 
| tha'M Vo L. 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 233 


that's the Matter, Sir. One of the Officers of the 
Holy Brotherhood, who had heard the whole Con- 
roverſy, very angry to hear ſuch an Error main- 
tin'd: Gentlemen, ſaid he, this is no more a 
Horſe's Saddle than 'tis my Father, and he that 
ſays the contrary is drunk or mad, You lye like an 
mmannerly Raſcal, ſaid the Knight; and at the 
ſame time with his Lance, which he had always 
ready for ſuch Occaſions, he diſcharg'd ſuch a 
Blow on the Officer's Head, that had not the Fel- 
low leap'd aſide it would have laid him flat. The 
Lance, by the force of the Stroke, flew to pieces, 
nd the reſt of the Officers ſeeing their Comrade 
wil b abus'd, cry'd out for Help, charging every one 
o aid and aſſiſt the Holy Brotherhood. The Inn- 


90 keeper _ one of the Fraternity, ran for his 
word and Staff, and then join'd his Fellows. Don 


Lewis's Servants got round their Maſter to defend 
tim from Harm, and ſecure him leſt he ſhould make 
tis Eſcape in the Scuffle. The Barber ſeeing the 
whole Houſe turn'd topſy-turvy, laid hold again 
ever” bis Pack-Saddle; but Sancho, who watch'd his 


Motions, was as ready as he, and ſecur'd t'other 
End of it. 


h 
A Don Quixote drew and aſſaulted the Officers 
> 0087" mell. Don Lewis call'd to his Servants to join 
his Don Quixote, and the Gentlemen that ſided with 


Im; for Cardenio, Don Ferdinand and his Friends 
ad engag'd on his Side. The Curate cry'd out, 
de Landlady ſhriek'd, her Daughter wept, Mari- 


on e howl'd, Dorothea was diltracted with Fear, 

Basin, could not tell what to do, and Donna Clara 
Mayne ſttangely frighted ; the Barber pommell'd 

he Cu , and Sancho belabour'd the Barber. One of 
e Que”! Lewis's Servants went to hold him, but he 
pace him ſuch a Rebuke on his Jaws, that his Teeth 
r not kd like to have farſook their Station; and then 


Vo L. II. L the 
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the Judge took him into his Protection. Don [4 
dinaud had got one of the Officers down, and 14; 


of 


derio, 


him on Back and Side. The Inn-keeper till cry! Mi Ge 
out, Help the Holy Brotherhood; fo that the why Se 
Houſe was a Medly of Wailings, Cries, Sbrie {; 
Confuſions, Fears, Terrors, Diſaſters, Slat Fran 
Buffets, Blows, Kicks, Cuffs, Battery, and Blood euiet ; 
fed. | a g fore 

In the greateſt Heat of this Hurly-burly it can... 
into Don Quixote's Head, that he was certainly ii... 7 
volv'd in the Diſorder and Confuſion of Ki uf, tb 
Agramant's Camp; and calling out with a Voi ae 
that ſhook the whole Houſe; Hold, valoroff.1,.. 
Knights, ſaid he, all hold your furious Hane Judo 
ſheath all your Swoxds, let none preſume to (tri ,.>;.- 
on pain of Death, but hear me ſpeak. The lo; con 
and monſtrous Voice ſurpriz'd every Body in Curate 


Obedience, and the Don proceeded ; I told y( pole hi: 
before, Gentlemen, that this Caſtle was inchantq ; Ser 
and that ſome Legion of Devils did inhabit 22 
now let your own Eyes confirm my Words : Don te 
you behold the ſtrange and horrid Confulion Were the 
King Agramant's Army remov'd hither, and Hon L. 
in Execution among us? Sec, fee how there thi; fo | 
fight for the Sword, and yonder for the Hori... 
behold how ſome contend for the Helmet, i: bel 
here others battle it for the Standard; and all fem n 
we don't know how, nor can tell why, Let ther; te 
fore my Lord Judge, and his Reverence Mr. Monarc 
rate repreſent, one, King Agramant, and the otl belted 
King Sebrizo; aud by their Wiſdom and Cond nd Wi 
appeaſe this Tumult; for, by the Powers Div hurt 
*rwere a wrong to Honour, and a blot on Chiva getting 
to let ſo many Worthies, as here engage, fall once ag 
light a Cauſe. | 1 0 pay thi 
Don Quixote's Words were Hebrew to the © tho 
cers, wid having been roughly handl'd by 5 
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trio, Ferdinand, and his Friends, would not give 
+ over ſo. But the Barber was content, for Sancho 
dad demoliſh'd his Beard and Pack-Saddle both in 
te Scuffle: The Squire dutifully retreated at the 
i found of his Maſter's Voice; Don Lewis's 
Servants were calm, finding it their beſt way to be 
quict; but the Inn-keeper was refractory. He 
frore that Mad-man ought to be puniſh'd for his 
behaviour, and that every Hour he was making 
bDme Diſturbance or another in his Houſe, But at 
aft, the Matter was made up, the Pack-ſaddle 
was agrecd to be Horſe- Furniture, the Baſon a 
Helmet, and the Inn a Caſtle, till the Day of 
Judgment, if Don Quixote would have it ſo. Don 
Lewis's Buſineſs came next in play. The Judge, 


e In concert with Don Ferdinand, Cardenio, and the 
ly Crate, reſolv'd that Don Ferdinand ſhould inter- 
N ee his Authority on Don Lew:s's behalf, and let 
ante 


is Servants know, That he would carry him to 


abit 44a, where he ſhould be entertain'd accor- 
: Dol ing to his Quality by his Brother the Marquis; 
lion nd they ſhould not oppoſe this Deſign, ſeein 

nd Don Lewis was poſitively reſolv'd not to be force 


0 go back to his Father yet. Don Ferainand's 


Hor Quality, and Don Lewis's Reſolution prevail'd on 
* de Fellows to order Matters ſo, that three of 
A 


dem might return to as eng their old Maſter, 
end the fourth wait on Don Lewis. Thus this 
Mr. Q Vondrous heap of Confuſion and Diſorder was 
he oi geſted into Form, by the Authority of Agramant, 
08nd Wiſdom of King Sobrino. | 
; DIV But the Enemy of Peace, finding his Project of 
D1VO8:tting them all by the Ears ſo eluded, reſolv'd 
| ce again to have another Tryal of Skill, and 
Play the Devil with them all the ſecond Bout: 
or though the Officers, underſtanding the Quality 
of their Adverſaries, were willing to deſiſt, yet 
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One of them, whom Don Ferdinand had kick 
moſt unmercifully, remeinbring that among oth 
Warrants, he had one to apprehend Don Oi 
for ſetting free the Gally-Slaves (which Jay 
was ſadly afraid would come about) he reſoly'd 
examine if the Marks and Tokens given of De 
Quixote agreed with this Perſon; then draw] 
out a Parchment, and opening his Warrant, 
made a ſhift to read it, at every other Word lool 
ing cunningly on Don Q#:xote's Face; whereupot 
having folded up the Parchment, and taking h 
Warrant in the left Hand, he clap'd his rig 
Hand faſt in the Knight's Collar, crying you't 
the King's Priſoner: Gentlemen, I am an Office J 
here's my Warrant. 1 charge you all to aid a had C 
afliſt the Holy Brotherhood. Don Quixote, findin ioc 
himſelf us'd ſo rudely by one whom he took HM ®0>0c 
be a pitiful Scoundrel, kindl'd up into ſuch a Rock 
that he ſhook with Indignation; and catching nt te 
Fellow by the Neck, with both his Hand" hi 
throttled him ſo eagerly, that if his Companioſil Ce 
had not preſently freed him, the Knight won bench 
ave ſqueez'd out his Life before he had quit": E1 
his Hold. | nforn 

The Inn-keeper being oblig'd to affiſt his BAH 
ther Officer, preſently join'd him: The Hoſt"! Pr 
leeing her Husband engaging a ſecond time, rais ublic 
a new Out- cry, her Daughter and Maritornes bo What 
the burden of the Song, ſometimes praying, ſom What 
times crying, ſometimes ſcolding : Sazcho, ſeeit ns I 
what paſs'd, By the Lord, ſaid he, my Malter — 
in the right; this Place is haunted, that's certa he 
there's no living quietly an Hour together. Mar 
laſt Don Ferdinand parted Don Quixote and t f th 
Officer, who were both pretty well pleas'd to q8F""5" 
their Bargain. However, the Officers till A ob 


ananded their Priſoner, and to have him _—_ 
" 
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ound into their Hands, commanding all the Com- 
my a ſecond time to help and aſſiſt them, in 
curing that publick Robber upon the King's high 


Othe 

* Road. , * 8 4 

Jan Don Qzixore ſmil'd at the ſuppoſed Simplicity of 
ya ic Fellows; at laſt, with ſolemn Gravity, Come 
f Da er, ſaid he, you Offspring of Filth, and Ex- 
rawin action of Dunghils, dare you call looling the 
ant etter'd, freeing the Captiv'd, helping the Miſe- 
debe, raifing the Fall'n, and ſupplying the Indigent, 


tre you, |! fay, baſe-ſpirited Raſcals, cal] theſe 


*＋ Actions Robbery? Your 1 houghts, indeed, are 
is o grovelling and ſervile to underſtand, or reach 
you Pitch of Chivalry, otherwiſe you had under- 
Icce bod, that even the Shadow of a Knight Errant 
aid ad Claim to your Adoration, You a Band of 


Officers; you're a Pack of Rogues, indeed, and 
Robbers on the Highway by Authority. What 
block head of a Magiſtrate durſt iſſue out a War- 
unt to apprehend a Knight-Errant like me? Could 
dot his Ignorance find out that we are exempt from 
u Courts of Judicature? That our Valour is the 


anio 
—y bench, our Will the Common- Law, and our Sword 
quitt the Executioner of Juſtice. Could not his Dulneſs 
nform him that no Rank of Nobility or Peerage 
nis Be enjoys more Immunities and Privileges? Has he a- 
HoſteW'y Precedent that a Knight-Errant ever paid Taxes, 
e, raigJblidy, Poll-Money, or ſo muchas Fare or Ferry? 
nes bot What Taylor ever had Money for his Cloaths, ar 
„ ſomi q hat Conſtable ever made him pay a Reckoning for 
, ſeeit iis Lodging in his Caſtle? What Kings are not 
laſter proud of his Company; and what Damſels of his 
certaifſ0ve? And laſtly, did you ever read of any Knight- 
er. Errant that ever was, is, or ſhall be, that could not, 


With his ſingle Force, cudgel four hundred ſuch 
Kopues as you to pieces, if they have the Impudence 


„ oppole him? 
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The notable Adventure of the Officers of the H 
ly Brotherhood, with Don Quixote's gre, 
Ferocity and Inchantment. 


HILST Don Quixote talk'd at this rat 


the Curate endeavoured to perſwade i bus th 
Officers that he was diſtracted, as they mig jeakab! 
eaſily gather from his Words and Actions; M ndine 
therefore, though they ſhould carry him befofel oy t 
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a Magiſtrate, he would be preſently acquitted 
as being a Mad-man: He that had the Warr 
made Anſwer, That *twas not his Baſineſs to ex 
amine whether he were mad or not; he was: 
Officer in Commiſſion, and muſt obey Order 
and accordingly was reſolv'd to deliver him up t 
the ſuperior Power, which once done, they mig 
acquit him five hundred times if they wou'd. Bt 
tor all that the Curate perſiſted they ſhould not ca 
ty Don Quixote away with them this time, addin 
that the Knight himſelf wou'd by no means 
brought to it; and in ſhort, ſaid ſo much, a 
the Knight did ſo much, that they had dec 
greater Fools than he, could they not have plain. 
ſeen his Madneſs. They therefore not only dell 
ed, but offer'd their Service in compounding til 


Difference between Sancho and the Barber; the Dot 
Mediation was accepted, they being Officers Mud L 
Juſtice, and ſucceeded ſo well, that both Patti "8" t 
ſtood to their Arbitration, though not entirely f lome 
tivficd with their Award, which order'd them | had tt 
change their Pannels, but not their Halters nor . ret 
Girths. 1he Curate made up the Buſineſs of _g? 


Baton, paying the Barber, underhand, eight w 
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x his Intereſt, and Fetting a general Releaſe 
nder his Hand of all Claims or Actions concern- 
iz it, Theſe two important Differences being 
» happily decided, the only Obſtacle to a general 
ace, were Don Lewis's Servants and the Inn- 
tzeper ; the firſt were at laſt prevail'd upon to ac- 
pt the Propoſals offer'd, which were, that three 
them ſhould go home, and the fourth attend 


e Hi 
Lee 


son Lewis, where Don Ferdinand ſhould appoint. 
e ius this Difference was alſo made up, to the un- 
mig deakable Joy of Donna Clara. Zoraida not under- 
; nding every thing that paſt, was ſad and chear- 
befor! by turns, as ſhe obſerv'd others to be by their 
aitteWMCountenances, eſpecially her belov'd Spaniard, on 


arraWvbom her Eyes were more particularly fix'd. The 
Inn-keeper made a hideous Bawling ; having diſ- 
cover'd that the Barber had receiv'd Money for 


tis Bafon ; he knew no Reaſon, he ſaid, why he 


up (Mſhou!d not be paid as well as other Folks, and 
mig ore that Rozrmante and Sauc he's Als ſhould pay 
bor their Maſter's Extravagance before they ſhould 
t cafMWleave his Stable: The Curate pacify'd him, and 


Don Ferdinand paid him his Bill. All things thus 


ns ({W:icommodated, the Inn no longer reſembled the 
„ an Contuſion of Agramant's Camp, but rather the uni- 
dee erlal Peace of Octavius Cæſar: Upon which the 
lain Curate and Don Ferdinand had the Thanks of the 
deli toute, as a juſt Acknowledgment for their ſo ef- 
ig cual Mediation, 

the Don Quixote being now free from the Difficulties. 
ers ind Delays that lately embarraſs'd him, held it 
Parti gh time to proſecute his Voyage, and bring to 
ly {FF ome Deciſion the general Enterprize which he 
em t bad the Voice and Election for. He therefore ful- 


or t reſolv'd to preſs his Departure, and fell on his 
of i ices before Dorothea, but ſhe would not hear 
Rea dim in that Poſture, but prevail'd upon him to riſe: 

| | a He 


of 
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He then addreſſing her in his uſual Forms; Mo owere 

beautiful Lady, ſaid he, *tis a known Proverb, Te Die! 

Diligence is the Mother of Succeſs ; and we hand . ap 
hu 


found the greateſt Succeſſes in War till to depen 


on Expedition and Diſpatch, by preventing tt, lach 
Enemy's Deſign, and forcing a Victory before? 4 Len 
Aſſault is expected. My Inference from this, mo mY 


high and illuſtrious Lady, is, that our Reſidence ir 
this Caſtle appears nothing conducive to our De 
ſigns, but may prove dangerous; for we may rea 
ſonably ſuppoſe that our Enemy the Giant ma 
learn by Spies, or ſome other ſecret Intelligence 
the Scheme of our Intentions, and conſequently 
fortify himfelf in ſome inexpugnable Fortreſs 
againſt the Power of our utmoſt Force, where the 
Strength of my invincible Arm may be uneffeQual. 
Let us therefore, dear Madam, by our Diligence 
and ſudden Departure hence, prevent any ſuch his 
Deligns, and force our good Fortune, by miſſing 
no Opportunity that we may lay hold of. Here 
he ſtopt, waiting the Princeſs's Anſwer. She, 
with a grave Aſpe&, and Stile ſuiting his Extra- 
Vagance, rep!y'd, The great Inclination and inde- my 
fatigable Delire you ſhew, worthy Knight, in te- 5 ” 
dreſſing the Injur'd, and reſtoring the Oppreſs'd, C NM 
lay a fair Claim to the Praiſes and univerſal Thanks FR 
of Mankind; but your fingular Concern, and in- 15 h, 
duſtrious Application in affiſting me, deſerve my gr. ih 
particular Acknowledgments and Gratification; 4s 
and I ſhall make it my peculiar Requeſt to Hea- wth 
ven, that your generous Deſigns, in my Favour, 3 
may be ſoon accompliſh'd, that I may be enabl'd =p 
to convince you of the Honour and Gratitude that = 
may be found in ſome of our Sex. As to our De- " 
parture, I ſhall depend upon your Pleaſure, to my 
whoſe Management I have not only committed the Maſh? 
Care of my Perſon, but alſo reſign'd the a 

ower 
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wer of Command. Then, by the Aſſiſtance of 
de Divine Power, anſwer'd he, I will loſe no Op- 
ortunity of exalting your Highneſs, which you 
us condeſcend to humble to my Orders; let our 
larch be ſudden, for the Eagerneſs of my Deſires. 
he Length of the Journey, and the Dangers of 
Delay, are great Spurs to my Diſpatch; ſince 
jerefore Heaven has not created, nor Hell ſeen 
ic Man I ever fear'd; fly Sancho, ſaddle Rog inante, 
arnels your Aſs, and make ready the Lady's Pal- 
rey ; let us take leave of the Governor here, and 
ele other Lords, and ſet out from hence imme- 


ence 

ently 2 ? i : 
treſ⸗ oor Sancho hearing all that paſs d, ſhook his 
end ad. Lord, Lord, Maſter, ſaid he, there's al- 
ua, s more Tricks in a Town than are talk'd of 
zenc (with Reverence be it ſpoken,) Ho! Villian, cry'd 
h on Quixote; What Tricks can any Town or 
ifſing ity new to impair my Credit? Nay, Sir, quoth 
Here he, if you grow angry, | can hold my Tongue, 
de that be all; but there are ſome Things which 
aon ought to hear, and I ſhould tell as becomes a 
inde. Nasty Squire and honeſt Servant. Say what thou 
1 te- lt, ſaid the Knight, ſo it tend not to Cowardice; 


for if thou art afraid, keep it to thy ſelf, and 
trouble not me with the mention of Fear, which 


4 in. ry Soul abhors. Pſhaw, hang, Fear, Sir, anſwer'd 
- my Sancho, that's not the Matter; but I muſt tell you, 
non; WM" that which. is as certain and plain as the Nuſe 
Hea- en your Face. This fame Madam here, that calls 
our, er ſelf the Queen of the great Kingdom of Mi- 
abl's W270, is no more a Queen than my Grandam. 
that for, do but conſider, Sir, if ſhe were ſuch a fine 
De- (ueen, as you believe, can you imagine ſhe wou'd 
„ to aways be kiſſing and flabbering a certain Perſon, 
i the in ſhall be nameleſs in this Company? Dorothea 


Nlul'd at Sanc ho's Words, for Don Ferdinand had, 
Wer Ls indeed, 
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indeed, ſometimes, and in private, taken the Free. ln t 
dom with his Lips, to reap ſome Part of the R. £99! + 
ward his Affection deſerv'd; which Sancho ſpying ſneak 
by chance, made ſome Conſtructions upon it, ven te K 
much to the Diſadvantage of her Royalty; for Anger 
in ſhort, he concluded her no better than a Wo⸗ all wag 
man of Pleaſure. She nevertheleſs wou'd take na our! 
Notice of his Aſperſion, but let him go on; IH 8 
this, Sir, continu'd he, becauſe after our trudgin lome 
thro' all Weathers, fair after foul, Day after Ni '<*< * 
and Night after Day, this ſame Perſon in the ing, 4 
here, is like to divert himſelf at our Expence, an cious 
to gather the Fruit of our Labours. I think thereW Carch 
fore, Maſter, there is no Reaſon, d'ye ſee, fot 4s YOu 
ſaddling Rozinante, harneſſing my Aſs, or making et 
ready the Lady's Palfrey; for we had better uf lufon 
ws 3 and * every Whore brew as ſhe P in 
akes, and every Man that is h eon 
Dinner. f 7 1 "7 
Heavens! Into what a Fury did theſe diſreſpeaW 9 
ful Words of Sancho put the Knight? his del buted 
Body ſnook, his Tongue falter'd, his Eyes glow'd lome 
Thou Villanous, Ignorant, Raſh, Unmannerly and S 
Blalphemous DetraQor, ſaid he, how dar'ſt th ent 
entertain ſuch baſe and diſhonourable Thoughts one's 
much more utter thy rude and contemptible Sul 7” ©” 
picions before me and this Honourable Preſence nel 
Away from my Sight, thou Monſter of Nature eur 
Magazine of Lies, Cupboard of Deceits, Granar Illufi 
of Guile, Publiſher of Follies, Foe of all Honour © P 
Away, and never let me ſee thy Face again, o rem! 
Pain of my moſt furious Indignation. The nov 
bending his ſowre Brows, puffing his Cheeks, ant his P 
{tamping on the Ground, he gave Saxcho ſuch Maſt 


Look as almoſt frighted the poor Fellow to Ann and | 
hiliation. herea 
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In the height of this Conſternation, all that the 
poor Squire could do, was to turn his Back, and 
ſicak out of the Room. But Dorothea knowing 
the wh. Temper, undertook to mitigate his 
Anger; Sir Knight of the Woful Figure, laid ſhe, 
af'yage your Wrath, I beſeech you; 'tis below 
your Dignity to be offended at theſe idle Words of 
your Squire; and I dare not afficm but that he has 
ſome colour of Reaſon for what he ſaid; for it 
were uncharitable to ſuſpect his ſincere Underſtand- 
ing, and honeſt Principles, of any falſe or mali 
cious Slanders or Accuſation. We mult therefore 
ſearch deeper into this Affair, and believe, That 
as you have found all Tranſactions in this Caſtle 
govern'd by Inchantments; ſo ſome diabolical II- 
luſion has appear'd to Sancho, and repreſented to 
his inchanted Sight what he aſlerts to my Dis- 
hononr. Now by the Powers ſupreme, ſaid the 
Knight, your Highneſs has cut the Knot, The 
Miſdemeanour of that poor Fellow mult be attri- 
buted purely to Inchantment, and the Power of 
ſome. malicious Apparition ; for the Good-nature 
and Simplicity of the poor Wretch could never in- 
vent a Lye, or be guilty of an Aſperſion to any 
one's Diſadvantage, ?*T'is evident, ſaid Don Fer- 
dinand, we therefore all intercede in behalf of 
honeſt Sancho, that he may be again reſtor'd to 
your Favour, ſicut erat in Principio, before theſe 
I||vfions had impos'd upon his Senſe. Don Quixote 
comply'd, and the Curate brought in poor Sancbo 
trembling, who on his Knees made an humble Ac- 
knowledgment of his Crime, and begg'd to have 
his Pardon confirm'd by a gracious Kiſs of his 
Maſter's Hand. Don Qzixote gave him his Hand 
and his Bleſſing. Now Sancho, ſaid he, will you 
hereafter believe what ! ſo often have told you, 

a | tat 
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that the Power of Inchantment over rules every 
thing in this Caſtle? I will, and like your Wor. 
ſhip, quoth Sancho, all but my tofling in a Blanket; 
tor really, Sir, that happen'd according to the cr. 
dinary courſe of Things. Believe it not, Saxchy, 
reply'd Don Quixote, for were I not convinc'd of 
the contrary, you ſhould have plentiful Revenye; 
but neither then, nor now, could I ever find any Wl ke kne 
Object to reek my Fury or Reſentment on. Every WM fee th 
one deſit'd to know what was the Buſineſs in WE His N 
Queſtion ; whereupon the Inn-keeper gave them ing his 
an Account of Saxcho's toſſing, which fet them Wl fortun 
all a laughing, and would have made Jaz» WM and p! 
angry, had not his Maſter afrefh aſſur'd him that WM nail'd 
*wwas only a meer Illuſion, which though the WI could 
Squite believ'd not, he held his Tongue. The WM their! 
whole Company having paſs'd two Days in the Cham 

Inn, bethought themſelves of departing ; and the as the 
Cutate and Barber found out a Device to carr} Wore 
home Don Qzixoze, without putting Don Ferdinand Be 
and Dorothea to the trouble of humouring his Im- gure, 
pertinence any longer. They firſt agreed with a the F 
Waggoner that went by with his Team of Olen, WW of th: 
to carry him home: Then had a kind of a wooden parab 
Cage made, fo large that the Knight might conve-W ſhall | 
niently fit, or lie in it. Preſently after, all the Com-: the v 
pany of the Inn diſguis'd themſelves, ſome with bling 
Masks, others by disfiguring their Faces, and they of W 
reft by Change of Apparel, ſo that Don Qi: {pring 


of t 


long d 
him be 
thoſe | 
mons 

rate's I 
cho be 
and Se 


ſhou'd not take them to be the ſame Perſons. TSI hall 
done, they all filently enter'd his Chamber, Where Sire. 
he ſlept very ſoundly after his late Fatigues: Thy fuer 
immediately laid hold on him ſo forcibly, and bed natu 
his Arms and Legs fo hard, that he was not able Viſit 
to ſtir, or do any thing but ſtare on thoſe ſtranzeſ molt 
Shapes which flood round him. This inſtant) on * 
confirm'd him in the ſtrange Fancy that had 10 No 


loug 
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long diſturb'd his craz'd Underſtanding, and made 
him believe himſelf undoubtedly inchanted : and 
thoſe frightful Figures to be the Spirits and De- 
mons of the inchanted Caſtle. So far the Cu- 
rate's Invention ſucceeded to his Expectation. Sax- 
cho being the only Perſon there in his right Shape 
and Senſes, beheld all this very patiently, and tho” 
te knew them all very well, yet was reſolv'd to 
ſee the End on't ereheventur'd to ſpeak his Mind. 
His Maſter likewiſe ſaid nothing, patiently expect- 
ing his Fate, and waiting the Event of his MiC- 
fortune. They had by this lifted him out of Bed, 
and 3 him in the Cage, they ſnut him in, and 
nail'd the Bars of it ſo faſt, that no ſmall Strength 
could force them open. Then mounting him on 
their Shoulders, as they convey'd him out of the 
Chamber-Door, they heard as dreadful a Voice 
as the Barber's Lungs cou'd bellow, ſpeak theſe 
Words. 

Be not impatient, O Knight of the woful Fi- 
gure, at your Impriſonment, ſince 'tis ordain'd by 
the Fates, for the more ſpeedy Accompliſhment 
of that moſt noble Adventure, which your incom- 
parable Valour has intended. For accompliſh'd it 
ſhall be, when the rampant Manchegan Lion, and 
the white Tobaſian Dove ſhall be united, by hum- 
bling their lofty and erected Cheſts to the ſoft Yoke 
of Wedlock, from whoſe wonderful Coition ſhall 
lpring, to light the World, fierce Whelps which 
ſhall imitate the ravaging Paws of their valorous 
dire. And this ſhall happen before the bright Pur- 
ſuer of the fugitive Nymph ſhall, by his rapid and 
natural Courſe, take a double Circumference in 
Viſitation of the Luminous Signs. And thou, the 
molt noble and faithful Squire that ever had Sword 
on Thigh, Beard on Face, or Senfe of Smell in 
Noſe, be not diſpirited or diſcontented at this 


Cap- 


to follow cloſely the Steps of the courageous and 
inchanted Knight ; for it is neceſlarily enjoin'd, 


Mancha; upon the Strength of which Belict railing 
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Captivity of the Flower of all Chivalry ; for very 
ſpeedily, by the eternal Will of the World's Cre. 
ator, thou ſhalt find thy ſelf ennobled and exalted 
beyond the Knowledge of thy Greatneſs. And] 
confirm'd to thee, from the Sage Mezt:ironiany, 
that thou ſhalt not be defrauded of the Premiſy 
made by the noble Lord. I therefore conjure the 


that you both go where you both ſhall ſtay. The 
Fates have commanded me no more, tarewel. For 
I now return, I well know whither. 

The Barber manag'd the Cadence of his Voice 
ſo artificially towards the latter end of his Prophe- 
cy, that even thoſe who were made acquainted with 
the Jeſt, had almoſt taken it for Supernatural. 

Don Quixote was much comforted at the Pro- 
phecy, apprehending preſently the Senſe of it, and 
applying it to his Marriage with Dulcinea del Tobi 
from whoſe happy Womb ſhould iſſue the Cubs 
(ſignifying his Sons) to the eternal Glory of L= 


his Voice, and having a profound Sight; What 


ſoever thou art, ſaid he, whoſe happy Prognoſt- 


cation I own and acknowledge, I deſire thee to 
implore (in iny Name) the wile Magician, whole 
Charge I am, that his Power may protect me in 
this Captivity, and not permit me to periſh betore 
the Fruition of theſe grateful and incomparad 


Promiſes made to me; for the Confirmation d 


ſuch Hopes, I wou'd think my Priſon a Palace, 
my Feiters Freedom, and this hard Field- bed 0 
Which I lie, more ealy than the ſofteſt Down, ot 
moit luxurious Lodgings. And as to the Conlols: 
tion offer d my Squire Sancho Panga, I am ſo cot 
vinc'd of his Honelty, and he has prov'd his H 
nour in ſo many Adventures, that I miſtruſt rc 
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ver +is deſerting me, through any Change ot Fortune. 
Cre And tho” bs or 'my harder Stars ſhou'd dilable me 
alted Ml from beſtowing on him the Iſland I have promis d, 
dor ſome Equivalent; his Wages at leaſt are ſecur'd 


to him by my laſt Will and Teſtament, tho what 
he will receive, is more anſwerable, I confeſs, to 
my Eſtate and Ability, than to his Services and 


tang, 
miles 
ther 


s and oreat Deſerts. Sancho Panga made him three or 
din i tour very reſpe&ful Bows, and kiſs'd both his Hands 
Tie (tor one alone he cou'd not, being both ty'd toge- 
For gcther) and in an inſtant the Dzmons hoiſted up 


the Cage, and.yoked it very handſomely to the 
Voice Team of Oxen. 
Ophe- 


| with 


CG HA FP. AX: 


Pro- - 

t, and Proſecuting the Courſe of Don Quixote*s In- 
O70 chantment, with other Memorable Occur- 
ub 


YeNces. 


railing 
W hat- 
znolti 
hee to 


D ON Quixote was not ſo much amaz'd at 
his Inchantment, as the Manner of it: 
Among all the Volumes of Chivalry that I have 
turn'd over, ſaid he, I never read before of 


whole Knight-Errants drawn in Carts, or tug'd along 
me ug {0 leiſurely, by ſuch flothful Animals as Oxen. 
— For they us'd to be hurry'd along with prodigious 


ſpeed, invelop'd in ſome dark and dusky Cloud; 
or in ſome fiery Chariot drawn by winged Grit- 
fins, or ſome ſuch expeditious Creatures ; but I 
muſt confeſs, to be drawn thus by a Team of 
Oxen, ſtaggers my Underſtanding not a little; 
tho" perhaps the Inchantments of our Times take 
a different Method from thoſe in former Ages. 
Or rather the wife Magicians have invented ſome 
new Courſe in their Proceedings for me, being xr 
I 
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firſt Reviver and Reſtorer of Arms, which have 
{o long been loſt in Oblivion, and ruſted thro! the 
Diſuſe of Chivalry. - What is thy Opinion, my dear 
Sancho? Why truly, Sir, ſaid Sancho, I can't tel! 
what to think, being not ſo well read in theſe Mat. 
ters as your Worſhip ; yet for all that, I'm poſitive 
and can take my Oath on't, that theſe ſame Viſons 
that run up and down here are not Orthodox, 
Orthodox, my Friend, faid Don Quixote, how 
can they be Orthodox, when they are Devils, and 


have only aſſumed theſe Phantaſtical Bodies to ſut- 
prize us into this Condition ? To convince you, 
endeavour to touch them, and you will find, their 
Subſtances are not material, but only ſubtile Air, 
and outward Appearance. Gadzookers, Sir, aid 
Sancho, I have touch'd them, and touch'd them 
again, Sir; and I find this ſame buſy Devil here, 
that's fidling about, is as plump and fat as a Capon: 
Beſides, he has another Property, very different 
from a Devil; for the Devils, they ſay, ſme]! of 
Brimſtone and other filthy Things, and this opark 
has ſuch a fine Scent of Eſſence about him, that 

ou may ſmell him at leaſt half a League. (Means 
ing Don Ferdinand, who, in all probability, like o- 
ther Gentlemen of his Quality, had his Clothes 


perfum'd) 


Alas, honeſt Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the 
Cunning of theſe Fiends is above the reach of thy 
Simplicity; for you muſt know, the Spirits, a 
Spirits, have no Scent at all; and if they ſhou'd 
it mult neceſſarily be ſome unſavoury Stench, be 
cauſe they til} carry their Hell about them 
and the leaſt of a Perfume or grateful Odour wets 
incouſiſtent with their Torments ; ſo that this 
Miſtake of yours muſt be attributed to ſome fat; 
ther Deluſion of your Senſe. Don Ferdinand and 
Cardenio, upon theſe Diſcourſes between oy 
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ind Man, were afraid that Sancho would ſpoil all, 
ind therefore order'd the Inn-keeper privately to 
get ready RoZimante and Saxcho's Als; while the 
ll Corate agreed with the Officers for ſo much a 
*. Day to conduct them home. Cardenio havin hung 
de Don Qxixote's Target on the Pommel of Rozr- 
"ns Wl vante's Sadle, and the Baſon on t'other ſide, he ſigni- 
Or. he'd to Sancho by Signs, that he ſhou'd mount his 
As, and lead Rozinante by the Bridle; and laſtly 
and Wl pac'd two Officers with their Fire-locks on each 
r- (de of the Cart. 

ou, WW Being juſt ready to march, the Hoſteſs, her 
Daughter, and Maritornes, came to the Door 
to take their Leave of the Knight, pretending un- 
ſupportable Grief for his Misfortune. Reſtrain 
your Tears, moſt honourable Ladies, ſaid Don 
Juixote, for theſe Miſchances are incident to thoſe 
ot my Profefſion ; and from theſe Misfortunes it 
's, we date the Greatneſs of our Glory and Re- 
nown ; they are the Effects of Envy, which ſtill at- 


tend virtuous and great Actions, and brought upon 
„that f rs by the indirect means of ſuch Princes and 
_ knights as are emulous of our Dignity and Fame; 


but ſpite of all Oppreſſion, ſpite of all the Magick 
that ever its firſt Inventor Zoroaſtres underſtood, 
Victue will come off victorious 5 and triumphing 
over every Danger, will at laſt ſhine out in its pro- 
per Luſtre like the Sun to enlighten the World. 
0 Pardon me, fair Ladies, if (thro* Ignorance or 
5 Omiſſion of the Reſpects due to your Qualities) 
h. be have not behav'd myſelf to pleaſe you; for to 
Jie ſbeſt of my Knowledge I never committed a 
c Wfa Wrong. And I crave the Aſſiſtance of your 
ers, towards my Enlargement from this Priſon, 
Which ſome malicious Magician has confin'd me to; 
Matt” *< firſt Buſineſs of my Freedom, ſhall be. a 
” WW iicful Acknowledgment for the many and obli- 


ging 
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ing Favours confer'd upon mein this your Caſlle, 
hilſt the Ladies were thus entertain'd by Don 
Quixote, the Curate and Barber were buly taking 
their Leaves of their Company; and after mutual 
Compliments and Embraces, they engag'd to ac- 
quaint one another with their ſucceeding Fortunes, 
Don Ferdinand intreated the Curate to give him a 
particular Relation of Don Qz:xote's Adventures, 
alluring him, that nothing would be a greater Ob- 
ligation; and at the ſame time engag'd to inform 
him of all Occurrences in his own and Lact» d!'s 
Return; with an Account of Zoraida's Baptiſin, and 
Don Lewis's Succeſs in his Amour. 

The Curate having given his Word ard Ho- 
nour, to ſatisfy Don Ferdinand, and the laſt Com- 
pliments being paſt, was juſt going, when the 
lan-keeper made him a proffer of a Bundle of Pe- 
pers found in the Folds of the ſame Cloak-Bay, 
where he got The Curiuus Iinpertinent, telling him 
withal, That they were all at his Service; becauſe 
ſince the Owner was not liketo come and demand 
them, and he could not read; they cou'd not bet- 
ter be diſpos'd of. The Curate thank'd him hears 
tilty, and opening the Papers, found them Entit!'d, 
The Story of Rinconete, and Cortadillo : The Titls 
ſhewing it to be a Novel, and probably write 
by the Author of The Curious Impertinent, becault 
found in the fame Wallet; he put it in his Pocket 
with a Reſolution to peruſe it the very firſt Oppor 
tunity : Then mounting with his Friend the Barbs 
and both putting on their Masks, they follow'd tg 
Proceſſion, which march'd in this Order. The Cat 
ter led the Van, and next his Cart, flank'd on rig 
and left with two Officers and their Fire-locks 

then follow'd Sancho on his Afs, leading Rox inan 
and laſtly the Curate and Barber on their might] 
Mules brought up the Rear of the Body, all Wit 
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he. WM + grave and profound Air, marching no faſter than 
Jon WM their heavy Oxen allow'd. Don Quixote ſat lean» 
ing ing againſt the back of the Cage with his Hands 
tual WM ty'd, and his Legs at length; but fo filent and 
ge- motionleſs, that he ſeem'd rather a Statue than a 
nes, Man. 


ma They had travell'd about two Leagues this ſlow 
nes, and leiſurely pace, when their Conductor ſtopping 
())-W a little Valley, propos'd it as a fit Place to bait 
orm in; but he was prevail'd upon to defer halting a 


2 
„and 
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| the 
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little longer, being inform'd by the Barber of a 
certain Valley beyond a little Hill in their View, 
better ſtor'd with Graſs, and more convenient for 
their Purpoſe: They had not travell'd much far- 
ther when the Curate ſpy'd coming a round pace 
after them fix or ſeven Men very well mounted; 
they appear'd, by their brisk riding, to be moun- 
ted on Church-men's Mules, not carry'd as the 
Don was, by the flow Pace of an Ox: they endea- 


cauſe vour'd before the Heat of the Day to reach their 
mand Inn, which was about a League farther. In ſhort, 
t bet⸗ they ſoon came up with our flow ltinerants; and 
heat one of them, that was Canon of Toledo, and Ma- 


tit!'d; 


i ter of thoſe that came along with him, marking 
tis 


the formal Proceſſion of the Cart, Guards, Sancho, 


titteg K92i2ante, the Curate, and the Barber; but chiefly 
ecauſq the incag'd Don Quixote, cou'd not forbear asking 
ocketgill what meant their ſtrange Method of ſecuring 
YpporiW au Man; tho? he already believ'd (having obſerv'd 


Barbe 


the Guards) that he was ſome notorious Crimi- 
y*d:thi 


nal in cuſtody of the Holy Brotherhood. One 
je Caret the Fraternity told him, That he cou'd not tell 
n rig" te Cauſe of that Knight's Impriſonment, but that 
locks he might anſwer for himſelf, becauſe he beſt cou'd 
T1/1/118 tel. | 

might Don Quixote over-hearing their Diſcourſe, Gen- 
1 WI inen, taid he, if you are converſant and Skill'd 
in 
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in Matters of Knight-Errantry, I will communi. 
cate my Misfortunes toyou; if you are not, 1 hare 
no reaſon to give my ſelf the trouble. Truly, 
Friend, anſwer'd the Canon, I am better acquan- 
ted with Books of Chivalry than with V/:Ilalpand; 
Summulæ; and if that be all your Objection, you 
may ſafely impart to me what you pleaſe. With 
Heaven's Permiſſion be it ſo, faid Don Quixote; 
yon mult then anderſtand, Sir Knight, that I am 
born away in this Cage by the force of Inchant- 
ments, thro' the envious Spight and Malice of 
fome curſed Magicians; for Virtue is more zes. 
louſly perſecuted by ill Men, than 'tis belov'd by 
the Good. I am by Profeſſion, a Knight-Errant, 
and none of thoſe, I aſſure you, whoſe Deeds 
never merited a Place in the Records of Fame; 
but one, who in ſpight of Envy's ſelf, in ſpight of 
all the Magi of Perſia, the Brachmans of India, 
or the Gymnoſophiſts of Ethiopia, ſhall fecuretohis 
Name a place in the Temple of Immortality, as 
a Pattern and MoJel to following Ages; that 
enſuing Knight-Errants, following my Steps, may 
be guided to the Top and highelt Pitch of Heroick 
Honour: The noble Don Quixote de la Mancha 
ſpeaks truth, ſaid the Curate coming up to the Com- 
pany, he is indeed inchanted in this Cart, not thro 
his own Demerits or Offences, but the malicious 
Treachery of thoſe whom Virtue difpleaſes and Vx 
lour offends. This is, Sir, the Knight of the Wo- 
ful Figure, of whom you have undoubtedly heard, 
whoſe mighty Deeds ſhall ſtand engrav'd in laſting 
Braſs and ene Marble, till Envy grows 
tir'd with labouring to deface his Fame, and Mar 
lice to conceal 'em. f 

The Canon hearing the Priſoner and his Guat 
talk thus in the ſame Stile, was in amaze, ane 


bleſs d himſelf for wonder, as did the reſt 8 
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Company; till. Sancho Panza coming up to mend 
the Matter, Look ye, Sirs, ſaid he, I will ſpeak 
the Truth, take it well, or take it ill. My Ma- 
ter here, is no more inchanted than my Mother: 
He's in his ſober Senſes, he eats and drinks, and 
does his Needs, like other Folks, and as he us'd to 
do; and yet you'll perſwade me that a Man, who 
can do all this, is inchanted forſooth; he can 
ſpeak too, for if you'll let him alone, he'll prattle 
ou more than thirty Attorneys. Then turning to- 
wards the Curate, O Mr. Curate, Mr. Curate, con- 
tinu'd he, do you think I don't know you, and 
that | don't gueſs what all theſe new Inchantments 
drive at! Yes I do know you well enough, for all 
you hide your Face; and underſtand your Deſign, 
tor all your ſly Tricks, Sir. But 'tis an old Saying, 
There's no ſtriving againſt the Stream; and the 
Weakeſt ſtill goes to the Wall. The Devil take the 
luck on't; had not your Reverence ſpoil'd our 
Sport, my Maſter had been marry'd before now 
to the Princeſs Micomicona, and I had been an Earl 
| at leaſt; nay, that I was ſure of, had the worſt 
come to the worſt; but the old Proverb is true 
again, Fortune turns round like a Mill-wheel, and 
de that was yelterday at the Top, lies to day at the 
Bottom. I wonder Mr. Curate, you that are a 
Clergyman ſhould not have more Conſcience; 
conſider, Sir, that I have a Wife and Family who 
expect all to be great Folks, and my Maſter here 
is to do a World of good Deeds: and don't you 
think, Sir, that you won't be made to anſwer for 
all this one Day ? Snuff me thoſe Candles, faid the 
Barber, hearing Sancho talk at this rate: What, 
Fool? are you brain-fick of your Maſter's Diſeaſe 
too? if you be, you're like to bear him Company 
in his Cage, Pllaſſure you, Friend. What inchan- 
ted Iſland is this that floats in your Scull, or ee 
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Succubus has been riding thy Fancy, and got | 
with Child of thefe Hopes? With Child! Sit, 
what dye mean, Sir? ſaid Sancho, I ſcorn your 
Words, Sir; the beſt Lord in the Land ſhou's 
not get me with Child, no, not the King himſelf, 
Heaven bleſs him. For tho” Pm a poor Man, 
yet I'm an honeſt Man, and an old Chriſtian, and 
don't owe any Man a Farthing; and tho” I deſire 
Iſlands, there are other Folks, not far off, that 
deſire worſe things. Every one is the Son of his 


own Works; I am a Man, and may be Pope of 


Rome, much ſooner Governor of an Iſland; eſpe. 
cially conſidering my Maſter may gain ſo many a 


he may want Perſons to beſtow *em on. Therefore 


pray Mr. Barber, take heed what you ſay; for all 
conſiſts not in ſhaving of Beards, and there's ſome 
difference between a Hawk and a Hand- ſaw. I ſay 
ſo, becauſe we all know one another, and no Body 
ſhall put a falſe Card upon me. As to my Ma- 
ſter's Inchantment, let it ſtand as it is, Heaven 
knows beſt : and aStink is ſtill worſe for the ſtirring, 
The Barber thought Silence the beſt way to quiet 
Sanucho's Impertinence; and the Curate, doubting 
that he might ſpoil all, intreated the Canon to put 


on a little before, and he would unfold the My. 


ſtery of the encag'd Knight, which perhaps he would 
find one of the pleaſanteſt Stories he had ever heard: 
The Cannon rid forward with him, and his Men 
follow'd, while the Curate made them a Relation 
of Don Quixote's Life and Quality, and Madnels 
and Adventures, with the original Cauſe of his Dt 
ſtraction, and the whole Progreſs of his Adventures, 
till his being ſnut up in the Cage, to get him home, 
in order to have him cur'd. They all admired at thi 


ſtrange Account; and then the Canon turning t0 


the Curate, 
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Be: 


vinc'd, that theſe they call Books of Knight-Erran- 
ty, are very prejudicial to the Publick. And tho? 
| have been led away by an idle and falſe Pleaſure, 
to read the Beginnings of almoſt as many of em as 
have been Printed, I could never yet perſwade my- 
ſelf to go through with any one to the End; for to 
me they all ſeem to contain one and the ſame 
thing; and there 1s as much in one of them as in 
al the reſt. 
ſemble that of the Mileſian Fables, which are a ſort 
of idle Stories, deſign'd only for Diverſion, and not 
for Inſtruction. 
which are call'd Apologues, that at once delight 
and inſtruct. But tho' the main Deſign of ſuch Books 
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Believe me, Mr. Curate, ſaid he, I am fully con- 


The whole Compoſition and Stile re- 
It is not fo with thoſe Fables 


is to pleaſe; yet I cannot conceive how it is poſſi- 


ble they ſhould perform it, being fill'd with ſuch a 


Multitude of unaccountable Extravagancies, For 
the Pleaſure which ſtrikes the Soul, muſt be de- 
d trom the Beauty and Congruity it ſees or con- 
ceive+ in thoſe things the Sight or Imagination lays 
before it; and nothing in itſelf deformed or incon- 


| gruous can give us any real Satisfaction. Now 


what Beauty can there be, or what Proportion of 
the Parts to the whole, or of the whole to the ſe- 
reral Parts, in a Book, or Fable, where a Stripling 
at dixteen Years of Age at one Cut of a Sword 
cleaves a Giant, as tall as a Steeple, through the 
Middle, as eaſily as if he were made of Paſt-board? 
Ur when they give us the Relation of a Battle, ha- 
ving ſaid the Enemy's Power conſiſted of a Million 
of Combarants ; yet provided the Hero of the Book 
be apainſt them, we muſt of neceſſity, tho? never ſo 
much againſt our Inclination, conceive that the ſaid 
Knight obtain'd the Victory only by his own Va- 
lour, and the Strength of his Powerful Arm? And 
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0, 
what ſhall we ſay of the great Eaſe and Facility vu and 
which an abſolute Queen or Empreſs caſts herſeſſ nuit) 
into the Arms of an Errant and unknown Knigtt mon 
What Mortal, not altogether barbarous and undo was 
liſhed, can be pleaſed to read, that a great To Jude 
full of armed Knights, cuts thro? the Sea like and 
Ship before the Wind; and ſetting out in the H Opir 
vening from the Coaſt of Italy, lands by break of DA try, | 
in Preſtor John's Country, or in ſome other newbie 
known to Prolomy or diſcover'd by Columbus ed to 
ſhou'd be anſwer'd, That thoſe Perſons who co what 
poſe theſe Books, write them as confeſs'd Lies; Appart“ 
therefore are not oblig'd to obſerve Niceties, or Tha. 
regard to Truth; 1 ſhall make this Reply, TAI to 
Falſhood is ſo much the more commendable, M 
how much it more reſembles Truth, and is tha «crit 
more pleaſing, the more it is doubtful and poſiMWi!!ov 
ble. Fabulous Tales ought to be ſuited to the R Chec 
der's Underſtanding, being fo contrived, that all l and! 
poſſibilities ceaſing, all great Accidents appear it! 
eaſy, andthe Mind wholly hanging in Suſpence, the 112 
may at once ſurprize, aſtoniſh, pleaſe and divert; (li e 
that Pleaſure and Admiration may go hand in hand s 
This cannot be perform'd by him that flies fron E5<c 
Probability and Imitation, which is the Perfedioſ Atta 
of what is written. I have not yet ſeen any Book hac, 
Knight-Errantry, that compoſes an entire Body oi Þ*<t< 
a Fable with all its Parts, ſo that the Middle is an dilore 
ſwerable to the Beginning, and the End to the ec, 
ginning and Middle; but on the contrary, they form, 
them of ſo many Limbs, that they rather ſeem at! 
deſign a Chimera or Monſter, than a well-proporſW't) a 
tion's Figure. Beſides all this, their Stile in uo} © 8. 
couth, their Exploits incredible, their Love immo Kon 
deſt, their Civility impertinent, their Battles tedious lick a 
their Language abſurd, their Voyages prepoſterous 4 

Al 


Ve 
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and in ſhort, they are altogether void of ſolid Inge- 


erfe\ oY nuity, and therefore fit to be baniſh'd a Chriſtian Com- 
ight monwezlth, as uſeleſs and prejudicial. The Curate 
po was very attentive, and believ'd him a Man ofa found 
wer Wl Judgment, and much in the right in all he had urg'd ; 
ike end therefore told him, That he bein of the ſame 
he I Opinion, and an Enemy to Books of Knight-Erran- 
f Du try, bad burnt all that belong'd to Don Quixote, 


which were a conſiderable number. Then he recount- 
ed to him the Scrutiny he had made among them, 
what he had condemn'd to the Flames, and what 
ſpar'd ; at which the Canon laugh'd heartily, and ſaid, 
That notwithſtanding all the Harm he had ſpoken of 
thuie Books, yet he found one good thing in them, 
which was the Subject they furniſh'd a Man of Un- 
derſtanding with to exerciſe his Parts, becauſe they 


allow a large Scope for the Pen to dilate without any 
e Re Cech, delcribing Shipwrecks, Storms, Skirmiſhes 
all ln 51d Battles; repreſenting to us a brave Commander, 
peatin i with all the Qualifications requiſite in ſuch a one, 
8 ſewing his Prudence in diſappointing the Deſigns of 


the Enemy, his Eloquence in perſuading or difluading 
his Soldiers, his Judgment in Council, his Celerity in 
Execution, and his Valour in aſſailing or repulſing an 
Allault ; laying before us ſometimes a diſmal and me- 
lancholy Accident, ſometimes adelightful and unex- 
pected Adventure; in one Place, a beautiful, modeſt, 
le is an dlercet and reſerv'd Lady; in another, a Chriſtian- 
\the belle, brave and courteous Gentleman; here a boiſte- 
rous, inhuman, boaſting Ruan; there an affable, 
warlike and wiſe Prince; lively exprefling the Fide- 
lity and Loyalty of Subjects, Generoſity and Bounty 
ot Sovereigns. He may no leſs, at times, make 
known his Skill in Aſtrology, Coſmography, Mu- 


e in Vl 


a 0 

EY lick and Policy; and if he pleaſes, he cannot want au 

Mſterous Opportunity of appearing knowing even in Necro- 
a 01911cy. He may deſcribe the Subtilty of Ulyſſes, the 


Vo I. II. M Piety 
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Piety of Ænueas, the Valour of Achilles, the Misfor- 
tunes of Hector, the T reachery of Cinon, the Friend. Mat e 
ſhip of Euryalus, the Liberality of Alexander, the Vi. Wc: wr 
lour of Cæſur, the Clemency and Sincerity ot Tn 
the Fidelity of Zopyrzs, the Prudence of Cate; and in Wwric a 
fine, all thoſe Actions that may make up a complea WT cy al. 
Hero, ſometimes attributing them all to one Per. eonun 
ſon, and at other times dividing them among many, onde 
This being ſo perform'd in a grateful Stile, and with Whznor: 
ingenious Invention, approaching as much as poſſible Wliravas 
to I ruth, will doubtlels compoſe to beautiful and WAppr: 
various a Work, that, when finiſh'd, its Excellency Wa: we 
and Perfection muit attain the beſt end of Writing, ay 
which is at once to delight and inſtru, as Ihe nnd 
ſaid before: For the looſe Method prattis'd in theſe Nie L 
Books, gives the Author liberty to play the Epick, Ned by 
the Lyrick, and the Dramatick Poet, and to run bs ti! 
through all the other Parts of Poetry and Khetorick; Wn» Cl 
for Epieks may be as well writ in Proſe as in Verſe. Wprinci 
preate 
more 
my ſe 


of 1 


rince 


For, 

CHAP. XXI. rs 

"= . . 5 ; tem 
Containing a Continuation of the Canon Diſ. blur 
courſe upon Books of Knight- Errant!), Hue 
and other curious Matters. and: 
good 

| \ : a F act t 
Y.oU are much in the right, Sir, reply'd theWMothe; 
Curate; and therefore thoſe who have hitherto Wl Angi 
publiſh'd Books of that Kind, are the more to be ding 


blam'd, for having had no regard to good Senſe, Aug cio 

or Rules; by the Obſervation of which they might Wot 1 

have made themſelves as famous in Proſe, as 5 1WO Wc. e 
TINC<-: 
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skot-Nruces of Greek and Latin Poetry are in Verſe, I 


end. nat contets, ſaid the Canon, | was once tempted 
: Vi. WW: wcite a Book of Knight-Errantry my felt, obſer— 
«an, ing all thoſe Rules; and to ſpeak the Truth, I 
nd in 


writ above an hundred Pages, which, tor a better 
Tryal, whether they anſwer'd my ExpeCtation, I 
communicated it to tome learned and judicious Men 


pleat 
Per- 


1any, Mtond of thoſe Sudjects, as well as to ſome of thoſe 
with MWionorant Perſons, who only are delighted with Ex- 
flible Miravagancies; and they all gave me a fatisfactory 
and Approbation. And yet I made no farther Progreſs, 
lency Ms: well in regard 1 look upon it to be a thing no 
iting ay agreeable with my Profeſſion, as becaule 1 am 
have M{-niible rhe [literate are much more numerous than 
theſe ide Learned; and tho? it is better to be commend- 
pick, Ned by the ſmall Number of the Wile, than ſcorn'd 
) run 


by the ignorant Multitude; yet I will not expoſe 
"rick; Wn (c1f ro the Cenſure of the giddy Vulgar, whoſe 
Verle. principal Buſimeſs it is to read ſuch Books, But the 
greueſt Motive 1 had to lay aſide, and think no 
more of finiſhing it, was the Argument J form'd to 
my (elf, deduc'd from the Plays now uſually acted: 
por, thought I, if Plays now in uſe, as well thoſe 
weich are altogether of the Poets Invention, as 
thoſe that are grounded upon Hiſtory, be all of 
„em or at leaſt, the greateſt part, made up of moſt 
Di ablurd Extravagancies and Incoherences; and yet 
111), de Maltitude tees them with Satisfaction, eſteems 

and approves them, tho? they are ſo far ftom being 
good; if the Poets who write, and the Players who 
att them, ſay they mult be ſo contriv'd and no 


d the otherwiſe, becaule they pleaſe the Generality of the 
hero Audience; and if thoſe which are regular and accor- 
2 tO be cing to Art, ſerve only to pleaſe half a ſcore judi- 
le, AtWcious crlons who underſtand them, whillt the reſt 

might Of the {,Ompany cannot reach the Contrivance; and 
he 10 Wthc.ciore the Poets and Actors lay, they had rather 
tin“ 


2 get 
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get their Bread by the greater Number, than the 
Applauſe of the leis: Then may I conclude the ſame 
will be the Succeſs of this Book ; ſo that when | 
have rack'd my Brains to obſerve the Rules, I ſha] 
reap no other Advantage, than to be laugh'd at for 
my Pains. I have ſometimes endeavour'd to con. 
vince the Actors that they are deceiv'd in their C. 
pinion, and they will draw more Company and pe 
better Credit by regular Plays, than by thoſe pre. 
poſterous Repreſentations now in uſe; but thy 
are ſo poſitive in their Humour, that no Strength 
of Reaſon, nor even Demonſtration, can divert them 
from their Conceit. I remember I once was talking 
to one of thoſe obſtinate Fellows; Do you not te- 
member, ſaid I, that within theſe few Years three 
Tragedies were acted in Spain, written by a famous 
Poet of ours, which were ſo excellent, that they 
1urpriz'd, delighted, and rais'd the Admiration of all 
that ſaw them, as well the Ignorant as the Judi 
cious; and the Actors got more by thoſe three, 
than by thirty of the beſt that have been writ ſince? 
Doubtleſs, Sir, ſaid the Actor, you mean the Is 
gedies of Iſabella, Phillis, and Alexandra? The ver 
lame, I reply'd, and do you judge whether they 
obſerv'd the Rules of the Drama; and whether by 
doing ſo they loſt any thing of their Eſteem, or 
fail'd of pleaſing all ſorts of People? So that the Fault 
lies not in the Audience's deliring Abſurdities, but 
in thoſe who know not how to give 'em any thing 
elſe. Nor was there any thing prepoſterous in ſeve 
ral other Plays, as for Example, Ingratitude reveng 4 
Numancia, the amorous Merchant, and the favourablt 
Enemy; nor in ſome others, compos'd by judicious 
Poets to their Honour and Credit, and to the Ad. 
vantage of thoſe that acted them. Much mote! 
added, which, in my Opinion, ſomewhat confound: 
ed, but no way ſatisfy'd or convinc'd him, ** 10 
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m the hange his Opinion. You have touch'd upon a Sub- 
_ ſect, Sir, ſaid the Curate, which has ſtir'd up in me 
en 


101d Averſion, I have for the Plays now in uſe, 
which is not inferior to that I bear to Books of 


roles Kniyht-Errantry. For whereas Plays, according to 
NE: Opinion of Cicero, ought to be Mirrors of Hu- 
Ir C. man Life, Patterns of good Manners, and the very 
d ge Repreſentatives of I'ruth; thoſe now acted are Mir- 
pre: grors of Abſurdities, Patterns of Follies, and Images 
| [ef of Lewdneſs. For inſtance, what can be more ab- 
cuba, than for the ſame Perſon to be brought on the 
then Stage a Child in S wadling-bands, in the firſt Scene 
* of the firſt Act, and to appear in the ſecond grown 


Man? What can be more ridiculous than to repre- 


ref ent to us a fighting old Fellow, a cowardly Youth, 


wou chetorical Footman, a politick Page, a churliſk 
4. King, and an unpoliſh'd Princeſs? What ſhall I ſay of 


their Regard to the Time in which thoſe Actions 
they repreſent, either might or ought to have hap- 
pen'd, having ſeen a Play, in which 

the firſt A& began in Europe, the , T's to be b- 
Second in Aſia, and the Third ended — ao” N 
Qin Africk? Probably, if there had been ae only Sauk 
aother Act, they would have car- Jernadat or Ad. 
ry'd It into America; and thus it 

would have been acted in the four Parts of the 
World. But if Imitation is to be a principal Part of 


Judi. 
three, 
fince? 
I. 
C very 
r they 
ger by 
m, ot 
Fault 


* the Drama, how can any tolerable Judgment be 
ym. pieas'd, when repreſenting an Action that happen'd 
* in the time of Kin Pepin or Charlemaign, they ſhall 


attribute it to the Emperor Heraclius, and bring him 


/ 
f . . * — E 1 
ell carrying the Croſs into Zernſalem, and recovering 


"I the Holy Sepulchre, like Godfrey of Boulogne, there 
X | being a vaſt diſtance of Time betwixt theſe Actions? 
b. Thus they will clap together pieces of Hiſtory in a 
N . ay of their own framing, mixing in it Relations 


hang * 3 * 
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of things that have happen'd to diſterent Peopley 


of th 


ariety O 


in ſeveral Ages. This they do without any Conti arn'd b 
vance that might make it the more probable, aint V 
with ſuch viiible Miſt-kes as are alta gether ine lay mu 
ſable; but the worſt of it is, that there are Him that 
who look upon this as Perfection, and think eveWopolim 
thing elſe to be mere Pedantry. But if we look i ay Wh 
the pious Plays, what a muititude of falſe MiraclWvite!y < 
ſhall we find in them. how many Errors and ConWy4nts iN 
traditions, how otten the Miracles wrought by y ate 
Saint attributed to another? Nay. even in the Halt, fe 
fane Plays, they preſume to work Miracles up0 Ors, UNC 
the bare Imagination and Conceit that ſuch a eing ne 
pernatural Work, or a Machine, as they call it, wifi: Re 
be Ornamental, aud draw the common Sort to em, ui 
the Play. he Poe 

Theſe things are a Reflection upon Truth it ſors, wi 


his let 
11nbdel 
XDer: 


aleſt ning of Hiſtory, and aReproach to all Sp 
Wirs; becauſe Strangers, who are very exact in 0 
ſerving the Rules of the Drama, look upon us asx 
ignorant and barbarous Feople, when they ſce Haiect) 
Abfurdities and Extravagancies of our Flays. Verte 
would it be any Excuſe to alledge. that the priud and tO 
pal Detign of all good Governments, in permitt'n ame 
Plays to be publickly acted, i» to amule the Conc ſuit 
monalty with ſome lawful Recreation, and ſo Mer thet 
divert thoſe ill Humours which Idleneſe is apt to lome 
breed: And that fince this End is attain'd by amſWdecrat 
ſort of Plays, whether good or bad, it is needleſiche A. 
to preſcribe Laws to them, or oblige the Poets fear ot 
Actors to compoſe and repreſent ſuch as are approv' having 
by them. I fay, that this End propos'd wou'd mities 
infinitely better anſwer'd by good Plays, than by omit, 
ones. He who ſees a Play that is regular and anſweWJv4ici 
able to the Rules of Poetry, is pleas'd with the CC before 


medy, inform'd by the ſerious Part, ſurpriz'd at e re 
| Vatk 
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ariety of Accidents, improv'd by the Language, 
arn'd by Frauds, inſtructed by Examples, incens'd 
gainſt Vice, and enamour'd with Virtue ;'tor a good 
Play muſt cauſe all theſe Emotions in the Soul of 
im that (ces it, tho? he were never ſo infenſible and 
evef@npoliſh'd. And it is abſolutely impoſſible, that a 
Play which has all thele (Qualifications, ſhould not in- 
Initely divert, ſatisfy and pleaſe beyond another that 
ants them, as molt of them do which are now uſu- 
ly acted. Neither are the Poets who write them in 
'au!t, for Come of them are very ſenſible of their Er- 
vpoMors, and capable of performing their Duty; but Plays 
a Meing now altogether become Venial, they ſay, and 
„ni tin Reaſon, that the Actors would not purchaſe 
oem, unlefs they were of that Stamp; and therefore 
he Poet endeavours to ſuit the Humour of the Ac- 
tors, who is to pay him for his Labour. For proof of 
ais let any Man obſerve that infinite 
Ji2.nber of Plays compos'd by an e u n 
xuberant Spaniſh Wit, {0 fall of tak ns 
aicty and Humour, in ſuch loſty „ prays. 
erſe and Language, ſo ſententious; 
aud to conclude, in ſuch a majeſtick Stile, that his 
Fame is ſpread through the Univerſe: Yet becauſe 
e ſuited himſelf to the Fancy of the Actors, many 
of them have fallen ſhort of their due Petfection, tho 
pt uſome have reach'd it. Others write Plays ſo incon- 
van iderately, that after they have appear'd on the Stage, 
edle che Actors have been forc'd to fly and abſcond, tor 
ts fear of being puniſh'd, as it has often happen'd, for 
row having affronted Kings, and diſhonour'd whole Fa- 
'4 mities. Theſe, and many other ill Conſequences, I 
bu omit, would ceaſe, by appointing an r and 
wen judicious Perſon at Court to examine all Plays be- 
Co before they were acted, that is, not only thoſe which 
it terre repreſented at Court, * throughout all * 


4 


Lopez de Vega, 
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ſo that, without his Licence, no Magiſtrate ſhoulq 
ſuffer any Play to appear in Publick. Thus Player 
would be careful to ſend their Plays to Court, and the C 
might then act them with Safety, and thoſe who Hear my 
writ would be more circumſpect, as ſtanding in en you 
awe of an Examiner that could judge of their Works, MW HO. v 
By theſe means we ſhould be furniſh'd with good Whhat ride 
Plays, and the End they are deſign'd for would be Hof our | 
attain'd, the People diverted, the Spaziſo Wits el ou, Sil 
teem'd, the Actors ſecur'd, and the Government meer 81 
ſav'd the trouble of puniſhing them. And if the ſame Whiicirs : 
Perſon, or another, were intruſted to examine all new Wire not 
Books ot Knight-Errantry, there is no doubt but 


it yOu 
ſome might be publiſh'd with all that Perfection MWſarare! 
you, Sir, have mention'd, to the Increaſe of Elo- Wheat, 
quence in our Language, to the utter Extirpation WCaſc, 
of the old Books, which would be born down by Ask 
the new; and for the innocent Paſtime, not only Wſ.id ti 
of idle Perſons, but of thoſe who have moſt. Em- Wiicm. 
ployment; for the Bow cannot always ſtand. bent, Wu: are 
nor can humane Frailty ſubſiſt without ſome law- W's 11 
tul Recreation. | it has 


The Canon and Curate were come to this Pe- Wray 
riod, when the Barber, overtaking them, told the Winces 
latter, that this was the Place he had pitch'd on Nach 
tor baiting, during the heat of the Day. The Ca- WC luc 
non, induc'd by the Pleaſantneſs of the Valley, and Wwith 
the Satisfaction he found in the Curate's Converla- Dod 
tion, as well as to be farther inform'd of Don Wing, 
Quixote, bore them company, giving order to ſome Win | 
Of his Men to ride to the next Inn; and if his Wo vi 
Sumpter-mule were arriv'd, to ſend him down all Watis: 
Proviſions to that Valley, where the Coolneſs o ett, 
the Shade, and the Beauty of the Proſpe& gave prop 
him a fair Invitation to dine; and that they ſhould 65 

make mag! of themſelves and their Mules. with ness 
what the Inn cou'd afford. | In 
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In the mean time Sancho having diſengag'd him- 
ff from the Curate and Barber, and finding an Op- 
portunity to ſpeak to his Maſter alone, he bruſh'd up. 
o the Cage where the Knight ſate. That | may 
ear my Conſcience, Sir, ſaid he, 'tis fitting that I 
tell you the plain Truth of your Inchantment here: 
Who, wou'd you think now, are theſe two Fellows 
that ride with their Faces cover'd? Even the Parſon 
of our Pariſh, and the Barber; none elſe I'll afture 
jou, Sir. And they arc in a Plot againſt you, out of 
meer Spite becauſe your Deeds will be greater than 
theirs : This being preſuppos'd, it follows, that you 
ire not inchanted, but only cozen'dand abus'd; and 
you'll but anſwer me one Queſtion fairly and 
ſquarely, you ſhall find this out to be a palpable 
Cheat, and that there is no Inchantment in the- 
Caſe, but meerly your Senſes turn'd topſy turvy. 
Ask me what Queſtions you pleaſe, dear Sancho, 
ſid the Knight, and 1 will as willingly reſolve 
them. But for thy Aſſertion, that thoſe who guard 
us are my old Companions the Curate and Barber, 
ws IUluſion all. The power of Magick indeed, as 
t has an Art to clothe any thing in any Shape, 
may have dreſs'd theſe Dæmons in their Appear- 
ances to infatuate thy Sente, and draw thee into 
lach a Labyrinth of Confuſion, that even Theſeas's 
Clue cou'd not extricate thee out of it; and this 
with a Delign, perhaps, to plunge me deeper into 
Doubts, and make me endanger my Underftand- 
ing, in ſearching into the ſtrange Contrivance of 
my Inchantment, which in every Circumſtance; is 
ſo different from all 1 ever read, Therefore reſt 
ſatiofy'd that theſe are no more what thou imagi- 
vet, than I am a Terk. But now to thy Queſtions, 
propoſe them, and I will endeavour to aniwer. 
bleſs me, ſaid Sancho, this is Madneſs upon Mad- 
nel; but fince ' tis ſo, anſwer me one Queltion, Tell 
M 7 me; 


{ 
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me, as you hope to be deliver'd out ofthis Cage here 
and as you hope to find your ſelf in my Lady Dal. 
cimea's Arms when you leaſt think on't; as you = 
Conjure me no more, anſwer'd Don Quixote, but 
ask freely, tor I have promis'd to anſwer punQually, 
That's what I want, ſaid Sancho, and you mult tel! 
me the Truth, and the whole Truth, neither more 
nor leſs, upon the Honour of your Knighthood, 
Pr'ythee no more of your Preliminaries or Pream- 
bles, cry'd Don Quixote, | tell thee I will anſwer 
to a tittle. hen, ſaid Sancho, I ask, with Reve 
rence be it ſpoken, whether your Worſiip, ſince 
your being cag'd up, or inchanted, if you will haye 
it ſo, has not had a Motion, more or leſs, as a Man 
may ſay? I underltand not that Fhraſe, anſwer'd the 
Knight. Heighday ! quoth Sac, don't you know 
what I mean? Why there's ne'er a Child in our 
Country, that underſtands the Chtiſt croſs-Row, but 
can tell you. I mean, have you a mind to do what 
another can't do for you? O now I underſtand 
thee, Sancho, ſaid the Knight; and to anſwer di. 
rectly to thy Queſtion, politively yes, very orten; 
and therctore pr'ythee help me out of this Strait; 
for, to be free with you, | am not altogether 10 
' Tweet and clean as 1 cou'd with, 
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CH AP AAR. 


A Relation of the wiſe Conference between 


Sancho and his Maſter. 


At Sir, ſaid Sancho, have I caught you at laſt? 


This is what | wanted to know from my Heart 


and Soul. Come, Sir, you can't deny, that when any 


Body is out of ſorts, ſo as not to cat, or drink, or 


leep, or do any natural Occaſions that you guels, 


then we fay commonly they're bewitch'd or ſo; from- 
whence may be gather'd, that thoſe who can eat 
their Meat, drink their Drink, ſpeak when they're 
ſpoken to, and go to the Back- ſide when they have 


Occaſion for't, are not bewitch'd or inchanted. Your 
Conclution is good, anfwer'd Don Quixote, as to one 


ſort of Inchantment ; but as 1 ſaid to thee, there's ya- 
rity of [nchantments, and the Changes in them thro? 
the \!terations of Times and Cuſtoms branch them 
into ſo many Parts, that *tis impoſſible to fix them 
under the Force of any fiagle Concluſion. In my 
own Conſcience I am verily perſuaded of my In-- 
chantment, and this ſuppreſles any Uneaſineſs in my- 
Conſcience, which might ariſe upon any Suggeſtion 
to the contrary. To think my ſelf thus idly and dif-- 
honourably borne about in a Cage, and withheld like- 
alzy idle Coward from the great Offices of my Func- 
tion, when at this Hour perhaps Hundreds of Wret-- 
ches may want my Aſſiſtance, wou'd be unſupport- 
able. Then your Worſhip's only way is to endeavour 
to get your Heels at Liberty, ſaid Sancho. Come, 
dir, let me alone, I'11 get you out I warrant you; and 
then get. you on your truſty Kozipante's Back, mn a 
| ig; 
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Fig for them all. The poor thing here jogs on 2 
drooping and heartleſs, as if he were inchanted too 
Take my Advice for once now, and if things don't 
go as your Heart cou'd wiſh, we have time enou 
to creep into our Cage again, and on the Word of 
a loyal Squire I'll go in with you, and be con- 
tent to be inchanted as long as you pleaſe. 

I commit the Care of my Freedom to thy Mx 
nagement, ſaid Don Quixote: Lay hold on the 
Opportunity, Friend Sancho, and thou ſhalt find 
me ready to be govern'd in all Particulars; tho! [ 
am ſtill afraid thou wilt find thy Cunning ſtrangely thou! 
over-reach'd in thy pretended Diſcovery. The ton! 
Knight and Squire had laid their Plot, when they Wt Wor 
reach'd the Place that the Canon, Curate, and be re 
Barber had pitch'd upon to alight: in. The Cage in Be 
was taken down, and the Oxen unyoak'd to graze; Proje 
when Sancho addreffing the Curate, Pray, ſaid he, ey 
will you do ſo much, as let my Lord and Malt ralle 
come out a little to ſlack a Point, or elſe the Pri- bis 
ſon will not be ſoclean as the Preſence of ſo worthy I Jude 
a Knight as my Malter requires. The Curate under- oa 
ſtanding him, anſwer'd that he would comply, bu Era 
that he fear'd Don Quixote, finding himſelf once à fön 
Liberty, would give them the flip. l' be Bail for FW Gra 
him, ſaid Sancho, Body for Body, Sir; and I, ſaid the I Nv 
Canon, upon his bare Parole offenour. That you ſhall WM {cit 
have, ſaid the Knight; beſides, you need no Security WM 1/00 
beyond the Power of Art, for inchanted Bodies have MW fue 
no Free- will to diſpoſe of themſelves, nor to move MW ing 
from one Place to another, without Permiſſion of the W 0th! 
Necromancer, in whoſe Charge they are. The Mai- 
cal Charms might rivet *em for three whole Centuries fi! 
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for his Releaſe, he urg'd. that unleſs they would 
free him, or get farther off, he would be neceſſi- 
tated to offend their Senſe of Smelling. They 
gueſs'd his meaning preſently, and gave him his 
Liberty; and the firſt uſe he made of it, was to 
fretch his benumb'd Limbs three or four times; 
then marching up to Rozrxarte, he flap'd him 
twice or thrice on the Buttocks: I truſt in Hea- 
ven, thou Flower and Glory of Horſe-fleſh, ſaid - 
he. that we ſhall ſoon be reſtor'd to our former 
Circumſtances; I, mounted on thy Back, and 
thou between my Legs, while I exercife the Func- 


tion for which Heaven has beſtow'd me on the 
World. Then walking a little afide with Sancho, 
he return'd, after a convenient Stay, much lighter 
in Body and Mind, and very full of his Squire's . 
Project. | 
The Canorr gaz'd on him, admiring his unpa- 
rallelPd. fort of Madneſs, the rather becauſe in all 
his Words and Anſwers he diſplay'd an excellent 
judgment; and, as we have already obſerv'd, he 
oaly rav'd when the Diſcourſe fell upon Knight- 
Errantry : Which moving the Canon to Compaſ- 
1107, when they had all ſeated themſelves -on the 
Gtals, expecting the coming up of his Sumpter- - 
Mule; Is it poflble, Sir, ſaid he, addreſſing him» 
lelf to Don Quixote, that the unhappy reading of 
Looks of Knight-Errantry ſhould have ſuch an In- 
fluence over you as to deſtroy your Reaſon, mak- 
iug you believe you are now inchanted, and many 
other ſuch Extravagancies, as remote from Truth, 
as Pruth it ſelf is — Falſnood? How is it poſ- 
lible that humane Senſe ſhould conceive: there ever 
were in the. World ſuch multitudes of famous - 
Knights-Errant, ſo many Emperors of Trebizond, 
% many Amadis's, Felixmartes of Hircania, Pal- 
„ raumllng Damſels, Serpents, Monſters, 
I e zlants, 
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Giants, unheard of Adventures, ſo many ſorts of 
Inchantments, ſo many Battles, terrible Encoyn. 
ters, pompous Habits and T ournaments, amorous 
Princeſſes, Earls, Squires and jeſting Dwarfs, ſo 
many Love- Letters and Gallantries, ſo many 4. 
magonian Ladies, and, in ſhort, ſuch an incre. 
dible Number of extravagant Pallages, as are con. 
tain'd in Books of Knight-Erranty? As for my own 
Particular, I confeſs, that while I read 'em, and 
do not reflect that they are nothing but Falſhood 
and Folly, they give me ſome Satis faction; but 
I no ſooner remember what they are, but I caſt 
the beſt of them from me, and wou'd deliver them 
up to the Flames if I had a Fire near me; as well 
deſerving that Fate, like falſe Impoſtors that ad 
contrary to the common Courſe of Nature; and 
Inventors of new Secs, and a new manner of 
Living, that ſeduce the ignorant Vulgar to give 
Credit to all their Abſurdities : Nay, they preſume 
to diſturb the Brains of ingenious and well-bred 
Gentlemen, as appears by the Effect they have 
wrought on your Judgment, having reduc'd you to 
fuch a Condition, that it is neceſſary to ſhut you 
up in a Cage, and carry you on a Cart drawn by 
Oxen, like ſome Lion or Tiger that is carry'd 
about from Town to Town to be ſhown. Have 
Pity on your ſelf, good Don Quixote, retrieve your 
loſt Judgment, and make uſe of thoſe Abilities 
Heav'n has bleſs'd you with. applying your excel 
lent Talent to ſome other Study, which may be 
ſafer for your Gonſcience, and more for yout 
Honour: But if led away by your natural Inclina- 
tion, you will read Books of Chivalry and great 
Exploits, read in the Holy Scripture the Book of 
Fadges, where you will find wonderful Truths 
and glorious /\Ctions not to be queſtion'd. Lſita- 
nia had a/iriatus, Rome a Caſar, Carthage an Han. 
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wibal, Greece an Alexander, Caſtile a Count Fernon 
Gonzalez, Valencia a Cid, Andaluſia a Gonzalo Fer- 
nauer, Eſtremaduraa Diego Garcia de Peredex, Ae- 
red a Garcia Perez deVergas, Toledo a Garcilaſſo, and 
gen Don Manuel de Leon; the reading ot whoſe: 
brave Actions diverts, inſtruQts, pleaſes, and ſur- 
prizes the moſt judicious Readers. T his will be 
a Study worthy your Talent, and by which you 
will become well read in Hiltory, in love with: 
Virtne, knowing in Goodneſs, improv'd in Man- 
ners, brave without Raſhnels, and cautious with-- 


out Cowardice; all which will redound to the 
Glory of God, your own Advancement, and the 


Honour of the Province of La Mancha, whence I 
underſtand you derive your Original. Don Qui— 
vue liſten'd with great Attention to the Canon's: 
Diſcourſe, and perceiving he had done, after he 
had fix'd his Eyes on him for a conſiderable Space; 
Sir, [id be, all your Diſcourſe, I find, tends to 
fgnity to me, there never were any Knight-Er- 


rats, that all the Books of Kuight-Errantry are 


falle, fabulous, uſeleſs, and prejudicial to the pub» 
lick; that I have done ill in reading, err'd in be- 


lieving, and been much to blame in — 


them, by taking upon me the moſt painful Profeſ- 
fon of Chivalry. And you deny that ever there 
were any Amadzis's of Gaul or Greece, or any of 
thoſe Knights mention'd in thoſe Books. Even 
as you have faid. Sir, faid the Canon. You alſo 


were pleas'd to add, continu'd Don Q, that 
thoſe Books had been very hurtful to we, having. 


depriv'd me of my Reaſon, and reguc'd me to be 
carry'd in a Cage; that therefore it would be for 


my Advantage to take up in | tine, and app'y my» . 


elt to the reading of other Books, where 1 might 
find more Truth, more Fleaſure, and better In- 
firaction, You are in the right, ſaid the 8 

hen 


; 
. 
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Then I am fatisfy*d, reply'd Don Quixote, you 
your ſelf are the Man that raves and is inchanted, 
ſince you have thus boldly blaſphem'd againſt a 
Truth fo univerſally receiv'd, that whoſoever pre. 
ſumes to contradi@ it, as you have done, deſerves 
the Puniſhment you would inflict on the Books, 
when in reading them they offend you. For it 
were as eaſy to perſuade the World that the Sun 
does not enlighten, the Froſt cool, and the Earth 
bear vs, as that there never was an Amadis, or any 
of the other adventurous Knights, whoſe Actions 
are the Subjects of ſo many Hiſtories. What 
Mortal can perſuade another, that there is no Truth 
in what is recorded of the Princeſs Floripes, and 
Guy of Burgundy, and Fierabras at the Bridge 
of Martible in the Reign of Charlemaign? which 
Paſſages, I dare ſwear, are as true as that now it 
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CLEA 
is Day. But if this be falſe, you. may as well (ay ]Wimou: 
there was no Hector, nor Achilles, nor a Tra Mity of 
War, nor Twelve Peers of France, nor a King n both 
Arthur of Britain, who is now converted into a Wi ou n 


Crow, and hourly expected in his Kingdom, Wc tw 
Some alſo may preſume to ſay, that the Hiſtory of ere 
Guerino Meſchino, and that of the Search after the Wally 
Sangrial are both falſe; that the Amouts of Sir Wie 50 
Triſtan and Queen Iſeo are Apocryphal, as well as Hat D 
thoſe: of Queen Guinever and Sir Lancelot au Lale; NP. 
and yet there are People living who can almoſt re- Pee 
member they have ſeen the old Lady Quintanona, buen 
who had the beſt Hand at filling a Glaſs of Wine 4, 
of any Woman in all Britain. This i am ſo well {Wilt 
aſſur'd of, that I can remember my+Grandmother te me 
by my Father's Side; whenever ſhe ſaw an old us pe 
Governant in her long Gown; us'd to tell me, {W414 
Look yonder, Grandſon, there's an old Woma ue. 
looks like Dame Quintanona; whence J infer, ſhe s ne 
knew her, or at lealt had ſeen her Picture. N * 45 

Wno < 
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who can deny the Veracity of the Hiſtory of Pier- 
res and the lovely Malagona, when to this Day the 
Pin, with which the brave Prerres turn'd his 
wooden Horſe that carry'd him through the Kir, is 
to be ſeen in the King's Armory ? which Pin is 
ſomewhat bigger than the Pole of a Coach, by the 


fame Token it ſtands juſt by Babieca's Sadle. At 


jceſvalles they keep Orlands's Horn, this is as 
big as a great Beam; Whence it follows, that there 
ere Twelve Peers, that there were ſuch Men as 
erres, and the famous Cid, beſides many other 
adventurous Knights, whoſe Names are in the 
Mouths of all People. You may as well tell 


ne, that the brave Portugueſe, John de Merlo, was 


0 Knight-Errant ; that he did not go into Bur- 
und, where, in the City of Ras, he fought the 
imous Moſes Pierre, Lord of Chargny, and in the 
ity of Baſil, Moſes Henry de Rameſtan, coming off 
1 both Places victorious, and loaded with Honour. 
ou may deny the Adventures and Combats of 
de two heroick Spaniards, Pedro Barba and Gus 
ere Quixada (2008 whoſe Male Line J am li- 
:ally deſcended) who in Bargandy {overcame 
ne Sons of the Earl of St. Pau. You may tell me 
nat Don Ferdinand de Guevara never went into 
ermany to ſeek Adventures, where he fought Sir 
eorze, a Knight of the Duke of Auſtria's Court. 
ou may ſay the Tilting of Szero de Quinnones del 
F2//o, and the Exploits of Moſes Leuis de Falſes, 
gainſt Don Gonzalo de Guzman a Caſtilian Knight, 
ire meer Fables; and fo of many other brave AQi- 
us perform'd by Chriſtian Knights, as well Spa- 
!1ards as Foreigners; Which are ſo authentick and 
rue, that I ſay it over again, he who- denies them 
as neither Senſe nor Reaſon. The Canon was a- 
coniſh'd at the Medley Don rw made of Truths 
nd Fables, and no leſs to ſee. how, well read he. 
| Was 
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was in all things relating to the Atchievements of 
Knights-Errant; and therefore | cannot deny 
Sir, anſwer'd he, but that there is ſome Truth in 
What you have ſaid, eſpecially in what relates to 
the JSpariſþ Knights-Errant; and I will grant 

there were I welve Peers of France, yet I will 
not believe they pertorm'd all thoſe Actions Arch 
biſhop Turpin alcribes to them: I rather imagine 
they were brave Gentlemen made Choice of by 
the Kings of France, and call'd Peers, as being ill 
equal in Valour and Quality; or if they were not, 
at leaſt they ought to have been ſo; and theſe 
compos'd a fort of military Order, like thole of 
Saint Fago, or Calatrava among us, into which all 
that re admitted, are fupps'd, or ought to be, 
Gentlemen of Bitth and kuown Valour. And as 
now we ay a Knight of St. J, or of Alcantara, 
ſo in thols 1 tines they ſaid, A Knight who is one 
of the Twelve Peers, becauſe they were bit 
Twelve of this military Order. Nor is it to be 
doubted but that there were ſuch Men as Bernard, 
del Carpioand the Cid, yet we have Reaſon to que- 
ſtion whether ever they perform'd thoſe great Ei- 
ploits that are aſcrib'd to them. As to the Pin, 
Count Pzerres's Pin which you ſpoke of, and which 
you ſay ſtands by Babieca's Saddle, I own my Igno- 
rance, and conteſs | am ſo ſhort ſighted, that tho 
I ſaw the Saddle, yet | did not perceive the Pin 
which is ſomewhat ſtrange, if it be ſo large as you 
deſcrib'd it. *Tis there without doubt, reply'd 
Don Quixote, by the ſame Token they fay it | 
kept in a Leathern Caſe to keep it from ruſting. 
That may very well be, ſaid the Canon, but upon 
the Word of a Prieſt | do not remember I ee 
faw it: Vet grant it were there, that does not en 
force the Belief of ſo many Amadis's, nor of ſuc 
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s of of; nor is there any Reaſon ſo worthy a Perſon, 
leny WM fo judicious, and fo well quality'd as you are, 
h in WW fhou'd imagine there is any 1 ruth in the wild Ex- 
s to travagancies contain'd in all the fabulous nonſenſi— 
rant cal Books of Knight-Errantry. 


HAP. XXIII. 


Tle notable Diſpute between the Canon and Don 
Quixote; with other Matters. 


VI K Y well, cry'd Don Quixote, then all 
thoſe Books mult be Fabulous, tho' li- 
cens'd by Kings, approv'd by the Examiners, 
read with general Satisfaction, and applanded 
dy the better Sort and the Meaner, Rich and 
Poor, Learned and Unlearned, Gentry and Com— 
monalty ; and, in ſhort, by all Sorts of Perſons of 
what State and Condition ſoever; and tho' they 
carry fuch an appearance of Truth, ſetting down 
the Father, Mother, Country, Kindred. Age, Place 
and \Etions to a title, and Day by Day, of the 
Knight and Knights of whom they treat? For 
ſhame, Sir, continu'd he, forbear uttering ſuch 
blaſphemies ; and believe me, I adviſe you to be- 
have yourſelf as becomes a Man of Sende, or elſe 
read them and ſee what SatistaQtiin you will re- 
ceive. As for Inſtance, pray tell me, can there 
be any thing more delightful, than to read a lively 
Deſcription, which, as it were, brings before 
your Eyes the following Adventure? A vaſt Lake 
of boiling Pitch, in which an infinite Multitude 
of Serpents, Snakes, Crocodiles, and other Sorts 
ot fierce and terrible Creatures, are ſwimming and 
traverſing backwards and forwards, appears to a 
Kuight-Errant's Sight, Then from the midſt 2 

0 


ö 


with a Proſpect of Gold and Orient Pearl. Thete 
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the Lake a moſt doleful Voice is heard to fa ſmall 
Words: O Knight, whoever thou art, who — amor 
on the dreadful Lake, if thou wilt purchaſe the with 
Bliſs conceal'd under theſe diſmal Waters, make s 
known thy Valour, by caſting thy felf into the Natu 
mid(t of theſe black burning Surges ; for unleſs MW n 
thou doſt ſo, thou art not worthy to behold the {ll ©" ſta 
mighty Wonders enclos'd in the ſeven Caſtles of Ide * 
the Seven Fairies, that are ſeated under theſe Hyac 
gloomy Waves. And no ſooner have the laſt Ac: att 
cents of the Voice reach'd the Knight's Ear, but ene 
he, without making any further Reflexion, or con- ralcs, 
ſidering the Danger to which he expoſes himſelf But! 


and even without laying aſide his ponderous Ar-? 
mour; only recommending himſelf to Heaven Dam 
and to his Lady, plunges himſelf into the middle WM © © 
of the burning Lake; and when leaſt he imagines Ie, 
it, or can gueſs where he ſhall ſtop, he finds bim- Me, 
ſelf on a ſudden in the midſt of verdant Fields, . ! 
which the Ehſian bear no Compariſon. There (els, 
the Sky appears to him more tranſparent, and the tne | 
Sun ſeems to ſhine with a redoubl'd Brightneſs, peak 
Next he diſcovers a moſt delightful Grove made [ous | 
up of beauntifal ſhady Trees, whoſe Verdure and as he 
Variety regale his Sight, while his Ears are 1. and | 
viſh'd with the wild and yet melodious Notes df nierc 
an infinite Number of pretty painted Birds, that dirt 
hop and bill and ſport themſelves on the twining Ham 
Boughs. Here he ſpies a pleaſant Rivulet, which, Robe 
through its flow'ry Banks, glides along over the Wha 
brighteſt Sand, and remurmurs over the whitel lead 
Pebbles that bedimple its ſmooth Surface, Wille Mn 
that, through its liquid Chryſtal, feaſts the Eye op 
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he perceives an artificial Fountain, form'd of pat. 
ty colour'd Jaſper and poliſh'd Marble; and hard 
by another, contriv'd in Groteſque,. where the 
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{mall Cockle-ſhells, plac'd in orderly Confuſion 
among the white and yellow Shells, and mix'd 
with pieces of bright Chryſtal and counterfeit Eme- 
raids, yield an agreeable Sight; ſo that Art imitating 
Nature, ſeems here to out-do her. At a diſtance, 
on a ſudden, he caſts his Eyes upon a ſtrong Caſtle, 
or ſtately Palace, whoſe Walls are of maſſy Gold, 
the Battlements of Diamonds, and the Gates of 
Hyacinths; in ſhort, its Structure is ſo wonderful, 
that tho? all the Materials are no other than Dia- 
monds, Carbuncles, Rubies, Pearls, Gold and Eme- 
ralds, yet the Workmanſhip exceeds them in Value. 
But having ſeen all this, can any thing be ſo charm- 


ing as to behold a numerous Train of beautiful 
Damſels come out of the Caltle in ſuch glori- 
ous and coſtly Apparel, as would be endlels for 
me to deſcribe, were I to relate theſe things as 
they are to be found in Hiſtory? Then to ſee 
the Beauty that ſeems the chief of all the Dam- 
ſels, take the bold Knight, who caſt himſelf into 
the burning Lake, by the Hand, and without 
ſpeaking one Word, lead him into the ſumptu- 


ous Palace, where he is cauſed to {trip as naked 


as he was born, then put into a delicious Bath, 
and perfum'd with precious Eſſences and odo- 
tiferous Oils; after which he puts on a fine 
dhirt, deliciouſly ſcented ; and this done another 
Damſel throws over his Shoulders a magnificent 
Robe, worth at leaſt a whole City, if not more. 
What a Sight is it, when in the next Place they 
lead him into another Room of State, where he 
finds the Tables ſo orderly cover'd, that he is ſur- 
priz'd and aſtoniſh'd? There they pour over his 
ands, Water diſtill'd from Amber and odorife- 
rous Flowers: He is ſeated in an Ivory Chair; and 
tile all the Damſels that attend him obſerve a 
profound Silence, ſuch variety of Dainties is ſerv'd 


up 
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up, and all ſo incomparably dreſs'd, that Appetiy 
is at a ſtand, doubting on which to ſatisfy its De- 
fire; at the ſame time his Ears are ſweetly enter 
tain'd with Variety of excellent Muſick, none per. 
ceiving who makes it, or from whence it comes 
But above all, what ſhall we fay to ſee, after the 
Dinner is ended, and Tables taken away, the 
Knight left leaning back in his Chair, perhapy 
picking his I eeth, as is uſual; and then another 
Damlel, much more beautiful than any of the for. 
mer, comes unexpectedly into the Room, and ſit- 
ting down by the Knight, begins to inform him 
what Cattle that is, and how ſhe is inchanted in 
it; with many other Particulars, which ſurprite 
the Knight, and aſtoniſn thoſe that read his Hi 
ſtory. 1 will enlarge no more upon this Matter, 
ſince from what has been laid, it may ſufficieutl 
be inter'd, that the reading of any Paſlage in any 
Hiſtory of Knight-Errantry, mult be very delight 
ful and furprizing to the Reater. And do you, 
good Sir, believe me, and as I ſaid to you before, 
read theſe Books, which you may find will banih 
all Melancholy, if you are troubled with it, aud 
{weeten your Diſpotition if it be harſh. This] 


can ſay tor my ſelt, that tince my being a Knights 
Frrant, I am brave, court: ous, bountitul, well 
bred, generous, civil, bold, affable, patient, a Sub 
terer of Harcſhips, impriſonment and luchan- 
ments: And tho? 1 have ſo lately been ſhut up n 
a Cage, like a Madman, I expect, through tg 


Valour of my Arm, Heaven favouring, and I'0r 
tune not oppoling my Deſigns, to be a King wit 
in the compalſs of very few Days, that ſo ing 


give Provis of my innate Gratitude and Libera 


For on my Word Sir, a poor lan is inc padde 


of exerting his Liberaiity, tho? he be natural 


never {0 weil inclined. Now that Gratitude e 
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n'y conſiſts in Wiſhes, may be faid to be dead, 


ie os : 
Jo. | 41th without good Works is dead. Therefore 


nt y for me to become an Emperor, that I might 
ive Proots of my Generofity, by advancing my 
tende, but eſpecially this poor Sancho Panza my 
quire, Who is the harmleſleſt Fellow in the 


der: 
nes, 
the 


te 15. Wee 
* Vorld; and I would willingly give him an Earl— 
ther om, which I have long ſinee promis'd him, but 
for. Wit | tear he has not Judgment enough to govern 
{ its 15 Eltate. a f 

bin % hearing his Maſter's laſt Words; Well, 
d en, Sir, ſaid he, never do you trouble your 


jead about that Matter; all you have to do is to 
et me this ſame Earldom, and let me alone to 
Overn it: I can do as my Betters have done be- 


prile 
s His 


a 

— ore me, I can put in a Deputy or a Servant, that 
a ate all the Trouble off my Hands, while I, 
lüge a great Man ſhould, loll at my Eaſe, receive 
, you." Rents, mind no Buſineſs, live merrily, and fo 
efore Mt the World rub for Sancho. As to the Manage- 


neat of your Revenue, ſaid the Canon, a Deput 
Steward may do well, Friend: but the Lord 


baniſh 
t, and 


[his inſelf is obliged to ſtir in the Adminiſtration of 
niphts ultice, to which there is not only a Sufficiency to 

wel ern requir'd, but a judicious Head alſo to diſ- 
a SufW0guith nicely, conclude jultly, and chuſe wiſely; 
chan or if this be wanting in the Principal, all will be 
up i rong in the Medium and End. I don't under- 
gh deen your Philoſophy, quoth Sancho; all 1 ſaid, 
1d e' {ay it again, is, That I wiſh I had as good 
with 2 Earldom as | could govern; for I have as great 
Ini ou! as another Man, and as great a Body as 
zeralig—” i Men: And the firſt thing | wow'd do in my 
cps crument, I wou'd have nu Body to controul 


„ | wou'd be abſolute; and who but I; Now, 
that's abſolute, can do what he likes; he that 
can 


Jari} 
le Vie 
Ol! 


nnr 


panting, and ſtopt cloſe by them, as if it ha 
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can do what he likes, can take his Pleaſure; he 
that can take his Pleaſure, can be content; and he 
that can be content, has no more to deſire; ſo the 
Matter's over, and come what will come I'm ati. 
fied; If an Ifland, welcome; if no Ifland, fare it 
well; we ſhall fee our ſelves in no worſe a Condit. 
on, as one blind Man ſaid to another. This is noil 
reaſoning of yours, Friend, ſaid the Canon, tho 
there is much more to be ſaid upon this Topick of 
Earldoms, than you imagine. Undoubtedly, faid 
Don Quixote, but I ſuit my Actions to the Example 
of Amadis de Gaul, who made his Squire Ganaalir 
Earl of the Firm- Iſland; which is a fair Precedent fot 
preferring Sancho to the ſame Dignity, to which his 
Merit alſo lays an unqueſtionable Claim. The Canon 


ſtood amaz'd at Don Q#1xote*'s methodical and orders 


ly Madneſs, in deſcribing the Adventure of the 


Knight of the Lake, and the Impreſſion made on him 


by the fabulous Conceits of the Books he had read 
as likewiſe at Sancho's Simplicity in ſo eagerly con 


tending for his Earldom, which made the Whole 


Company very good Sport. 
By this Time the Canon's Servants had brough 


the Proviſion, and ſpreading a Carpet on the Grals 


under the ſhady Trees, they ſat down to Dinner 


when preſently they heard the Tinkling of a little 


Belt among the Copſes cloſe by them, and imme 


diately afterwards they ſaw bolt out of the T hickel 


a very pretty She Goat, ſpeckled all over wit 
black, white and brown Spots, and a Goat-her 
running after it; who, in his familiar Dialed 
call'd to it to ſtay and return to the Fold; but tif 
Fugitive ran towards the Company frighted an 


beg'd their Protection. The Goat-herd overtakin 
it, caught it by the Horns, and in a chiding wif 


as if the Goat underſtood his Reſentments, Jn 
it 
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little wanton Nanny, ſaid he, you ſpotted Elf, 
what has made you trip ſo much of late? What 
Wolf has ſcar'd you thus, Huzzy? Tell me, little 
Foo!, what is the matter? but the Cauſe is plain; 
thou art a Female, and therefore never canſt be 
quiet : Curſe on your freakiſh Humours, and all 
theirs whom you ſo much reſemble; turn back, my 
Love, turn back, and tho' thou canſt not be con- 


ck oi tent with thy Fold, yet there you may be ſafe 
, CaidMWamong the reſt of your Fellows; for if you, that 
amplefWhou!d guide and direct the Flock, love wandring 
dalinWMithus, what muſt they do, what will become of 
nt forfMthem * The Goatherd's Talk to his Goat was en- 
ch hisMtertaining enough to the Company, eſpecially to 


he Canon, who calling to him, Pr'ythee, honeſt 
Fellow, ſaid he, have a little Patience, and let 
your Goat take its Liberty a while; for ſince it is 
Female, as you ſay, ſhe will follow her natural 
Inclination the more you would confine it: Come 
hen, and take a Bit, and a Glaſs of Wine with us, 
you may be better-humour'd after that. He then 
each'd him the Leg of a cold Rabbet, and or- 
ering him a Glaſs of Wine; the Goatherd drank 
t off, and returning Thanks, was pacify'd. 
zentlemen, ſaid he, I wou'd not have you think 
ea Fool, becauſe I talk ſo ſeriouſly to this ſenſe- 
els Animal, for my Words bear a myſterious 
eaning; 1 am indeed, as you ſee, Ruſltick and 
npoliſh'd; tho? not ſo ignorant, but that I can 
onverſe with Men, as well as Brutes. That is no 
liracle, ſaid the Curate, for I have known the 
Voods breed learned Men, and ſimple Sheep- 
otts contain Philoſophers. At lealt, ſaid the 
poatherd, they harbour Men that have ſome 
nowledge of the World: and to make good this 
ruth, if I thought not the Offer impertinent, or 
Vo L. II. N my 
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my Company troubleſom, you ſhou'd hear an 40. 
cident which but too well confirms what you hay 
faid, For my part, anſwer'd Don One, | wil 
hear you attentively, becauſe, methinks, your com 
ing has ſomething in it that looks like an Adven 
ture of Knight-Errantry; and I dare anſwer, t 
whole Company will not fo much bring the 
Parts in queſtion, as to refuſe to hear a Story { 
pleaſing, ſurprizing and amuſing, as I fancy you 
will prove. Then pr'ythee Friend begin, tor w 
will all give you our Attention. You mnlt excuf 
me for one, laid Sancho, I muſt have a Word 
two in private with this fame Paſty at yon lit! 
Prook; tor I deſign to fill my Belly for to morta 
and next Day.; having often heard my Malt 
Don Qrixote ſay, that whenever a Knight Errant 
Squire finds good Belly-timber, he mult fall to 
and feed till his Sides are ready to burit, becad 
they may happen to be bewilder'd in a thick Woo 
for five or fix Days together; ſo that if a Man! 
not his Belly full beforehand, or his Wallet we 
provided, he may chance to be Crows meat hi 
ielf, as many Times it falls out. You're int 
right, Sancho, faid the Knight; but I have, f 
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wy part, ſati-fy'd my bodily Appetite, and nat 3 
want only Retreſhment for my Mind, which Nerton 
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hope this honeſt Fellow's ory will afford n 
All the Company agreed with Don Quixote: Ul 
Goatherd then ſtroaking his pretty Goat once ( 


twice; Lie down thou ſpeckPd Fool, ſaid he, i" Loc 
by me here; tor we ſhall have time enough to er ow 
turn home. The Creature ſeem'd to underlaſPiches, 
him, for as ſoon as her Maſter fat down, Many, 

ſtretch'd her ſelf quietly by his Side, and loo bunt 
up in his Face, as if ſhe wou'd let him know te vaſt 


ſhe minded what he ſaid; and then he _ 7 more c 
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CNA PP: HEALY-: 
The Goatherd”s Tale. 


BOU T three Leagues from this Valley, 
there is a Village, which, though ſmall, 
yet is one of the richeſt hereabouts. In 

t there lives a Farmer in very great Eſteem; and 
10" it's common for the Rich to be reſpected, yet 
; this Perſon more conſider'd for his Virtue, than 
or the Wealth he poſſeſſles. But what he accoun- 
:d himſelf bappieſt in, was a Daughter of ſuch 
Ktraordinary Beauty, Prudence, Wit and Virtue, 
hat all who knew or beheld her, cou'd not but 
emire to ſee how Heaven and Nature had done 
heir utmoſt to embelliſh her. When ſhe was but 
title he was handſom, till at the Age of Sixteen 
he was moſt compleatly beautiful. Ihe Fame of 
er Beauty began to extend to the neig! bouring 
Villages; but why fay I neighbouring Villages? 
t extended to the remoteſt Cities, and enter'd the 
Palaces of Kings, and the Ears of all manner of 
rerſons, who from all Parts flock'd to ſee her, as 
omething rare, or as a fort of Prodigy. Her Fa- 
her was ſtrictly careful of her, nor was ſhe leſs 
arefal of herſelf; for there are no Guards, Bolts 
r Locks, which preſerve a young Woman like 
her own Care and Caution———— The Father's 
Riches, aud the Daughter's Beauty, drew a great 
many, as well Strangers as ' Inhabitants of that 
ountry, to ſue for her in Marriage; but ſuch was 
tie vaſt number of the Pretenders, as did but the 
more confound and divide the old Man in his 
N 2 Choice, 
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Choice, upon whom to beſtow fo valuable a Trex 
ſure. Among the Crowd of her Admirers, was |: 


cars 

and good Reaſon I had to hope for Succeſs, ft here 
the Knowledge her Father had of me, being a Mount. 
tive of the fame Place, of a good Family, and inff@geturn' 
the Flower of my Years, of a conliderable Eſtae nd g! 
and not to be deſpis'd for my Underſtanding deck d 
With the very ſame Advantages, there was anotherMChains 
Perſon of our Village who made Court to her al inery 
the ſame time. This ſeem'd to hold all Inclim eerfeit 
tion of the Father in ſuſpence, till his Davghtelby Na 
ſhould declare in favour of one of us: To br ness ar 
this Affair therefore to the ſpeedier Iſſue, he preſen 
ſolv'd to acquaint Leandra, for fo was this Fa bound 
one call'd, that ſince we were Equals in all thing MCloatt 
he left her entirely free to chuſe, which of us Stock 
molt agreeable to herſelf. An Example worthy dhe ma 
being imitated by all Parents, who have any Re tons, 
gard for their Children. I don't mean that te have 
thould be allow'd to chule in things ill or miſche went 
vous; but only that propoling to 'em ever tholMimpert 
things which are good, they ſhould be allow'd Cloat 
them to gratify their Inclination. I don't kn pends 
how Leandra approv*d this Propoſal ; this J oH under 
know, that her Father put us both off, with tin ou 
Excuſe of his Daughter's being too young to M Explo 
yet diſpos'd of; and that he treated us both in ſuc the V 
general Terms, as neither could well pleaſe nor d Coun 
pleaſe us My Rival's Name is Anſelm whict 
mine Eugenio, for *tis neceſſary you ſhou'd know not b 
the Names of the Perſons concern'd in this In for 
gedy, the Concluſion of which, tho' depending$cou'd 
yet, may ealily be perceiv'd likely to be unfortug Gra: 
nate. About that time there came to our Vill fund 

one Vincent de la Roſa, the Son of a poor labouſ te | 


ing Man of the Neighbourhood. This Vince 
call 
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ime out of [zaly, having been a Soldier there, 
md in foreign Parts. He was but a. Boy of twelve 
ars old, when a Captain, that happen'd to paſs 
where, with his Company, took him out of this 
'ountry, and at the end of other twelve Years he 


res 
as l; 
from 
Ni- 


nd infeturn'd hither, habited like a Soldier, all gay 
ſtate and glorious, in a thouſand various Colours, be— 
ding deck d with a thouſand Toys of Chryſtal, and 
other Chains of Steel. To day he put on one piece of 


her 


Finery, to morrow another; but all falſe, coun— 
Cling 


terfeit and worthleſs. The Country People, who 


aged Nature are malicious, and who living in Idle- 
brinoMWncſs are ſtill more inclin'd to Malice, obſerv'd this 
he reMpreſently, and counting all his fine things, they 
s Fa ound that indeed he had but three Suits of 
hingsMCloiths, which were of a different Colour with the 
1s Wal 


Stockings and Garters belonging to 'em; yet did 


thy ohe manage em with ſo many Tricks and Inven— 
y ReeWtions, that if one had not counted 'em, one wou'd 
t the have ſworn he had above ten Suits, and above 
iſchieWMtwenty Plumes of Feathers. — Let it not ſeem 


tho 
w'd i 
knont 
| only 
ith the 
| to hg 
in ſuc 
jor Cl 


impertinent that I mention this Particular of his 
ICloaths and Habit, fince ſo much of the Story de- 
pends upon it. Seating himſelf upon a Bench, 
under a large ſpreading Alder-tree, which grows 
in our Street, he us'd to entertain us all with his 
Exploits, while we ſtood gaping and liſtning at 
the Wonders he recounted: There was not that 
Country, as he ſaid, upon the Face of the Earth, 


uſeing which he had not ſeen, nor Battle which he had 
Kno not been engag'd in; he had kill'd more Moors, 
is 1 for his own Share, than either Tanis or Algier 
zendinf 


cou'd hold; and had fought more Duels than 
Grante, Luna, Diego Gartia de Peredez, or a thou- 
land others that he nam'd, yet in all of 'em had 
the better, and never got a Scratch, or loſt a 


N 3 Drop 


nfortu 
Villagt 
Jabout 
Vince 


Cali 


of 
leaſt 8 
it; an 
no M. 
came 
than it 
whole 
WAS £C 
ſelmo 
tions 
7 1th 
ſearct 
find ! 
the ! 
all tt 
com 
Fathe 
ner 

Vine. 
mile 
her | 


286 The Life and Atchievements 


Drop of Blood. Then again he pretended u 
ſhew us the Scars of Wounds he had recen 
Which tho” they were not to be perceiv'd, yet i 
gave us to underſtand they were fo many Mucke: 
ſhots, which he had got in ſeveral Skirmillies ut 
Rencounters. In ſhort, he treated all his Equai 
With an unparallel'd Arrogance; and even to thoſe 
who knew the Meanneſs of his Birth, he did na 
ſtick to affiim, after his manner, that his own 
Arm was his Father, his Atchievements were hi 
Pedigree; and that except as to his being a Soldier 
he ow'd no part of his Quality to the King hin 
ſelf. 

Beſides all theſe Accompliſhments, he was: 
picce of a Muſician, aud cou'd thrum a little upon 
the Guittar; but what his Excellency chiefly li 
in was Poetry; and ſo fond was he of ſhewing hi 
Parts that way, that upon every trifling Occalion 
he was (ure to make a Copy of Verſes a League 
and a half long. This Soldier whom J have de 


ſcrib'd, this Vincent de la Roſa, this Hero, this G Wo 
lant, this Muſician, this Poet, was often ſeen a give 
view'd by Leandra, from a Window of her Hou deli 
which look'd into the Street; ſhe was ſtruck wild Nis 
the Tinſel of his Dreſs; ſhe was charm'd wi and 
his Verles, of which he took care to diſperſe MW fon! 
great many Copies; her Ears were pleas'd wit ber 

the Exploits he related of himſelt; and in ſhot ber 
as the Devil wou'd have it, ſhe fell in Love wi ticd 
him, before ever he had the Confidence to ma! tert 
his Addreſſes to her: And, as in all Afi but 
of Love, that is the moſt eaſily manag'd, WH. 2at! 
the Lady's Affection is pre-engag'd ; fo was it bei her 
no hard thing for Leandre and Vincent to hav 1 

frequent Meetings to concert their Matters; av un 


before ever any one of her many Suiters _ 
eall 
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; ſealt Surmiſe of her Inclination, ſhe had gratify'd 
Jed n; and leaving her Father's Houle (tor the had 
cho Mother) had run away with this Soldier, who 
jet came off with greater Priumph in this Enterprize, 
use than in any of the reſt he made his Boaſts of. The 
es 1:4 whole Village was ſurpriz'd at this Accident, as 
E quill 1.25 every one that heard it. I was amaz'd, An- 
tho % diſttacted, her Father in Tears, her Rela- 
id na tons outrageous, Juſtice is demanded; a Party 
on Officers is ſent out, who traverſe the Roads, 
cre Ferch every Wood, and, at the end of three Days, 
Oldie find the poor fond Leandra in a Cave of one of 
him the Mountains, naked to her Shift, deſpoiPd of 
ill the Money and rich Jewels which ſhe took 
Was com Home. They bring and preſent her to her 
vp Father ; upon enquiry made into the Cauſe of 
ly er Misfortune, ſhe confeſs'd ingenuouſly, that 
ng e cent de lu Roſa had deceiv'd her, and upon pro- 
ation miſe of Marriage had prevail'd with her to leave 
cave her Father's Houſe, with the Aſſurance of carrying 
ve de her to the richeſt and moſt delicious City of the 
G World, which was Naples; that ſhe fooliſhly had 
n an given credit to him, and robbing. her Father, had 
Jon deliver'd the Treaſure into his Hands the firſt 
wi Night; that he carry'd her up a ſteep Mountain, 
wing and there confin'd her in that Cave where ſhe was 
erſe WM found. In fine, ſhe ſaid, that tho' he had rifl'd 


wür er or all ſhe had, yet he had never attempted 
ſhort ber Honour ; but leaving her in that manner, he 
wing ficd. ir was no ealy matter to make any of us en- 
mai tertain a good Opinion of the Soldier's Continence; 
\ fairy but the atfirm'd it with ſo many repeated Aſſeve- 


whe! rations, that in ſome meaſure it ſerv'd to comfort 
t herd her Father in his Afigion, who valu'd nothing 
har {o much as his Daughter's Reputation. The very 
and ame Day that Leasdra appear'd again, ſhe- alſo 
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diſappear'd from us, for her Father, immediately 
clapp'd her up in a Monaſtery, in a "Town not far off. 
in hopes that 'T'ime might wear away ſomething cf 
her Diſgrace. Thoſe who were not intereſted in 
Leandra, excus'd her upon the account of her 
Youth, But thoſe who were acquainted with her 
Wit and Senſe, did not attribute her Miſcarriage to 
her Ignorance, but to the Levity and Vanity of 
Mind, natural to Woman-kind. Since the Con- 
finement of Leandra, Anſelmo's Eyes cou'd never 
meet with an Object which cou'd give him either 
Eaſe or Pleaſure; I too cou'd find nothing but 
What look'd ſad and gloomy to me in the abſence 
of Leandra. Our Melancholy increas'd, as our 
Patience decreas'd: We curſt a thouſand times the 
Soldier's Finery and Trinkets, and rail'd at the 
Father's want of Precaution: At laſt we agreed, 
Anſelmo and I, to leave the Village, and to retire 
to this Valley, where he feeding a large Flock of 
Sheep, and I as large a Herd of Goats, all our 
own, we paſs our time under the Trees, giving 
vent to our Paflions, ſinging in Conſort the Praiſes 
or Reproaches of the beauteous Leandra, or elle 
ſighing alone, make our Complaints to Heaven on 
our Misfortune. In imitation of us, a great many 
more of Lean dra's Lovers have come hither into 
theſe ſteep and craggy Mountains, and are alike 
employ'd; and ſo many there are of 'em, that the 
Place feems to be turn'd to the old Arcadia we 
read of. By the top of that Hill there is a num- 
ber of the Shepherds and their Cottages; there is 
not a part of it in which is not to be heard the 
Name of Leazara. This Man curles and calls her 
Wanton and Laſcivious, another calls her Light 
znd Fickle; one acquits and forgives her, another 
2rraigns and condemas her; one celebrates her 

| | Beauty, 
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Beauty, another rails at her il! Qualities; in ſhort, 
all blame, but all adore her: Nay, ſo far does this: 
Extravagance prevail, that here are thoſe who 
complain of her Diſdain who never ſpoke to her: 
and others who are jealous of Favours which ſhe 
never granted to any; for as | intimated before, 
her Inclination was not known before her Dif- 
grace. There is not a hollow Place of a. Rock, 
1 Bank of a Brook, or a ſhady Grove, where 
there is not ſome or other of theſe amorous Shep- 
herds telling their doletul Stories to the Air and 
Winds. Echo has learnt-to repeat the Name of 
Leandra, Leandra all the Hills reſound, the Brooks 
murmur Leandra, and "tis Leandra that holds us all 
Inchanted, hoping without Hope, and tearing: 
without knowing what we fear. Of all theſe 
fooliſh People, the Perſon who ſhews the leaſt, 
and yet has the moſt Senſe, is my Rival Axſelmo, 
who forgetting al! other Cauſes of Complaint, 
complains only of her Abſence; and to his Lute, 
which he touches to Admiration, he joins his 
Voice in Verſes of his own compoſing, which de- 
Clare the Greatneſs of his Genius. For my part, I 
take another Courſe, I think a better, Pm ſure an 
eaſier, which is to ſay all the ill things I can of 
Womens Levity, Tneonſtancy, their broken Vows g 
and Promiſes, of their Fondnels of Show and Diſ- 
regard of Merit; This, Gentlemen, was the Oc- 
calion of thoſe Words, which, at my coming 
hither, I addreſt to this Goat; for being a /he, f 
hate her, tho? ſhe is the beſt of my Herd. This 
is the Story which I promis'd to tell you; if you 
nave thought it too long, 1 ſhall endeavour to re- 
quite your Patience in any thing I can ſerve you, 
Hard by is my Cottage, where I have ſome good 
ireſh Milk and excellent * ſeveral _ | 
5 N 
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of Fruits, which I hope you will find agreeable both 
to the Sight and Talte. | 


C.-H-:A . 


Of the Combat between Don Quixote and 
the Goatherd: With the rare Adventure 
of the Penitents, which the Knight hap: 


pily accompliſh'd with the Sweat of his 
Lrows. 


HE Goatherd's Story was mightily lik'd by 
the whole Company, eſpecially by the Ca- 
non, who particularly minded the manner of 
his relating it, that had more of a Scholar and 
Gentleman, than of a rude Goatherd ; which 
made him conclude the Curate had reaſon to (ay, 
that even the Mountains bred Scholars and Men of 
Senſe. They all made large Proffers of their 
Friendſhip and Service to Eugenio, but Don 
Quixote exceeded em all, and addrefiing bimſelt 
to him. Were i, {iid he, at this time in a capa: 
city of undertaking any Adventure, I would cer- 
tainly begin from this very Moment to ſerve you; 
I wou'd ſoon releaſe Leandra out ot the Nunnery, 
where undoubtedly ſhe is detain'd againſt her 
Will; and in ſpite of all the Oppolition cou'd be 
made by the Lady Abbeſs and all her Adherents, 
1 wou'd return her to your Hands, that you might 
have the ſole diſpoſal of her, ſo far, I mean, as 
is conſiſtent with the Laws of Knighthood, which 
exprelily forbid that any Man ſhou'd offer the lcalt 
Violence to a Damſel; yet (I trutt in Heaven) 
that the FRAN of a friendly Magician will joe 
va! 
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vail againſt the force of a malicious Inchanter; 
and whenever this ſhall happen, you may aſſure wur- 
ſelf of my Favour and Aſſiſtance, to wnich | am 
oblig'd by my Profeſſion, that injoins me to relieve 
the Oppreſs'd. 

The Goatherd, who till then had not taken 
the leaſt notice of Don Quixote in particular, now 
!/ooking earneſtly on him, and finding his diſmal 


Countenance and wretched Habit were no great 
Encouragement for him to expect a Performance 
of ſuch mighty Matters, whiſper'd the Barber 
who ſat next him. Pray, Sir, faid he, who is 


this Man that talks ſo extravagantly ? For I protelt 
{ never ſaw ſo ſtrange a Figure in all my Life. 


Whom can you imagine it ſhou'd be, reply'd the 
urber, but the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the Eſtabliſher of Juſtice, the Avenger of Inju- 


ries, the Protector of Damſels, the Ferrour of 
Giants, and the Invincible in Combats? The Ac- 
count you give of this Perfon, return'd the Goat- 
herd, is much like what we read in Romances and 


Books of Chivalry of thoſe doughty Dons, who,, 


for their mighty Proweſs and Atchievements, were 


call'd Knight-Errants ; and therefore I dare ſay 
you do but jelt, and that this Gentleman's Brains 


have deſerted their Quarters. 

Thou art an impudent 1 
Don Quixote, *tis thy Paper-ſcull is full of empty 
Rooms; 1 have more Brains than the Proſtitute 


thy Mother had about her when ſhe: carry'd thy 


Lump of Nonſenſe in her Womb. With that, 


ſnatching up a Loaf that was near bim, he ſtruck 
the Goatherd ſo furious a Blow with it, that he 


almoſt levell'd his Noſe with his Face. TI 'other,. 


not accuſtom'd to ſuch Salutations, no ſooner per- 


ceiy'd how ſcurvily he was treated, but without 
| any 


nſolent Varlet, cry'd 
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any Reſpe& to the Table-cloth, Napkins, or to 
thoſe who were eating, he leap'd furiouſly on Don 
Quixote, and taking hold on his Collar with both 
his Hands, had certainly ſtrangl'd him, had not 
Sancho Panga come in that very nick of Time, 
and griping him faſt behind, thrown him back 
on the Table, bruiſiig Diſhes, breaking Glaſles, 
ſpilling and overturning all that lay upon it. Don 
Quixote ſeeing bimſelf freed, fell violently again bim a 
upon the Goatherd, who, all beſmear'd with on his 
Blood, and trampl'd to pieces under Saxcho's Feet, WM the Pl 
grop'd here and there for ſome Knife or Fork to come, 
take a fatal Revenge; but the Canon and Curate White 
took care to prevent his Purpoſe, and in the Grout 
mean while, by the Barber's Aſſiſtance, the Goat- bad w 
herd got Don Quixote under him, on whom be fore t 
let fall ſuch a Tempeſt of Blows, as caus'd as great Ditcig 
a dhower of Blood to pour from the poor Knight's Heave 
Face as had ſtream'd from his own. The Canon Plent: 
and Curate were ready to burſt with laughing, the of a \ 
Officers danc'd and jump'd at the Sport, every one a dev 
cry*d Halloo ! as Men uſe to do when two Dogs are which 
ſnarling or fighting; Sancho Pana alone was vex'd, De 
and rav'd becauſe he cou'd not quit himſelf from of tl 
the ſtrict Embraces of one of the Canon's Serving- that! 
men, who kept him from aſſiſting his Maſter. W medi; 
In ſhort, all were execeedingly merry, except the alone 
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bloody Combatants, who had maul'd one another Law 
moſt miſerably, when on a ſudden they heard the more 
Sound of a Trumpet ſo doleful, that it made 'em Imaę 
turn to liſten towards that Part from whence it for 1 
ſeem'd to come: But he who was moſt troubl'd diſcc 
at this diſmal Alarm, was Don Quixote; therefore, away 
tho” he lay under the Goatherd, full ſore againſt his took 
Will, and was moſt lamentably bruis'd and batter'd, I ditio 
Friend Devil, cry'd he to him (for ſure noting ding 
| e 
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leſs cou'd have ſo much Valonr and Strength as 


to ſubdue my Forces) let us have a Ceſſation of 
| Arms but fora ſingle Hour; for the dolorous Sound 
| of that T'rumpet ſtrikes my Soul with more Hor- 


rour, than thy hard Fiſts do my Ears with Pain, 
and methinks excite me to ſome new Adventure. 


| With that the Goatherd, who was as weary .of - 


beating, as of being beaten, immediately gave 
him a Truce; and the Knight once more getting 
on his Feet, directed his then not haſty Steps to 
the Place whence the mournful Sound ſeem'd to 
come, and preſently ſaw a number of Men all in 
White, like Penitents, deſcending from a rifing - 
Ground. The real Matter was this: The People 


| had wanted Rain for a whole Year together, where- 


fore they appointed Rogations, Proceſſions and 
Ditciplines throughout all that Country, toimplore 
Heaven to open its Treaſury, and ſhow'r down 
Plenty upon *em; and to this End, the Inhabitants 
of a Village near that Place came in Proceſſion to 
a devout Hermitage built on one of the Hills 
which ſurrounded that Valley. 

Don Quixote taking notice of the ſtrange Habit 
of the Penitents, and never reminding himſelf 
that he had often ſeen the like before, fancy'd im- 
mediately it was ſome new Adventure, and he 
alone was to engage init, as he was oblig'd by the 
Laws of Knight-Errantry; and that which the 
more increas'd his Frenzy, was his miſtaking an 
Image which they carry'd (all cover'd with Black) 
for ſome great Lady, whom theſe miſcreant and 
diſcourteous Knights, he thought, were carrying 
away againſt her Will. As ſoon as this Whimſy 
took him in the Head, he mov'd with what Expe- 
dition he cou'd towards Roxinante, who was fee- 
ding up and down. upon the Plains, and diſmoun- 

ting 
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ting his Bridle from the Pommel, and his Targe 
which hung on that, he bridl'd him in an Inſtant; 
then taking his Sword from Sancho, he got in 
a Trice on Kozimante's Back; where embracing 
his Target, and addrefling himſelf aloud to all there 
preſent, O valorous Company, cry'd he, you hall 
now perceive of how great Importance it is to 
Mankind, that ſuch illuſtrious Perſons as thoſe who 
profeſs the Order of Knight-Errantry ſhou'd exit 
in the World; now, I ſay, you ſhall ſee by ny 
freeing that noble Lady, who is there baſely and 
barbarouſly carry'd away Captive, that Knights 
Adventurers ought to be held in the highelt and 
greateſt Eſtimation. So ſaying, he (truck Ac. 
nante, with his Heels for want of Spurs; and fon 
eing him to a Hand=gallop (for 'twas never readin 
any part of this true Hiſtory that &Kozivanre Cd 
ever run full ſpeed) he polted to encounter the 
Penitents, in ſpite of all the Curate, Canon and 
Barber cou'd do to hinder him; much lets cou'd 
Sancho Panga's Outcries detain him, Maſter! Sit! 
Don Quixote] baul'd out the poor Squire, whither 
are you poſting ? are you bewitch'd? does the 
Devil drive and ſet you on, thus to run againſt the 
Church? Ah Wretch that Lam! See, Sit! 
That is a Proceſſion of Penitents, and the Lady 
they carry is the Image of the immaculate Virgin, 
our bleſſed Lady. Lake heed what you do, tor 
at this Time ir may be certainly ſkid you are ot 
of your Wits. But Sancho might as well have 


kept his Breath, for another uſe, for the Knight 
was urg'd with ſo vehement a Deſire to encounter 
the white Men, and releaſe the mourning Lady, 
that he heard not a Syllable of it, or if he had be 
wou'd not have turn'd back, even at the King 


expreſs Command. At laſt being come noe ws 
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proceſſion, and ſtopping Rozinante, that already 


bad a great Deſire to reſt a little, in a diſmal 


Tone, and with a hoarſe Voice, Ho! cry'd he, 
you there, who cover your Faces, perhaps becaule 
you are aſham'd of your ſelves, and of the Crime 
you are now committing, give Heed and Attention 
—— The firſt who 
ſtop'd at this Alarm, were thoſe who carry'd the 
Image; when one of the four Prieſts that ſung 


| the Litanies, ſeeing the ſtrange Figure that Don 


(::ixote made, and the Leanneſs of Kozinante, 
with other Circumſtances which he obſerv'd in the 
Knight ſufficient to have forc'd Laughter, preſent- 
ly made him this Anſwer; Good Sir! if you have: 
any thing to fay to us ſpeak it quickly; for theſe 
poor Men whom you fee are very much tir'd, 
therefore we neither can, nor is it reaſonable we 
hou'd, ftand thus in Pain to hear any thing that 
can't be deliver'd in two Words. I will ſay it 
In one, reply'd Don Qz1xote, which is this; I charge 
you immediately to releaſe that beautiful Lady, 
whoſe Tears and Looks tull of Sorrow evident- 


Ely thew you carry her away by Violence, and have 


cone her ſome vinheard of Injury. This do, or I, 
who was born to puniſh ſuch Outrages, will not 
luſter you to advance one Step with her, till ſhe is 
entirely pofleſs*'d of that Liberty ſhe ſo earneſtly 
dctires, and ſo juſtly deſerves. This laſt Speech 
made ein all conclude that the Knight was certain- 
ly diſtracted, and caus'd a general Laughter: But 
this prov'd like Oil to Fire, and ſo inflam'd Don 
(z-xote, that laying his Hand on his Sword, with 
out more Words, he preſently aflaulted thoſe who 
carty'd the Image. At the fame time one of them 
quitted his Poſt, came to encounter our Hero 
with a wooden Fork, on which he ſupported . 

er 
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Bier whenever they made a Stand, and wardin 
with it a weighty Blow which Don Quixote de. ting | 
ſign'd and diſcharg'd at him, the Fork was cleſt W ad £ 
in two; but he who had the remaining Piece in ere t! 
his Hand, return'd the Knight ſuch a 1 hwack on W Farty 
his left Shoulder, that his Target not being able Wl the P 
to reſiſt ſuch ruſtick Force, the poor unfortunate I bim, 
Don Quixote was ſtruck to the Ground and miſer- WM the F 


of 


ably bruis'd. | ment. 
| Sancho Panga, who had follow'd him as faſt s 9v4in 
his Breath and Legs wou'd permit, ſeeing him fall, ces; 


cry'd out to his Adverſary to forbear ſtriking him, W enite 
urging that he was a poor inchanted Knight, aud 1's! 
one who in his whole Life had never done any Man WM / «4 
Harm. But 'twas not Saxcho's Arguments that held WM Matte 
the Country Fellow's Hands, the only Motive was, W. 
that he fear'd he had kill'd him, ſince he cou's mel! 
not perceive he ſtir'd either Hand or Foot; MW Glor) 
wherefore tucking his Coat up to his Girdle with Varta! 
all poſſible Expedition, he ſcour'd over the Fields WII 

like a Greyhound. Mean while Don Qi, WM v2 

Companions haſten'd to the Place where he ly, {MW Mitd 
and thoſe of the Proceſſion, who ſaw him come in th. 
running towards them, attended by the Officers of ter p- 
the Holy Brotherhood with their Croſs-bows, began at 

to have Apprehenſions of ſome il! Deſign againlt humb 
'em from the approaching Party, wherefore draw. hot 
ing up in a Body about the Image, the Diſcipli- Nute 
nants lifting up their Hoods, and graſping faſt their KNOW 
Whips, as the Prieſt did their Tapers, they e- Scou 
pected the Aſſault with the greateſt Bravery, te- rob 
ſolving to defend themſelves and offend their Von 

Enemy as long and as much as poflible : But Pro- 11 
vidence had order'd the Matter much better than I laſt r: 
they cou'd hope; for while Sancho, who hid N ©<eP 

thrown himſelf on his Maſter's Body, was lament: * 

ting e 
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de. ting his Loſs, and the ſuppos'd Death of ſo noble 
let and generous a Lord, in the molt ridiculous man- 
in ner that e'er was heard, the Curate of the Knight's 
on Party was come vp with the other who came in 
ible WI the Proceſſion, and was immediately known by 
ite bim, ſo that their Acquaintance put an End to 
ſer. the Fears which both Sides were in of an Engage- 
ment. Don Quixote's Curate in few Words ac- 
to; W quainted the other with the Knight's Circumſtan- 
fall. ces; whereupon he and the whole Squadron of 
im W Fcnitents went over to fee whether the unfortunate 
and Knight were living or dead, and heard Sancho 
lin WW Para with Tears in his Eyes bewailing over his 
Matter; O Flower of Knighthood, ciy'd he, that 
with one ſingle Perlous Knock art cometo an un- 
timely End! Thou Honour of thy Family, and 
Glory of all La Manchn! nay, and of the whole 
varſal World beſide; which, now it has loſt thee, 
will be over-run by Miſcreants and Outlaws, 
who will no longer be afraid tobe maul'd for their 
Miſdeeds. O bountiful above all the Alexanders 
in the World! thou who haſt rewarded me but 
| tor poor eight Months Service with the beſt Ifland 
that is waſh'd by Salt Water! Thou who wert 
humble to the Proud and haughty to the Humble! 
bou who durſt undertake Perils, and patiently en- 
gute Aﬀronts! Thou who wert in love, no Body 
nos why! True Pattern of Good Men, and 
>courge of the Wicked, ſworn Foe to all Re- 
probates! and to ſay all at once that Man can ſay, 
thou Knight-Errant ! | 
he woful Accents of the Squire's Voice. at 
laſt recall'd Don Quixote to himſelf ; when after a 
deep Sigh, the firſt thing he thought of was his 
ablent Hulcinea. O charming Dulcinea, cry'd he, 
the Wretch that lingers baniſh'd from your Sight, 
endures 
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endures far greater Miſeries than this! And then 
looking on his faithful Squire, Good Sancho, ſaid 
he, help me once more into the Inchanted Chariot: 
for | aim not in a Condition to preſs the Back of 
RoZirante: This Shoulder is all broke to pieces, 
With all my Heart, my good Lord, reply'd Sach 
aud pray let me adviſe you to go back to our Vi 
lage w.th thoſe Gent'emen who are your ſpecial 
Friends. At home we may think of ſome other 
Journey that may be more profitable and honour: 
able than this. With reaſon haſt thou ſpoken, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote: It will become our 
Wiſdom to be unaQive, till the malevolent Af: 
peets of the Planets, which now reign, be over. 
i his grave Refolution was highly commended by 
the Canon, Uurate, and Barber, who had been ſuf- 
ciently diverted by Sache Panca's ridiculous La: 
mentation Don Qz:xoze was plac'd in the Wag. 
gon as before, the Frucefſioners recover'd their for- 
mer Order, and paft on about their Buſineſs. The 
Goatherd took his Leave of the whole Company, 
The Curate ſatisfy'd the Officers for their Atten- 
dance, fince they would ſtir no farther. The 
Canon detir'd the Curate to fend him au Account 
of Don {z:xote's Condition from that time for- 
ward, having a mind to know whether his Freny 
abated or increas'd; and then took his leave to 
continue his Journey. Thus the Curate, the Ber. 
ber, Don Quixote, and Sancho Panga were |el 
together; as alio the good Noginante, that bore al! 
theſe Paſſages as patiently as his Maſter. The 
Waggoner then yoak*d his Oxen, and having ſet 
Don Quixote on a Truſs of Hay, jog'd on alter 
his flow accuſtom'd Pace that way the Curate hid 
directed. In ſix Days time they reach 'd the Knight! 
Village. I was about Noon when t hey * * 
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Town; and as this happen'd to be on a Sunday, 
ill che People were in the Market place, thro? the 
mid e of which Don Qz:xote's Cart mult of ne- 
ceſbty paſs. Every Body was curious to know what 
was !u itz and the People were ſtrangely furpriz'd 
when they ſaw and knew their I ownln.an, While 
they were gaping and wondering, a little Boy ran to 
the Knight's Houſe, and gave Intelligence to the 
Houſekeeper and Niece, that the r Matter and Un- 
cle was teturn'd, and very lean, pale and frightfal 
3% a Ghoſt, ſtretch'd out at length on a Bundle of 
Hay, in a Waggon, and drawn along by a Team 
of Oxen. 

lu as a piteons Sight to hear the Wailings of thoſe 
two poor Creatures; the Blows too which they 


gare themſelves, with the Curſes and Execrations 


ticy thunder'd out againſt all Books of Chivalry, 
vie a'moſt as numerous as their Sighs and Tears: 
But the height of their lamenting was when Don 
Cniæote enter'd the Door. Upon the Noiſe of his 
Arrival Sancho Panza's Wife made haſte thither to 
enquire after her good Man, who, ſhe was inform'd, 
went a Squiring with the Knight. As ſoon as e- 
ver ſhe ſet Eyes on him, the Queſtion: ſhe ask'd 
him was this: Is the Aſs in Health, or no? Sarchs 
anſwer'd, he was come back in better Health than 
his Maſter. Well, ſaid ſhe, Heaven be prais'd for 
the good News. But hark you, my Friend, continu'd 
ſhe, what have you got by this new Squireſhip? 
Have you brought me home e'er a Gown or Petti- 
coat, or Shoes for my little Boys? In troth, ſweet 
Wife, reply'd Sancho, I have brought thee none of 
theſe things; | am loaded with better things. Ay, 
faid his Wite, that's well. Pr'ythee let me ſee ſome 
of them fine thingy for I vow Pvea hugeous Mind 
to ſce' em; the Sight of em will comfort my poor 

Heart, 
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Heart, which has been like to burſt with Sorrow and 
Grief ever ſince you went away. Ill ſhew 'em 
thee when we come Home, return'd Sancho; in 
the mean time reſt ſatisty'd; for if Heaven ſee 
good that we ſhall once again come abroad in 
learch of other Adventures, Within a little time 
after, at my return, thou ſhalt find me ſome Earl, 
or the Governor of ſome Iſland; ay, of one of the 
very beſt in the whole World, I wiſh with all my 
Heart this may come to paſs, reply'd the good Wife; 
for, by my troth Husband, we want it ſorely. 
But what do you mean by that ſame Word Ifland? 
for believe me I don't underſtand. it. All in good 
time Wife, ſaid Sancho; Honey is not made for 
an Aſs's Mouth: Vil tel! thee what 'tis hereafter. 
Thou wilt be amaz'd to hear all thy. Servants and 
Vaſlals ne'er ſpeak a Word to thee without, ant 
pleaſe you Madam, an't like your Ladyſhip, and 
your Honour. What doſt thou mean, Sancho, by 
Ladyſhip, Iſlands and Vaſſals? ask'd Joan Pant, 
for ſo the was call'd, tho' her Husband and ſhe 
were nothing a-kin, only 'tis a Cuſtom in La 
Mancha that the Wives are there call'd by ther 
Husbands. Sir-names. Pr'ythee Joan, ſaid Sancho, 
don't trouble thy Head to know theſe Matters all at 
Once, -and-in a heap, as a Body may ſay. Yet, by 
the way, one thing I will aſſure thee, That no. 
thing in the varſal World is better for an honeſt 
Man, than to be Squire to a Knight-Errant while 
he's hunting of Adventures. *Tis true, moſt Ad- 
ventures he goes about do not anſwer a Man's Ex: 
pectation ſo much as. he cou'd wiſh; for of 4 
Hundred that are met with, Ninety and Nine are 
wont to be crabbed and unlucky ones. This | 
know to my coſt: I my ſelf have got well kick'd 


and toſs'd in ſome of em, and ſoundly drub'd 15 
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belabour'd in others; yet, for all that, *tis rare Sport 
to be a watching for ſtrange Chances, to croſs Fo- 
relts, to ſearch and beat up and down in Woods, 
to ſcramble over Rocks, to vilit Caſtles, and take up 
Quarters in an Inn at pleaſure, and all the whilethe 
Devil a Croſs to pay. 

Theſe were the Diſcourſes with which Sancho 
Panza and his Wife Joan entertained one another, 
while the Houſe-keeper and Niece undreſt Don 
Quixote and put him into his Bed; where he lay 
looking very earneſtly on 'em, but cou'd not ima- 
gine where he was. The Curate charg'd the Niece 
to be very careful and tender of her Uncle, and to 
be very watchful, leſt he ſhou'd make a third 
Sally; telling 'em what Difficulty he had to get 
him home again, Here the Women began their 


| Out-cries again: Here the Books of Knight-Er- 


rantry were again execrated and damn'd to the 
bottomleſs Pit. Here they begg'd thoſe curſed be- 
witching Chimeras and Lies might be thrown down 
into the very Centre, to the helliſh Father of em: 


| For, they were {till almoſt diſtracted with the 


Fear of loſing their Maſter and Uncle afreſh, 
immediately upon his Recovery; which indeed 
lucceeded according to their Fear. But tho” the 
Author of this Hiſtory has been very curious and 
diligent in his Inquiry after Don Q#z#xoze's At- 
chievements in his third Expedition in queſt -of 
Adventures, yet he cou'd never learn a perfect 
Account of 'em, at leaſt from any Author of 
Credit: Fame and Tradition alone have preſerv'd 
lome particulars of 'em, in the Memoirs of ſeve- 
ral Inhabitants of La Mancha; as, that after the 
Knight's third Sally, he was preſent at certain 
famous Tilts and Tournaments made in the City 
of Saragoſa, where he met with Occaſions a - 
t 


302 The Life and Atchievements 


the Exerciſe of his Senſe and Valour: But how the 
Knight dy'd, our Author. neither cou'd nor ever 
ſhou'd have learn'd, if by good Fortune he had not 
met with an antient Phylician, who had a leaden Box 
in his Poſſeſſioi, which, as he aſſured me, was found 
in the Ruins of an old Hermitage, as it was rebuild. 
ing. In this Box were certain Scrolls of Parchment 
written in Gothic Characters, but containing Verſe 
in the Spaniſh Tongue, in which many of his noble 
Acts were lung, and Dalcinea del Toboſo's Beauty 
celebrated, K92:maxte's Figure deſerib'd, and Sazhy 
Panza's Fidelity applauded. They likewiſe gave an 
Account of Don Quixote's Sepulchre, with ſeveral 
Epitaphs and Elogies on his Life and Manners. 
Thole that cou'd be throughly read and tranſcrib'd, 
are here added by the faithful Author of this new and 


incomparable Hiſtory; defiring no other Recom- 


penſe or Reward of the Readers, for all his Labour 
and Pains, in ſearching all the large and old Records 
of La Mancha to perfect this matchleſs Piece, but 
that they will be pleas'd to give it as much Credit as 
judicious Men ule to give to Books of Knight-Er- 
rantry, which are now-a-days ſo generally taking, 
This is the utinolt of his Ambition, and will be his 
Satisfaction, and will likewiſe encourage him to fur- 
niſh*em with other matter of Entertainment; which, 
tho? poſſibly not altogether fo true as this, yet it may 
be as fanciful and diverting. The firſt Words in the 
Parchment found in the Leaden Box are theſe : 
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C:chidiabls, Academick of Argamaſilla, on 
Don Quixote's Monument, 


EF-1- AF: 3. 


ERE lies a doughty Knight, 
Who bruis'd, and ill in plight, 
Jog'd over many a Track 
0a Roꝛinante' Back. 
Cloſe by him Sancho*'s laid 
I hereat let nons admire: 
He was a Clown tis ſaid, 
But n#'er the worſe a Squire, 


| Tifoc, Academick of Argama/illa, on Dul- 


cinea del Toboſo's Monument. 


EPITAPH. 


| oor AY U * NE 1 
nce braway, plump and luſty; 
But now to Death 7 27 

And ſomewhat lean and muſty; 
For her the Country Fry, 

Like Quixote, long ſtood ſteady. 
Well might fe carry't high ; 

Far leſs has made a Lady. 


Theſe were the Verſes that cou'd be read: As 
ior the reſt, the Characters being defac'd, and al- 
molt eaten away, they weredeliver'd to a Univer- 
lity Student, in order that he might give us his 


Con- 
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Conjectures concerning their Meaning. And we 
are inform'd, that after many Lucubrations, and 
much Pains, he has effected the Work; and intends 
to oblige the World with it, giving us at the ſame 
time ſome hopes of Don Quixote's third Sally. 


Por fe altro cantera con miglior pletro. 


% 


The End of the Firſt Part, and of th: 
Second Volume. 


